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TJ ADVERTISEMENT. 

Ik the ynr 181S the Editor pulilished an edition of Fsirfu's Tano, in tno 
voluma. Thii noble translation of one oC the Tew great epic poema which 
toeient and modern times have produced, hul not beep reprinted forwventf 
jmn. In the piocnt edition the Lives oC ('airfax and Tasao have been 
reviled. The editor subjoint hia original adrertisement, which bean the 
date dT October, 1817 :— 

" Dr. Johnaon. with aomewhat of his characteriatic temeritj. Tenlured to 
predict that the ' Tauo ' of Fairfax would never be reprinted. If the national 
tMte in poetr; had not been mended aince the dajn of that critic, hia pro- 
phetic Aatterj of Hoole would not yet have been disproved We have 
Ibrtanateljr learnt to aaaociate our ideas of French ver«fien and Dutch gai^ 
doners — have quitted the formal parterres and dull vistas of our geomelrical 
anceators, far the luxuriant irregularity that nature love* ; and have aban- 
doned the monotonoUB sweetness, sententious precision, and labored anti- 
tbeaii, of the achcwl of PDp<' — for the harmonioua variety, enchanting sim- 
plicity, and eloquent outpouringfl, of our early poets. The pretenaions of 
Fairfiiz to take his statioa with the moat exited of these glorioui spirit* 
•n fkirly discussed in his accompanying Life. To lhe«e leatimonies, and, 
what i* br better, to this hia great work, the reader is referred for the mo- 
tiTM which suggested this reprint. 

" The previous editions of Fairfax's ' Taaso ' have been four. The first, 
published by the author himself, is unrjiicalionably the most correct. It has 
furnished the copy of the present edition, the emendations being solely 
confined to the oTlhograpby. The second and third editions* are repre- 
sented as being deformed with many ridiculous interpolations. The fourth, 
published in ntU, is tolerably uccumte ; but the editor occasionally ven- 
tured to modernise his original in a way which shows he neither understood 
hia sweetness tior liis sinplicily.t 

"The Lirea ofTasso and Fairfax have been newly vrrittcn. The Italian 
aathoritics have been carefully consulted for the former: the air of Romance 
which generally aitaclies itself to the unhappy poet of Italy is consequently 
tomewliat tempered. The biuipaphy of Fairfax is necessarily imperfect, 
&om the very obscure notices of his actions and character. 

" ChahIiEb Knioiit." 

• TlieiFCmd edlilna (IfiU) wu pulilMied al thi Iiwt1(iilnn at ttmm I. and r>loc« 
Charles. Theltiird (1«8T] taai Itm fi>llowln«'-Adt1rHitoltii; Bndw." Iij8ir Bii|t«' l'E» 
tnact :— " TU« IraulaUin ;a*tr and ahovg ibs difniiy of ibe nhjwi. iihI iIh i^icellmcr 
of iG* ownla) 1i «> uT the bum eotircl plrm. ptibapa. ftir Uie lum i-T die rene. tlu apt 

wturaoll.aliiriliii klBd imhE Knfliali inniue. I fiMk llili »n«r ireal lodfis, hhI wllb- 
OBi awimhw lo mr (incla nir xbr. hnosf of dolBf rUIii la ibc cnaipntUnn.'' 

Ttise ■■ gnu Juilna'' w«e pmliiililr W»ili>t mid Drrdrn. bmli of whnm are kiMnva M 
have mDch adiBtredFilrfni; andllbsnid ihal Ibelaller aeknowlediKd in IV Dukeof 
BiKklii|hain, "that he owed ibe bannonr nnd •wrctimi nf liU vrm lo him, and ihal k 
wa* hii vendon of Jenuiirm Dclhri^ird Khlch fave hlai th« dm UHn at niinlirn." Il 
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Tiii LEIGH HUNT'S CRITIQUE. 

pleteBt tntnslatioD, and moat like its original, of anj- we have ever 
seen. We will open our extracts with that fantous blast of the 
trumpet, which has been so echoed in all countries, and which 
Voltaire quotes to show what the Italian language can do in the 
way of grandeur. 

Chiuna gU ubitator dell' ombrB eterne 
11 nuco suon della larlarea trumba : 
Treman 1e Bpazime stre caverne, 
E r>ci cieco ■ quel rninor rimbomba ; 
at »\ ■tridendo msi dil le lupeme 
Reiioni del cielo il falj^r piomba; 
St gl Bcoraa giunmul trema la tern, 
Quaodo i vapori in aen gravida serra. 

Lib. 4, St. 3. 
Thia ia certainly nothing like the " tinsel " which Boileau ven- 
tured to talk about j but Mr. Hoole would have made it bo if he 
oould. This is his translation. He begins with making the 
. trumpet convene the devils, ft b Pluto at Home, — or sending a 
court circular. 

Tbe Irumptt now with hoarse resounding breath 
Cotivcna ilic apiriU in (he slisdea of death ; 
The hollow caverns tremble at the sound ; 
The air re-echoes to the noiie amund ; 
JVol louder temrt thake the diilant pole. 
When Ibrougli the skies the rattlinir thunders roll; 
Not greater trerarirs heave tlie laboring earth. 
When vapoH pent witliin, eontend far birlh. 

Hoole. Book 4, t. 17. 
Fairfax, though he translates the concluding couplet rather from 
Vi^il than Tasso, lets loose a spirit worthy of both poets. Ob- 
serve the tine taste with which he has managed to preserve the 
double rhymes, that make the original so resounding. 

The drearie trumpet blew a dreadful blast, 
And lombled through Ihe lands and hin^plomcs under, 
Through wastness wide it roar'd, and hoUnnes vast, 
And fiU'd the deepe with horrori feare, and wonder ; 
Not lialfe Ml dreadful noise Ihe teinpcsla cast, 
That fall from skies with stormes of haile and thunder; 
Not Imlf so lowd the whistling winds doe sing, 
Broke froD) Ihe earthen prisons of their king. 

Faihfax, B. 4, St 3. 
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We must not, however, take up our room with the original Italian. 
The next passage we shall (jtiote is a celebrated one also, of a 
different description,— that of the angel descending on Mount 
Lebanon ; — but it is all the same to Mr. Hoolc. 

Reflitgent nys hii brauteoui 1ock« enrolrJ ; 
White are hii nimble wings, and etlR-d with gold : 
With these through wiads and cloud* ho cula his waj. 
Flies o'er the land, and skims along the sea. 
Thus stood Ihe angelic power prepared Tor flight, 
Then instant darted IVom lb' empjreal height ; 
I>irect to Tiebanon his course he bent. 
There closed his plames, aiwl made his first descent 

HOOLE, B. I,T. 107. 

This closing couplet is a sad misrepresentation of the origiDal, 
where the aogel is described, on his first touch of the mountain, 
as balancing himself on his wings. When Mr. Hoole takea 
leave of his author, it is for want of strength to accompany him ; 
when Fairfax does it, it is to lead you into somo beautiful corner 
of his owji fancy. It is thus lie renders the passage : 

or silver wings he tooke a shining paire. 
Fringed with gold, unwearied, nimble, swin ; 
With these he parts the windra, Ihe clouds, the aire. 
And over seas and earth himscirc doth lift : 
Thus clad he cut the sphearcs and circles faire. 
And the pure skies with sacred feathers clift. 
On LetraDon at first hia foot he set. 
And shooke his wings with roarie May-dewes wet. 

Faibfax, B. I.bL 14. 

The most striking part of the beautiful choral stanza describing 
the chanting of the army is totally omitted in Hoole's version. 
We suppose he thought the remainder sulBcient, and so indeed 
bis reader will think. 

So pass the tuneM band with cadence sweet, 
The hollow vales the lengthened notes repeat; 
The winding cavern* and the mountains high 
A thousand echoes to the sounds reply. 

Hoot.K, B. 11, v. Tl. 
Hither the ariniet went, and chanted shrill. 
That tU the deepe and hollow dale* TeM>und i 



S LBIOH HOHTS CRITKtVB. 

mm bolloir noniita and ewM on atmj hlQ 

A thaoMBd achoai ■!■> nng ■rcniBd ; 

It tMB'd MOM qnin (tlmt Mug with ut u4 aUU) 

I>w«It on tkOM MVap deuiM tnd abadie gnrand i 
Far Eft raacmiidad fioin the bufci they faMre 
The nasM «t (Aiiat and of hit inothsr daare. 

Faufaz, B. II, «. 11. 

-. Aftodwr ipecimeo of Mr. Hoole, and we h*n done with him. It 
b his elon of the Uid'i acog in boolc the sixteenth. 

He ecta^d ; th' approving ohdr wi>h Ji^ renew 
Their ra^tuam motie, and their Iotm pome. 
Agaia in patn the ceolng tortlei bill, 
Itebathtf'd natiMU take thair amorow filL 
liia ««k, the ohMter lavrd •eema to jrield, 
- A^aUtbebe^tauaiktaoftlieaeld. 
' . na earth and atnama one eocd appeal* to ato*^ 

All Men ia^iegnata with the aeedi <if lore. 

Here is not the faintest resemblance of the intense though airy 
voluptuousness of the original. The conclusion in particular b 
no nwra like it, than a nursery-nun's ledger is like the scent of 
his rosea. But now hear Fair&z ; 

He ceaat; and u approoring all he ipoke, 

The quire of bitdi their hmrenl; tuoei renew ; 

The turtles sighed, and lighs with kiases broke ; 

The Towle* to >h&dei unieene, by puree, withdrew ; 

It (eem'd the liurel chute aod itnbbonie mk ; 

And all the gentle trees on earth that grew. 
It seem'd the land, the sea, and heav'u ^ve. 
All breath'd out fancf eweet, and tigh'd out lore, 

FAiarAi, B. 16, eL 16. 

Hiis is even superior, we think, to the original. It is the quints 
pars nectaris, and makes the senses swim aside cm their own 
faintnesB. It is like the perfection of a crTstal summer's day, 
made a little languid with noon, and seeming to have a sparkling 
and airy consciousness shout it that vents itself in odorous 
whispers. 

The reader will observe in the foregoing specimens of Hoole, 
oow a bad tntndator takes lefiige from the real feelings of hit 
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of iDversioD ; occasional crampness and obscurity ; an over ten- 
dency to contrast ; and in a singular fondness for occupying a 
line here and there either with epithets almost synonymous, or 
with a marked detail of nouns, which close his stanza like palisa- 
does ; as, for instance, 

The soil was gentle, smooth, soil, delicate — 
With pitie, sadness, griefe, compassion, feare — 

Yet we are not sure, whether this kind of repetition does not fall 
in sometimes with a certain gentle and continuous beauty. It is 
clear, at any rate, that the Italians, from a feeling of that sort, 
gave rise to it themselves, though Fairfax has carried it to an 
excess. Petrarch and his followers sometimes heap a line with 
descriptive nouns or adjectives ; and that delightful wild fellow 
Pulci seems to take pleasure even in repeating a multitude of 
notes of interrogation, and beginning a whole stanza or more 
with the same word. The over- tendency to contrast may also be 
traced to the Italians, especially as Marino was now becoming ad- 
mired in England, and everybody had not strength to resist his 
crowding syrens like Milton. The other faults are perhaps owing 
to Fairfax's having chosen to abide by the stanza of the original ; 
for not being so great a master of his native language as Spenser, 
who with his additional line seemed to defy difficulty in this 
respect, and too often to no purpose, he hampered himself with 
the great recurrence of rhymes, which suits Italian much better 
than English. He was also, though by no means the literal trans- 
lator which Hume has made him, naturally anxious in general to 
get the sense of his original into the same compass, which ham- 
pered him farther ; and the result of all this, joined no doubt to a 
natural inferiority in his own genius, however true a one, is, that 
h^s not equal to his original in the easier part of his majesty, — in 
his clearness, which is like that of an Italian atmosphere, — and in 
a certain virgin sweetness, " casta melodia soave ;'* — in short, he 
IS inferior, generally speaking, in simplicity. 

But, on the other hand, he has great beauties. If he roughened 
the music of Tasso a little, he still kept it music, and beautiful 
music ; — some of his stanzas indeed give the sweetness of the 
original with the still sofler sweetness of an echo ; and he blew 
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imitated from the couDtryman he is praising. Yet Collins, be it 
observed, was an accomplished scholar, and quite conversant with 
the merits of the original. Indeed that was one great cause of 
his eulogy. Waller, who appears to have known Italian, and 
Dryden who undoubtedly did so, were both great admirers of 
Pairfiuc. Waller professed to have ** derived the harmony of his 
numbers " from him ; and so did Dryden, if a reported speech 
of his to the Duke of Buckingham is to be taken for granted. 
He gives him high praise at any rate, and joins him with Spenser 
as " great masters in our language." But his greatest title to 
regard on the score of authority comes from Milton, who, when 
he borrowed from Tasso, took care to look at Fairfax also, and to 
add now and then something from him by the way. 



lOBftUATO TASSO. 



The author of the " GemsBlemme Liberata " was loo remarkablB 
for his geniuB, his acquirements, his honors, and his misfortunes, 
not to have lefl very dear and satisfactory metuorialB of the viciS' 
■itiides of his life. He lived too in an age when eminent literary 
merit received its full tribute of conlempomry admiration ; and 
amongst governments which, however tyrannical, understood the 
advantage and splendor of patronizing, and exhibiting, the great 
examples wliich the time afforded of uncommon excellence in 
philosophy, poetry, aiid the elegant arts. Tasso had therefore 
hia full portion of fame, if not of content ; and the minuteness of 
his biographers has thus left to the world an adequate picture of 
bis temper, his feelings, and his habits ; whilst they have supplied 
a melancholy memorial of the insufficiency of talent, and learn- 
ing, and even piely, to obtain a corresponding reward of present 
tranquillity and happiness. As Tasso was in his outward cir- 
cumstances amongst the most aiHicted, his history commands a 
proportionate interest. The traces of felicity are light, fleeting, 
and unfruitful ; the records of adversity are strong, indelible, and 
fiill of wisdom.* 

• The commonlj-received notiona of the events of Tisso's life have been 
tdopted upon the authority of Giovanni BaptiBto Maneo, a Neapolitan ooble- 
maa. His acquaintance with the unfortunate poet appears to have com- 
menced in 1588 ; the miseries and honors of the Homer of Italy terminstad 
in 1585. Of the wandering and unsettled habits of Tasso's middle ago, and 
of the mysterious transactions of the court of Ferrara, his testimony mart 
UMMmrilf be imperfect. Succeeding bit^raphers have devoted themselvM 
with more diligence and sccnracy to substantiate facts, by TaMo'a own coi. 
NapoDdMce, and other nmnipewiabie record. 
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Torquato was the son of Bernardo Tasso, and of Porzia de 
Rossi. He was born on the 11th of March, 1544. The same dis- 
tinction which the cities of Greece sought to acquire in claiming 
Homer for their deniz-en, has been suggested to the towns of Italy 
by the fame of Tasso. Sorrento demands him because she was 
his birth-place ; Naples calls him her own for his maternal 
descent and his education ; Ferrara would participate in his 
honors as his favored abode for twenty years ; and Bergamo on 
account of his paternal origin. This question has been warmly 
debated by the partizans of these various pretensions. It is 
enough for us to know that he was bom at Sorrento, where his 
mother, being far advanced in her pregnancy, had gone to visit 
her sister Hippolyta. 

His parents speedily returned to Naples with their infant son. 
The first two or three years of his existence were, without ques- 
tion, passed in the heedless delights, the sudden griefs, the ardent 
curiosity, and the gradual acquirements of common childhood* 
The Italian historians, who, in imitation of the ancients, delighted 
to invest genius with a character of the marvellous, inform us 
that his powers were so rapidly developed, that he reasoned and 
spoke at six months old, with no characteristic of infancy but the 
tone of his voice ; and that he gave equally precocious indications of 
an unusual serenity of temper ! To keep pace with these prodi- 
gies, his friend and biographer, Manso, sends him to a college of 
Jesuits at four years old, and makes him publicly declaim and 
compose poetry, without any puerility of style, at seven ! His 
more judicious historian, Serassi, and his commentator, Tirabos- 
chi, have, on the contrary, ascertained that he went to the college 
at seven, and publicly distinguished himself at ten ; a sufficient 
indication of the force of his ability, without attempting to render 
him superior to the common laws of the human faculties. A 
fervent feeling of religion seems even at this early period to have 
chastened his genius. In a letter to a friend, he describes, wifh 
unaffected zeal, the devotional fear with which he first received 
the holy sacrament. This sentiment never forsook him ; and in 
the afiliction of his latter years, like the piety of our own Collins, 
threw a gleam of hope and consolation over the darkness of a 
wandering mind. 
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In his tenth year Torquato quitted Naples. His father had 
seven .years before attached himself to the interest of Ferfante, 
the Prince of Salerno, accompanying him on a mission to the 
court of Charles V., to remonstrate, in the name of the people of 
Naples, against the establishment of the Inquisition in that city. 
This liberal undertaking was in a high degree successful ; but 
the approbation of their fellow-citizens was of little avail to the 
Prince of Salerno, and his follower Bernardo Tasso; for Don 
Pedro of Toledo, Viceroy of Naples, conceived such an implaca- 
ble hatred against the oppose rs of his intolerant projects, that he 
contrived to exasperate the Emperor against Ferrante. That 
nobleman having in vain endeavored to procure an audience of 
Charles V., retired to Rome, and renounced his allegiance to the 
Imperial Court. Bernardo Tasso resolved to associate his fortune 
with that of his friend and patron. His son Torquato followed 
him thither in the year 1554. The separation from his mother, 
and from the scenes of his earliest remembrances, was not likely 
to be treated by the enthusiastic boy as a common event. It was 
his first unhappiness ; and he chose to express his feelings in the 
language of truth and nature, which gives to poetry its sweetest 
charm. The following lines are equally creditable to the taste 
and afiection of the youthful bard : 

** Me dal sen della madre empia fortuna 
Pargoletto divelse : ah di que* baci 
Ch'ello bagn6 di lagrime dolenti. 
Con sospir mi rimembra, e degli ardenti 
Preghi che se*n portar 1' aure fugaci. 
Ch*io non dovea diu giunger volto a volto, 
Fra quelle braccia accolto 
Con nodi cosi stretti e si tenaci : 
Lasso ! e seguii con mal sicure piante, 
Qual Ascanio o Camilla, 11 padre errante."* 

I. 
• Me from my mother's breast, a child. 
Did cruel fortune tear ; 
The tears she shed, the kisses wild 

She prest in her despair 
On my pale cheek, and oh, the zeal 
Of her most passionate appeal 
To Heaven for me, in air. 



zriii LIFE OF TASSO. 



Tbrqualo arrived at Rome in October, 1554. Here for two 
years he followed his studies, devoting himself principally to 
Greelx. and Latin, under skilful masters. In February, 1556, 
Bernardo received the afflicting intelligence of the death of his 
wife. He sought to comfort himself under this misfortune by thp 
presence of his only daughter ; but she was detained at Naples, 
against her will, by some intrigues of her father's relations. A 
rupture having taken place, in August, 1556, betw -^en the courts 
of Philip II. and the pontiff, Paul IV., Bernardo, considering him- 
self insecure at Rome, sought the protection of the Duke d'Urbino, 
renowned for his patronage of men of letters. He sent Torquato 
to Bergamo. The promising student was then twelve years and 
a half old, distinguished for the symmetry of his person, the ele- 
gance of his address, and the graces of his understanding. The 
merit of Bernardo procured for him such a favorable reception in 
the court of Urbino, that his son in a few months joined him there. 
The Duke became so impressed with the brilliancy of his talents, 
that he assigned him to his own son as a companion of his studies. 
His first honors were thus derived from the favors of a prince. 
The splendor of a palace left a lasting and fatal impression upon 
his ardent mind, and prepared him to seek for a happiness in 
courtly favors and dignities which they had not the power of 
bestowing upon his high and sensitive spirit. 

Under this protection he abode for two years, partly in Urbino, 
and partly in Pcsaro. In 1559 he followed his father to Venice, 
where his application to literature continued unremitted. Ber- 
nardo, himself a man of elegant taste, felt a natural pride and 

Alone recorded, — with regret 
I yet remember, weep for yet ! 

II. 
Never, ah never more was 1 

To meet her face to face. 
And feel my full heart beat more high 

In her beloved embrace ! 
I \e(t her— oh the pang severe ! 
Like young Camilla, or, more drear, 

Ascanius-like, to trace 
0*er hill and dale, through bush and brier. 

The footsteps of my wandering sire. — Wirncif . 
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and attention, continuing his studies with his accustomed assiduity. 
It was here that he conceived the thought of writing the great 
poem upon which his fame is principally founded. He applied 
himself to his happy scheme in his 19th year. Some remains of 
his first attempt indicate the superior elegance and correctness 
of his versification in the complete copy of the " Gerusalemme 
Liberala." In this city happened the first of those untoward 
events which had so powerful an influence upon his character 
and conduct. A suspicion arose that he was the author of a 
satire which had given considerable offence. An order was 
issued ibr his imprisonment. The poet not being found at his 
common abode, his books and papers were rudely seized, and de- 
livered over to the criminal judge. They were afterwards re- 
turned to him ; but he became so disgusted by this affront that he 
hastily quitted Bologna ; and being invited by his friend Scipio 
Gonzaga, returned to Padua. His father having entered into the 
service of the Duke of Mantua, Torquato, straitened in his cir- 
cumstances, was obliged to seek the patronage of Cardinal Luigi 
d'Este, the brother of Alfonso II., Duke of Ferrara, to whom he 
had dedicated his poem of " Rinaldo." Under the proleclion of 
this noble ecclesiastic he first visited the court of Ferrara, and 
commenced that attachment to the House of Este which was so 
intimately allied with all the real and imaginary misfortunes of 
his future life. 

Torquato arrived at the court of Ferrara in 1565. In tliis 
splendid abode he was surrounded by objects equally dangerous 
to his philosophy and his peace. His reception was pleasing to 
his youthful ambition. The Duke Alfonso entered into a friendly 
competition with his brother in the patronage of Tasso's ripening 
talents ; and he was occasionally honored and delighted by the 
kindness and approbation of two accomplished and beautiful prin- 
cesses, sisters of the House of Estc. To this dangerous friend- 
ship may be attributed the great misfortunes of his life. The 
biographers of Tasso, till within a very recent period, have con- 
sidered that there was no evidence of the misplaced affection 
which the youthful poet was supposed to have entertained towards 
one of these princesses. But in a very able essay upon " The 
Love of Tasso," &c., published at Pisa in 1832, Professor Rosini 
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bms proved with sufficient clearness,, that the Princess Eleonora 
was really the object of the young poet's ambitious passion. The 
question is succinctly discussed by Mr. Vieusseux, in a masterly 
article in the " Penny Cyclopsedia." Ho says, <' Tasso was 
young and amorous ; he had been for some time passionately in 
lore with Laura Peperara, a lady of Mantua, to whom he address- 
ed many sonnets and other verses afler the 'manner of Petrarch, 
styling her his Laura. This lady, with whom he had probably 
become acquainted during a visit which he paid to his father at 
Mantua in 1564, came some years aflcr to Ferrara as a lady of 
honor of the duchess, and was married to Count Turchi of 
.Ferrara. But in the mean time Tasso appears to have been 
struck with the personal attractions and mental accomplishments 
of the Princess Eleonora, the duke's sister, and already in 1566 
there is a sonnet by him, beginning < Nel tuo petto real da voci 
sparte,' which is evidently addressed to a princess of a sovereign 
house. From that time he continued to write amatory verses 
evidently addressed to the same person, whom he styles his 
'donna,' or mistress. In some of them he mentions the name 
of Eleonora, but as there were several ladies of that name at 
difierent times at the court of Ferrara, this has given rise to 
various surmises about the person meant. At last Tasso avowed 
in several ways his love for the princess, though, from the then 
existing usages of society, it was imj^ssible that he could ever 
have obtained her hand. Most of the sonnets and other lyrics, 
which are evidently intended for this object of his second love, 
are conceived in a respectful and somewhat melancholy strain, as 
if the writer felt the hopelessness of his passion. The disparity 
of rank was in those times an insurmountable obstacle to any 
legitimate result of such an attachment, and the house of Este 
was one of the proudest in Italy. Like Petrarcli, Tasso seems to 
have obtained friendship only in return for his love. But there 
are some of Tasso's compositions written between 1567 and 1570, 
in which he assumes the tone of a favored lover. Such are the 
two sonnets, * Donna di me doppia vittoria aveste' and * Prima colla 
belta voi mi vinceste,' the dialogue between love and a lover, be- 
ginning « Tu ch' i piu chiusi aflfeti,' and the madrigal which begins 
' Soevissimo bacio.' From the context, although no name is men- 
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tiooedy they all evidently allude to the same object as the othei 
amatory verses addressed to his 'donna.' There are also some 
autograph lines of Tasso discovered by Mai among the Falconieri 
MSS., and published by Betti at Rome (Giomale AreadicOy Octo- 
ber, 1827), in which Bleonora is mentioned by name." 

At the persuasion of Duke Alfonso, Tasso resumed his poem ooi 
the * Recovery of Jerusalem,' which had been laid aside, like 
most of the brilliant conceptions of the greatest poets, for two years. 
Occupied by this interesting labor, he passed some time at Ferrara 
in much tranquillity. The death of his father soon disturbed his 
repose. He performed the last offices of piety to his parent at 
Ostia. On his return to Ferrara he lost a protectress by the mar- • 
riage of the Princess Lucrezia with the Duke d^rbino. On this 
occasion he recited an oration at the opening of the academy of 
Ferrara, which is described as a splendid and noble composition. 

Tasso continued in the court of Ferrara, employed in ttft com- 
position of his 'Jerusalem,' till 1571. In that year GEirdinal 
Luigi, having resolved to visit France, prevailed on Torquato, 
then rising into celebrity, to accompany him. In the first inter- 
view of this noble ecclesiastic with his cousin, Charles IX., king 
of France, Tasso was presented as the poet of Godfrey, and of the 
French heroes who signalized themselves at the conquest of Jeru- 
salem. This sovereign bestowed upon him the most marked re- 
spect ; and several anecdotes are related to show the influence 
which his character had obtained over the mind of that cruel and 
treacherous tyrant. The poet refused all the honors and advance- 
ment which were offered to him, remaining only a year at Paris, 
which he passed in the society of the poet Ronsard and other men 
of literary eminence. It is amongst the few blessings of Tasso's 
career, that he was spared the misery of witnessing those infamous 
scenes of superstitious massacre which, till the end of time, will 
be the ineffaceable shame of the altar and throne of France. 

Afler his return to Ferrara Tasso composed his " Aminta." It 
was represented at Ferrara in 1573. Its success was propor- 
tioned to the beauty of an attempt in an almost untrodden path of 
poetical composition. It was translated into most of the languages 
of Europe ; and had the still higher applause of becoming the 
model of the exquisite " Pastor Fido." On the appearance of 
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fi>r the princess had probably become known to false friends and 
jealous rivals. On one occasion, arising out of these intrigues, 
he evinced that his personal courage partook of the spirit whio^ 
he had infused into his heroes of the Holy War. One Maddalo 
having grossly insulted him, Tasso struck him : the revengeful 
[talian with his three brothers attacked the poet ; he defended 
himself with such ability that they all fled. This remarkable in- 
stance of his prowess became renowned through Italy, and was 
associated with his literary eminence in a proverbial ezpressioiit 
that Tasso was equally superior to other men with the pen and 
the sword. 

Amidst such contentions the morbid irritability of his mind seema 
to have fatally increased. He became alarmed with the appre- 
hension that he should be cited before the dreadful tribunal of the 
Inquisition for misbelief; and that if he escaped this danger he 
should lose his life by poison or the sword. His noble patrons 
are stated to have attempted to quiet his perturbation by unre- 
mitted kindness ; but his malady seems to have very nearly ap- 
proached that delirium with which he was aflcrwards declared to 
be afflicted. His rashness at length tempted him to draw his 
sword on one of the domestics of the Duchess d'Urbino in her own 
chamber. This event happened in 1577. He was immediately 
arrested. Mr. Vieusseux thus notices the events which immedi- 
ately followed this arrest : — " From the place of his imprisonment 
Tasso wrote a submissive letter to the duke, begging his pardon ; 
and the duke, appearing to forgive him, released him aflcr a few 
days, and took him with him to his country-seat of Bel Riguardo 
about the end of June. What happened there between the duke 
and Tasso is not ascertained ; but from some expressions of the 
poet, it appears that he was there closely and sternly examined 
by the duke, who had probably by this time in his possession 
Tasso's papers, * in order to get from him an acknowledgment of 
what, if allowed, would incense liim against him.' On the 11th 
of July the duke sent Tasso back to Ferrara under an escort, and 
shut him up in the convent of St. Francis, his secretary having 
written to the monks that he was mad, and must be treated as a 
madman. Tasso's love adventures, his real or pretended mad- 
ness, and the causes of his long imprisonment, made much noise 
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ftbout Italy at the lime ; and they have been so much discussed 
and commented upon since, tliat they have acquired an historical 
importance, especially as they serve to illustrate the mannere of 
the times. Duke Alfonso has been much abused, and, wo think, 
without discrimination, for his treatment of the poet. There is 
ft mystery about the wholo story resembling that which hangs 
over Ovid's banishment. Professor Rosini has collected with the 
greatest patience and care the discordant opinions, as well as the 
evidence resulting from Tasso's own writings, published and un. 
published, and from those of his contemporaries ; and the conclu- 
sion which he arrives at by the help of sound criticism is, that the 
duke, having in his hands several loose compositions of Tasso, 
which joined to his other compositions addressed to the same per- 
son, and his other slrango sayings and doings, furnished full evi. 
dence (hat his sister Eleonora was the person alluded to in them, 
was naturally enough incensed aoainst the poet, and thought that 
the only reparation that be could make to licr injured honor was 
to cause It to be supposed that Tosso was mad. This gives the 
clue to his subsequent treatment of the poet. He must also have 
been confident that his sister was guiltless, otherwise, as Rosini 
observes, he would have taken a diHerent sort of vengeance ac- 
cording to the manners of the age. From the convent of St. 
Fraacb, Tasso wrote to the Duke, saying, ' that the clemency of 
his highness had forgiven him bis faults, and that thenceforth if 
he spoke to any one, he should acknowledge to all that which he 
clearly knew, that he was under a sanitary treatment.' He aijdsj 
that he had resolved, when the treatment was over, to turn 
monk ; and in a postscript be says that he earnestly wishes thai 
the ^uke may know all the truth, that be may not think him more 
inad klian he is. In a long letter which he afterwards wrote U. 
the Duke of Urbino, he says, that 'in order to please Duke 
Alfonso, he thought it no disgrace to imitate the example of Brutus 
and Solon.' Both thase personages, according to Livy and Plu- 
tarch, feigned madness. Receiving no answer from either Duke 
Alfonso or the Duke of Urbino, Tasso, about the 20th of July, 
ran away from the convent and quitted Ferrara." 

The unhappy poet, disguised as a shepherd, set out for Sorren- 
to. Hu only sister had married into a noble family, and wm 
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here living in ease and competence. Torquato, after a Bepftntion 
of 90 many years, was not likely to be known to the companioa 
of his infant pleasures. He approached her in his disguise, 
feigning to be the bearer of a message from her brother, that he waa 
in extreme danger of his lifo from the triumph of his enemiea. 
He wore the mask so successfully, and depicted tlie imaginary 
danger in such powerful terma, that his sister was overpowered 
by her affection, and fainted at his feet. Satisfied of her love, be 
then discovered himself, and for some time found in her houae 
those unostentatious comforts and endearing sincerities of which 
he had been long deprived. But his nature seems to have been 
incompatible with the enjoyment of tranquil happiness. He soon 
began to cherish the wish of returning to Ferrara. Mr. Viaus- 
■eux says : — " Having by kind treatment recovered his health and 
his spirits, he went to Rome, where he applied through some 
agent of the Duke to be aHof#d to return to Ferrara. Duke Al- 
fonso wrote in roply, that ho was willing to receive Tasso again 
into his service, if he would allow himself to be treated by the 
physicians; but that if lie continued his subterfuges, and to talk 
as he had done befbre, be would immediately turn him out of his 
territories, and never allow bim to return. Tasso, upon this, re- 
turned to Ferrara in the spring of 1578, wiih llie Cavalierc Gua- 
lengo. He was civilly but coldly received by the Duke, who 
gave him to understand that he ought now to try to compose bim. 
self and to lead a quiet life, and to avoid all cxciiemeiil. Ho at- 
tempted to get an interview with the PrinccBs Elconora and the 
Duchess of Urbino, but was prevented." His papers, too, had 
been handed about with a freedom which went far beyond his 
notions of what was due to liis own dignity; and in the apprehension 
that they would be published in a mutilated and incorrect form, 
he repeatedly desired to have them restored. Ills requests and 
his complaints were treated with »qual neglect ; and the result 
was, that Torquato ogaiii lefl the court of Ferrara in indignation, 
protesting that he would rotber scne any rival prince, than en. 
dure indignities from the hands of those by whom he had been 
onoe loaded with courtesy and honor. 

With these excited feelings he departed for Mantua. Tba 
■overeign of that state had bestowed upon Bernardo Taaso ihe 
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procure ao iDterview wiUi the Prince or Princem; he was neg< 
lecied by his former patrona and insulted by his ancient enemies. 
He became iofurialed by this unexpected treatment, and publicly 
proclaimed his injuries with the bitter contempt which unguarded 
genius directs against the oppressors of the great ; retracting the 
praise which he had once bestowed upon the House of Este, aud 
taking up the tone of severe and indignant contempt. The con- 
sequences were as Tatal as might have been expected from the 
absolute power of an enraged Italian prince. The Duke ordered 
Tasao to be treated as a lunatic, and to be confined iu the hospital 
of St. Anne. 

In this abode of human wretchedness in its most ghastly fbmia 
was the persecuted poet detained for more than seven years. Uf 
the miseries which he here endured Tasso is himself the best evi- 
dence, in a letter to his friend Scipio Uonzaga, he describes 
himself as having abandoned every thought of glory and hmor, 
resolving to think himself happy, " if, like common men, he might 
pass the rcmaininf; portion of his life in the liberty of some obscure 
hamlet; if not in health, at least not thus mournfully sick ; if not 
honored, at least not Jespised." — " My melancholy," he says, 
" increases through the fear of continual imprisonment, and the 
indignities which 1 suffer increase ; the squalidness and dirt of my 
beard, of my hair, anil of my dress, greatly annoy me ; and above 
all, solitude, my cruel and natural enemy, aillicls me." What a 
picture is this of the torments inflicted upon the exquisitely sensi- 
ble mind of the impassioned poet and the iiigh-spirited gentleman ! 
However clouded might be that mind by the gloom of suspicion 
or the irritability of despair, it retained in all its force and bril- 
liancy the fervor of aiTcction, the glow of fancy, the love of truth, 
and the hatred of injustice. In the dungeon of madness, it was 
still the .same aspiring, proud, keen, and cultivated spirit, as in 
the saloon of luxury. The manner in which Tasso employed the 
long period of his dreary eonfincment is a proof of the soundness 
of his understanding. He restrained the How of his imagination, 
which, if loo much indulged, might have been deadened and be- 
wildered by the appalling contemplation of the wreck of the hu- 
man mind ; but lie applied himself to the composition of dialogues, 
which should demand the exercise of aober and dispassionate in- 
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expression in the midst of its flow, which brings the letters into a 
smaller compass than one expected from the beginning of the 
word. It is the symbol of an intense and earnest mind, exceed- 
ing at times its own depth, and admonished to return by the chill- 
ness of the waters of oblivion striking upon its adventurous feet. 
You know I always seek in what I see the manifestation of some- 
thing beyond the present and tangible object ; and as we do not 
agree in physiognomy, so we may not agree now. But my busi- 
ness is to relate my own sensations, and not to attempt to inspire 
oth ;rs with them. Some of the MSS. of Tasso were sonnets to 
his persecutor, which contain a great deal of what is called flat- 
teiy. If Alfonso's ghost were asked how he felt those praises 
no iv, I wonder what he Would say. But to me there is much 
mjre to pity than to condemn in these entreaties and praises of 
Tasso. Tasso's situation was widely different from that of any 
persecuted being of the present day ; for, from the depth of dun- 
geons, public opinion might now at length be awakened to an echo 
that would startle the oppressor. But then there was no hope. 
There is something irresistibly pathetic to me in the sight of 
Tasso's own handwriting, moulding expressions of adulation and 
entreaty to a deaf and stupid tyrant, in an age when the most he- 
roic virtue would have exposed its possessor to hopeless persecu- 
tion, and, such is the alliance between virtue and genius, which 
unoffending genius could not escape. 

" We went afterwards to sec his prison in the hospital of Sant' 
Anna, and I enclose you a piece of the wood of the very door 
which for seven years and three months divided this glorious be- 
ing from the air and the light which had nourished in hnu those 
influences which he has communicated, through his poetry, to 
thousands. The dungeon is low and dark ; and when 1 say that 
it is really a very decent dungeon, I speak as one who has >cen 
the prisons in the Doge's palace of Venice. But it is a horrible 
abode for the coarsest and meanest thing that ever wore the shape 
of man, much more for one of delicate susceptibilities and ele- 
vated fancies. It is low, and has a grated window ; and being 
sunk several feet below the level of the earth, is full of unwhole- 
some damps. In the darkest corner is a mark in the wall where 
the chains were riveted, which bound him hand and foot. After 
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were iahumnnly and ignorantly applied to the supposed wander- 
ings of his mind, had nourished some faint portion of that malady 
which they were intended to eradicate. 

But the powers of Taaao's mind, when looking out of himself 
still retained all the soundness and brilliancy of his more happy 
years. He was invited to Genoa lo lecture on the Ethics and 
Poetics of Aristotle, with an adequate reward ; and he appeara 
to have determined on embracing ihis course of honorable use- 
fiilnesa. To recover his strength he went to Bergamo, where the 
endearing kindness of his friends, and the pleasing recollections 
of his youth, appear to have restored him to health and tran- 
quillity. On his return to Mantua he was still undecided as to 
the offers of the republic of Genoa. Duke Vinoenzo having 
succeeded to the government of Mantua, Tasso found himself 
neglected amidst the more serious duties of his patron and libe- 
rator. He therefore resolved to go to Rorne, whitlier he departed 
in 1567. His means of travel were very confined ; and although 
he was received on his journey wilh abundant lienors, we may 
judge of the unhappiness of his condition by a letter which b 
extant, addressed to Don Fcrrante Uonzaga, dated the last day of . 
October, 1587, in which he begs his Excellency lo give him ten 
crowns for alms ! His wants were liberally supplied, and he was 
provided with a good boast, which relieved him from the fatigue 
of a journey on foot. He arrived at Rome; but bis stay was 
short ; he departed for Naples. The encbanling beauties of ihia 
delightful city, the pleasure which lie felt in revisiliug the scenes 
of his first literary associations, the hospitable treatment which 
hb received from many noble and harned inhabitants, and tlie 
spontaneous honors which were beslowed upon liim, were un- 
speakable gralilicalions to bis feeling heart ; and led him to anti. 
cipate a lasting asylum for his agitated spirit — a retreat where he 
might devote himself to his poetical impulses, and accomplish 
the triumphs which his country expected from the maturity of 
his genius. 

At the seat of bis friend Batista Manso, Marquis of Villa, his 
future biographer, lie passed the Autumn of ir>M8. The .>:port3 
of the field engrossed much of his allcnlion ; and be otherwise 
relieved his mind by the delights which he found in an elegant 
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ud accompiished society. But his soul had become deeply 
tinged with a belief in supenialural appearances, and he came 
habitually to aHirni that a iamiliar spirit appeared to hini, of the 
Hiture of that which is declared to have aitended Socrates. In 
^e supposed presence of this being he often sank into a profound 
■belrsction ; and, even in the company of his friend Manso, once 
maintained an animated conversation with this imaginary inhabit. 
■nt of an ijnniaterial world — 

" Of providence, fora-knoiv ledge, will, and fiile ;" 

with an earnestness and power which lefl no doubt of his own 
belief in the reality of his impressiions. This may have been 
nadness ; but it was the madness of an ardent and philosophical 
tpint, which felt that there was other evidence of the beauty and 
wisdom of the Supreme Intelligence, beyond that of the senses ; 
and which went lo the extrenies which such a belief maj pro- 
duce in a fervid and undisciplined imagination. 

On his return to Naples he abode at the house of the Count of 
Paleno : but the father of this nobleman being displeased at his 
Bon receiving a descendant of a follower of the esiled Prince of 
Salerno, Torqualo resolved to return to Rome. Travelling with- 
out money, and in tattered garments, a fever attacked him on 
his way to the " eternal city," and he was constrained to take re- 
fuge in the hospital of Bergaroasca. Here he slowly recovered, 
and piocecded on his way. The Grand Duke Ferdinand de Me- 
dici, hearing of the distresses of so great a man, generously invited 
him to his court. He arrived at Firenza in 1590. But his in- 
constancy and melancholy still attended hinn ; for he resolved lo 
return to Rome, whither he set out in September of the same 
'year, loaded- with benefits and honors by Ferdinand, whoso kiud- 
nesH might have won him tranquillity, had not his own unconquer- 
able gloom infused a bitter into every cup of happiness which 
fortune presented to him. 

" The remaining years of his life were passed either at Rome or 
Naples. They were not distinguished by any particular mcidenta, 
or greatly differed from the former course of his "'eaO' ""^ 
.fflictiug pilgrimage. Sick in body, disturbed in mind, full of 
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fears and suspicions, yet afTectionate lo his friends and grateful to 
bia benefactors, illustrious in his honors, but miserable in bis 
poverty, in no place did he find repose or cotitcot. The extent 
and the imperishable character of his fame wore perhaps amongst 
his sei^ret but most rcfresliing tonsolaltons. About this period of 
his life a circumstance occurred which must have afforded him a 
singular satisfaction. In his last journey lo Rome, the party 
with which he travelled were fearfully alarmed by the depreda- 
tions of a troop of banditti which infested a road through which 
they must pass. Marco di Sciarra, the captain of this troop, 
having heard that the great poet of Italy was of the company, 
full of reverence for so celebrated a name, sent to Torquato bis 
assurances that he and all his friends should pass in safety. 

He arrived at Rome for the last time in November, 1594. Ho 
was here introduced to Cardinal Cineio Aldobrandini. This 
ecclesiastic was so impressed with the majesty of Tasso's genius, 
that be interested himself to procure for him the triumph of being 
solemnly crowned in the capital with the laurel crown, as Petrarch 
and others had been crowned. This glory was decreed to him by 
the Pope and the Simale. On his iniraduclion to the Head of the 
church, the Holy Father, with a grace of compliment seldom ex- 
celled, observed " that ihe merit of Torqualo Tasso would confer 
as much honor on the laurel he was about to receive, as the laurel 
had formerly conferred upon others." His good fortune delighted 
and astonished him. But he was not destined to wear the wreath 
which Petraich had dignified. He fell sick, and he instantly felt 
assured that his malady would interjwse a final barrier between 
his honors and his calamities. 

On the approach of his illness, Tasso desired that lie miglit be 
conveyed to the monastery of Saint Onofrio. lie had al»ay3 
retained a vivid impression of religious obligation, and he fill a 
delight in the contcm]>lalion of bring surrounded by pious men in 
his final moments. From this last abode he ivrole a beautifully 
pathet'c Idler to his friend Antonio Costantini, full of piety and 
charity, with an unfeigned rcsignalion to what he considered aa 
the certain indication of his approaching dissolution. His predic- 
tions were not vain. A • fever seized him on the lOih of April ; 
the malady was increased by the improper use of milk. He be- 
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been as lavish in the completion of his body aa his mind. Tba 
beiut; of his person and the nobleness of his spirit, gave him all 
the attributes of a knight of romenoe ; and, like the heroes ht 
deai»bed, he was pqusUy fitted to obtain the triumphs of campa 
or courts— en enemy's submission, or a mistress's lore. 

Of the grace of his mind Manso has presented us a still mot* 
ftvorable report. He was decidedly a man of superemineat 
genius ; of ardent feelings, of rapid imagination. He was, be- 
sides, a profound and aucompliahed scholar. The extensive 
knowledge which the " Gerusatemme LilMrata " alone displays 
and the great number of his other works, composed during a life 
of travel, of poverty, of sickness, of imprisonment, and of much 
other earthly vicissitude, prove that his industry was alnxat 
unequalled. But he was not a sour or abstracted man of lettera. 
His temper was ardent, his ambition was towering, his pasnons 
were jesi St less. He was therefore neither formed for the cloister 
nor rfie closet ; he did not look for his rewards in the applause of 
aememies, or the decrees of learned associalions. He was the 
poet of " fierce wara and faithful loves ;" he delighted to be sur- 
rounded with the descendants of the Tsncreds and the Riualdos, 
and to find ihc portraits of his Krniinias and his Armidos in the 
saloons of the Italian courts. He was not for the dry contests of 
academical disputations, or the sober dignities of the professor's 
cliatr — but he aspired to receive the dazzling meed of renown 
from the lips of nobility and beauty ; to take his envied station, 
as the first poet of Italy and the world. 

" Where tii'ongs of knights and barons bold, 

In weeds of peace, high triumphs hold. 

With store of ladies, whose bright eyes 

Rnin influence, and judge the prize." 

In this pursuit there must have been occasional disappointment ; 
and disappointment to Tasso was misery. In an early age, when 
the pride of birth was all commanding, he thought to stand upon 
an equ|^levation by the pride of genius ; in nn age when the 
distinctions of rank were inflexible, he perhaps also believed that 
they would yield to the beauty of person, to the elevation of heart, 
to die splendor of talent, and to the strength of love. There can 
be little doubt that one master-spring of disappointed aSectiM) 
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Nbvkk were the histories of two men more opposed to each other 
thka those of Tasao and his English translator. The one, for 
thirty years, lingering with excited feelings and severe disappoiot- 
ments in the anti-chambers or banqueting- rooms of gliltering 
courts, or travelling wiili a restless and unsatisfied spirit from one 
province to another, in purple or in rags — sometimes driven back 
as a vagabond, and sometimes hailed as the glory and pride of 
Italy — seems never from his childhood to have tasted the slightest 
portion of domestic tranquillity, or felt that charm of independence 
which his proud and ardent lernper so impatiently desired. He 
was held down by a cliain which ho could never shake off. The 
vicissitudes of his fortune were remarkable ; and the narrative 
of his weary pilgrimage is therefore correspondently lively and 
in.eresting. Fairfax, on the contrary, as if solemnly impressed 
hy the example of the Italian poet with whose fame he had asso- 
ciated his own, seems to have devoted himself to the duties of a 
peaceful and dignified retirement. The rewards of courts had no 
temptations for his chastened spirit ; and after the publication of 
his " Godfrey of Bulloigne," even the applause of the world ap- 
pears to have been (o him a vain and worthless object of ambition. 
Contented with his paternal inheritance, happy in his domeatio 
relations, and occupied with the education of his children and hia 
nephews, he indeed cultivated his philosophical and poetical g[>niu3; 
but hifl modest diffidence prevented him proposing an end for hia 
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whether this lady herself were not bound to her partner by the 
riles of the church, we are assured that our poet was liberally 
educated by his father, inherited an ample patrimony, and wm 
greatl] esteemed by his successful and ennobled brother. 

The inclinations of Edward Fairfax led him to cultivate hia 
genius in the retirement of his father's abode. His writings evj. 
dently bespeak that his application (o books must have been ^rly 
and unremitted ; and ihe beauty and great variety of his descrip- 
tions of natural scenery showed that he had pursued the best study 
for the formation of a poel, with an enthusiastic feeling. His 
brothers devoted themselves to the career of arms- Thomas, who 
in 1591 was knighted before Rouen for his brave conduct in the 
army sent to the assistance of Henry IV. of France, distinguished 
himself in Germany against the ambitious House of Austria; he 
was created Baron of Cameron, May 4, 1627 ; and died in bia 
80th year. Charles was a Captain, under Sir Francis Vere, at 
the battle of Neuport, in 1600 ; and commanded the English in 
the famous siege of Ostend, for some lime before its surrender. 
He was there killed in 1604, having been previously wounded by 
a piece of the skull of a Marshal of France, who was slain near 
him by a cannon-ball. 

Edward, having married, settled at Fuyiatonc as a private gen- 
tleman. The epochs of bis life are so uncertain, that it is impos- 
sible to trace his literary progress in connection with his domestic 
circumstances. As an author he appeared at once before the 
world, with the groat work upon which his fame has been estab- 
lished. His translation of " Godfrey of Bulloigne" was first pub- 
lished in 1000. A previous attempt had been made to clothe the 
heroic Italian in an English dress. " Godfrey of Uulloigne, or 
the Recoverie of Hierusalem, an hcroical poeme, written in Italian 
by Seig. Torquato Tasso, and translated into English by R. C, 
Esq.," was printed for Christopher Hunt, of E.xcler, in 1594. R. 
C. is held to be Richard Carew. Five Cantos only appeared of 
this transltlion. A writer in the " Retrospective Review," vol. 
lit., says, " In Fairfax's translation, though, when compared with 
more modern attempts, it is abundantly faithful, we frequently 
find him varying from the strict sense of the original, while at the 
nme time we feel loth to blame him for wandering, when hir 
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sberrations lead ua along sucii beauljful ways. Carew seems to 
have had more strict and confined notions of the boundaries be- 
yond which it does not become a translator to show himself. He 
follows his prototype step by step, carefully placing his foot in Ihe 
very print of Tasso'u, wliicji necesiarily gives him an appearance 
of coitslraint and difficulty. He adheres as much too religiously 
to his great original as Pope and tlie translators of his school havo 
been too free." 

The translation of Fairfax, in all proijability, received every 
encouragement which the somewhat scanty poetioa) readers of 
thai age had it in their power to bestow. It must have become 
very rapidly popular to have Ibund a place in the specimens of 
celebrated poets in Allot's "England's Parnassus," printed in 
1600. His descendant, Brian, states that " King James* valued 
it above all other English poetry ; and King Charles, in th,e time 
of his confinement, used todiverthimself by reading it." The critics 
of a later period have not been spariog of iheir commendalioDS. 
Edward Philips, the nephew of Milton, describes him, in his 
"Thealrum Poetarum," as "one of the most judicious, elegant, 
and haply in hi.s time most approved, of English translators, both 
for his choice of so worthily eiiolled an heroic poet as Torquato 
Tasso, as for the exactness of his version, in which he is judged 
by some to have approved himself no luss a poet than in what he 
hath written of his own genius." VViiistanley describes him 
nearly in the same terms. Mrs. Cooper, after reprobating the 
neglect with which his memory liad been treated liy poetical 
biographers, says — " Tiiis gentleman is the only writer down to 
D'Avenant, that needs no apology to be made for him on account 
of the age he lived in ; his diction being, generally speaking, so 
pure, so elegant, and full of graces, and the turn of hi.'i lines so 
perfectly melodious, that I hardly believe the original Italian has. 
greatly the odvanlage in either ; nor could any author, in my 
opinion, be justified for attempting Tasso anew, as long as his 
Iranslalion can be read." — But applause of a much higher cha- 
rBcter has been bestowed upon Fairfas. The testimony of Wal- 
ler and Dryden to hia success in the harmony of verse would 

• The Mcond edition was printed at his expreaa desira. 
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have been sufficient (had not the popular taste been too long cor- 
rupted by a languid monotony of numbers) to have repressed 
such pretences as those of Hoole to supersede Fairfax, by a versi- 
fication " better adapted to the ear of all readers of English 
poetry, except of the very few who have acquired a taste for the 
phrases and cadences of those times when our verse, if not our 
language, was in its rudiments !"* The decisive commendation 
of Fairfax, which the readers of English poetry now begin to 
understand, is contained in Dryden's Preface to his Fables. It 
runs thus : — " Spenser and Fairfax both flourished in the reign of 
Queen Elizabeth : great masters in our language, and who saw 
much farther into the beauties of our numbers than those who 
immediately followed them. Milton was the poetical son of 
Spenser, and Mr. Waller of Fairfax ; for we have our lineal 
descents and clans as well as other families. Spenser more than 
once insinuates that the soul of Chaucer was transfused into bis 
body, and that he was begotten by him two hundred years after 
his decease. Milton has acknowledged to me that Spenser was 
his original ; and many besides myself have heard our famous 
Waller own, that he derived the harmony of his numbers from' 
* Godfrey of BuUoigne,' which was turned into English by Mr. 
Fairfax." — The approbation of Hume is of value to Fairfax, 
when we look at the historian's prejudices, in common with others 
of his school, on the subject of our old English poets : — *• Fair- 
fax," he says, " has translated Tasso with an elegance and ease, 
and at the same time with an exactness which for that age are 
surprising.' '"I" — Lastly, wp have the testimony of a congenial spirit 
to Fairfax's excellence ; of one who led the way in that revolu- 
tion of taste which has restored our national poetry to its deserved 
importance. The learnedly-beautiful Collins has the following 

spirited praise of Tasso and his translator : — 

• 

" In scenes like these, which, daring to depart 
From sober truth, are still to nature true, 
And call forth fresh delight to Fancy's view, 
Th' heroic muse employ 'd her Tasso's art. 
How have I trembled, when, at Tancrcd's stroke. 
Its gushing blood the gaping cypress pour'd ! 

• Preface to Hoole's Tasso. f History of England, vol. v., 4to. 
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the fourth of these Eclogues is printed, by the permission of th« 
family graoted to Mra. Cooper. It is evidently expreasin. of 
Fairfax's religious opinions ; and consiilutes a masterly, and in 
some parts eminently beautiful allegory, of the corruption of sin, 
and the redemption of Christianity. 

The secluded and studious habits of Fairfax's life naturally 
led to religious and metaphysical speculations. His zeal for the 
reformed faith, and his conviction, derived from unwearied in. 
quiry and accurate reasoning, that the Church of England de- 
duced its doctrines and discipline from apostolical inatitutioDS, 
provoked him to a conlroversy with Dorrel, a papist. His let- 
ters on this occasion have never been published ; but ihey are 
described as being written with great*abilily and learning, and 
distinguished by a moderation which has rarely characterized 
uuch controversies. The fervor of his imagination, added to 
(he abstruseness of his researches, gave a wild and mystical cha- 
racter to many of his opinions. Falling in with the prevaitiDg 
notions of his age, he yielded his assent to the influence of spirit- 
ual agents in the affairs of the world ; and perhaps, as Collins 
has elegantly said of him, 

" Believ'd the magic wondcra which he eung " 

It was natural that his " undoubting mind" would desire to 
make converts to iis own credence. He accordingly wrote a 
treatise on Dtemonology, a MS. copy of which was formerly in 
the possession of Mr, Reed, It (vas entitled " A Discourse of 
Witchcraft, as it was acted in the family of Mr. Edward Fair- 
fax, of Fuystone, in the county of York, in the year 1621. From 
the original copy, written with his own hands." Of the tenor of 
this singular narrative we have no description. From a passage 
which has been extracted from it, we have the author's own ac- 
count of his religious opinions; these bespeak the same liberal, 
contented, and moderate mind which he displayed in the practice 
of his tranquil life. He says — "For myself, I am in religion 
neither a fantastic puritan nor a superstitious papist ; hut so set- 
tled in conscience that 1 have the sure ground of God's word to 
warrant all 1 believe, and the commendable ordinances of our 
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and Tickell, and Lansdowne, and all the tribe of French imita- 
tors, should be acknowledged as the masters of English verse. 
Happily such tastes have lost their empire among us ; and we 
may venture to predict that the knowledge and admiration of 
Fairfax will be added to the triumphs of our old noble school of 
pure and genuine poetry. 



^ i 



Ttir /ollmaing i» rhr Eclogue atinlioncd in the Life of fiiir/ax. h {« 
to htfouHB m Mrt. Cooper'i JVufet' LUfrary, nn. Seepage 364. 



Whcijt r>n the rou^h, and healh-slrevr'd wilderneH, 
His lender flacks, Iba rasps and bramble cropp. 
Poor shepherd Eglon, full of sad dislreas,' 
By the small stream, sat on a mole- hill -to pp ; 
CroiTii'd with a wreatb of Heban brani^hes broke ; 
Whom good Alexis faarid, and thus bespoke: 



M; Friend, nhat iwans this silent UmentatioD i 
Whj on this field of mirth, this realm of smiles 
Doth the fierce war of greife mnke such invasion? 
Wilty* Timanthes had he seen, ere whiles, 
What (bee orvroe thy cheek of sadness bears. 
He bad not cortain'd Agamemnon's tears. 

The blacke ox treads not yet upon thy toe. 
Nor thy good fortnno turns her whecle awaye; 
Thy flocks increase, and thou incressest soe ; 
Thy atragling goates now mild and gentle laye ; 

And that foole Lovo thou whip'st away with rodl ; 

Then what sets tlica and joy so far at ods ? 



Nor Love, nor loss of ought that worldings love, 
Be it dress, wealth, dream, pleasure, smoak or g 
Can my well-settled thought to pasiiion move ; 
A greater cause it is that makes me sorry. 
But, known to thee it may seem email or none 
Under his fellow's burden who needs grone '. 



Yet tell me, Eglon. for my ram shall dy 

On the same altar, where thy goat doth bit-n ; 

Else Ictlhcse kids my olive-trees lick dry, 

And let my sheep to shug-hajt-dt Musmona turn ! 

Al'. things with friends are common ! grief and sorrow. 
Men without bond, or interest freely borrow • 
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Sufficcth to each man his own mishap i 
Yet for our friends our eye ofl spends more txana. 
Than for our selves ; our neighbor in his lap, 
Sometioes our ^icf, Dur losses nerer beares ; 
Fitter to weep than help when need requires I 
So sooD the halting steed or friendship tires I 

Thou know'st I had a tender lamb ; a cade 
Narish't with milk and moraela from my (able, 
Thkt in my bosom its soil lodging made, 
And cherisht was, and fed as I was able. 
It was my child, my darling, and my queen, 
And might for ahape a Passover have been ! 

I kept it for an off'ring 'gainst the day 
Tbu the great God of shepberda Pan shall com^ 
Not he whose thousand lambs did feed and stray 
On Sicil-Hilli, one such at aighi broi^ht home. 
Not could the ram, wonne by the lords ofGreeca 
Compare his guilded, with her pearled fleece. 

But when the Sun with his intising ray 
Allur'd her forth, from quiet of my shed, 
Thoraw the broken wall she slipt away. 
Behind (he corner-stone, and thence she fled. 
Ambling along the meads and rivers shrill : 
And yet she thought, she knew she did no ill 

The Fox, whose fort, Malpardus, border'd nie, 
Spi'd from his keep the wandring innocent, 
That, weary, in (he cooling shade did lye, 
Lesl the hot beams her lender limbs might shent; 
And soon he judged, by her harmless look, 
It was a fish would eas-ly take the book. 

He buskt him boon, and, on his sanded coal. 
He buckled close a slain kid's hayry skin, 
And wore the viiiard of a smooth-fac't goat : 



Dear sister-lamb ! queen of the (leecy kind ! 
That opal flowers, pick'st from these emeral'd clos 
Thy bombace soU in silver trammels bind. 
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TfniM ODglit, ha bonnd b«r in ■ ektin tt)n»4iild. 
And M her to • ihad; ubor mar ; 
Tba chuD wu copper, j«t it Hemed goU, 
And eroy link » uoitay name did bear, 
Wntb, doth, atrib, tarj, anriee, Ibol hmt 



An hnndred titnea her virgin lip he kiaa't, 

Aa eft bar majden-floger gently wrnng ; 

Tet what he vracdd, her child-hood nothing wiat ; 

The Bee of Lore her aoft heart had not atung I 
In vain he eight, hegIaBc*d, he ebook hia head, 
Thoee hierogliphickB were too hard to nad I 

She did not. nay aha mold not ondatatand 
Upon what NTud hi* tweet nnika wne gone ) 
JaA In hit bot t u w e dcoete aome hole ahe fluid, 
Thrtf which the ipT*d, all wet not gold that ahOM. 
Tet atiU hia toola the workman plyM ao bat. 
That her qMed-wing hit lima-twig took at bat 

Her eilver-mg from her eolt hide he clip'tf 

And on her body knit a ctnTus thin, 

Wilh twenty party-colors ev'nly strip't. 

And guarded like the 'Zabra's nyne-bow-ekin. 
Such coals young Tamir, and byre Rachel'e chiU 
Put off, when he nai eold, and ^e deSl'd. 

There monra'd the Blicbe, the Purple tyranni^d. 

The Rnaaet hoped : Gieen the wantoo play'd ; 

Tellow ipy'd &ulta in luch as lore diagnia'd ; 

Cfrnation aUll dnir'd. White lirnl a mayd ; 
Blew kept bii faith nnitain'd ; Red bled to death. 
And forlorn Tanny wore a willow-wreath. 

All thete, and twenty new-foaod colore more. 
Were in the weft of that rich garment wrought ; 
And who that charmed restmre tooke and wore. 
Like it, were changeable in will and thought 
What wonder then, if, on ao itnooth a plate. 
He itamp't a fiend, where once an angel tateP 

ThuB clad, he set her on a throne of gliw, 
Aod ipread a plenteoui table on the green ; 
And erery platter of true porcelan waa, 
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Which had ■ thoasand jetn in temp'rEng been ; 
Yet did the catn exceed the substance fine ; 
So rare the viaoda nere, so rich the wine 1 

Lucnllus was t niggard of hii meat, 

And ipareriil of hii enpa veero'd Anthony ; 

But, in each morwl, which the gueato should eate. 

The cruel rtt'i-lnne oT rile lust did Ije ; 
Yet at that board, the litlle-fearing-aheep 
Eala, till she aurfeit, quaSeth, till ahe aleep. 

Then, drunk with folly, to hie loatfaer na*t 
He brought hia prey ; and, in a duiky room. 
All night he couched on her tender breat. 
Till timely day-apring with her morning-broom 
Had awept the lilrer motea Crom heav'a'g ateel-doM, 
And at the key-hole peeped through tlieyr dure. 

But aneh the iaaue wu oT that embrace. 
That deadly poyaon thro' her body ipread. 
Rotted her limba, and leproua grew her face ; 
Hia bosom'B touch so dire a mischief bred. 

So venomous waa not the poyaoned lip 

Orth' Indian* king, or Guinea's Cock'at Combe ship, 

X Pherecidea, small, winged dragonets, 
Ferrotine'aS geoUea, Scilla'i|| swarm of lice. 
The HBoghar-worm (hat joynts asunder frets ; 
The place that scourged wanton Cressed'a vice, 
And that great evill which viper-wine mades sound, 
Compar'd to hen, are bat a pinn's small wound. 

The gaslly raven, from the blasted oake. 
With deadly call forcshew'd my lamb's mishap ; 
I'be Wake- Bird on my chimney well-nigh spoke ; 
But I alaa > foresaw no ader-clap ! 

Yet crew my hens, sure shepherd's aign of ill ! 

But my fond head in bird-spell had no skill. 
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For hdp I Ni^t tba laKh, wiw Hudophiga, 
I tijM the Bogliih Bath, and Gcmiu Spaw: 
To Wkliip^iuD I want on pilgrifnaga. 
And Mid itMDg channN that kept even Daatb in 
Ystnoosoftbaaeeaa bcc lost hoalth icatn* ; 



«! 



S« Tain a dting w man ; what laaat we Gnt 
That aoonMt faapa; ti>a eritl «« preaent Gwl, 
Bringi greater Anguiih tban oar aoala can bear ; 
Deap'rat* weareinWoa, earaUMain wealol 
Uu&U'n, onloBr^ t if iU batida na, than 
Arewepaat hopataoTainatbing iamant 

Great ip, I grant, tbe danger of tby abeap ! 
But jet there ia a aalre for 0*017 *ore ; 
lliat Sbepheid, who onr Bock* and na doth keep. 
To remodj tbii aioknaa long bafbra. 

Killed a tiolj Lamb, clear, ipotUaa/pnre ; 

Whoae blood the ulre ii all our hurts to cure ! 

Call for that surgeon good, to dreu her wound ', 
Bath her in hol^-naler, of th; tears 1 
Lei ber in binds of faith and love be bound 1 
And, while on esith she spends her pilgrim f ean. 

Thou for thy charm pray with the Publican ! 

And ao restore Chjr Lamb to health again ! 

Now farewell Egton ! for the Sun stoops low, 
And calling guests before my shoep-coat's dore ; 
New clad in while, I see my 'porter-crow : 
Great kings oft win t these blessings of the poor : 
My hoard ia short, my kitchen needs no clerk. 
Come fFanniui ! come ! be Ihon Symposiarke ! 



' ; ud. wbm c<mr*<( wllfa whlla Ilnsn, dootsa iha 
to nslFifn lunuT In did. 



COUCBNDATORT VEBSSa 

If lofty TflTW nnduuted thought* iupire ; 
And fill th« hero*! breut irith airtitl Bra, 
Angnent bii thint to iflar; while he reidi. 
And ipiir him on to high adTent'toui deedi ; 
Hif the gntt chief, who doei the Turk engage. 
Hake* unue* tnmble, tnd rortniu th«r nge; 
llaj bs (■ acouige to iofidela nnblait) 
lUe pitteni by the wurior here ezprest. 
And drira like him with en avenging hand, 
ThoM DDbelieren from the acred land^ 
Free the great aapalchn of Chri«t one* moret 
And be what mighty God&ej ww before, 

ROBERT OOULD. 
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THE GENIUS OF GODFBET. 

TO 

PRINCE CHARLES.* 



If rsipHst (^Caledon, happy are your bowret. 

Platted with wood-tnne, genemine, and bajee» 

Bj which a silver atreame so gently plaieey 
And decka the bancke on either aide with flcMren : 

Bnt ftr more happy were yoa in thoae dayea. 
When as you waited in the stately towrea» 
Where Charles waa home ; and in his younger howies» 

Did giro him snek and lull'd him with your layca. 

Tou ahephearda on the downea your flocks that keepe, 

Happy you were, while your Elisa daign'd 

To dwell amongst you ; who so wisely raign*d 
That never wolfe into your foulde durst peepe : 

But now a better fortune have you gain'd, 
For Pan himself is carefull of your sheepe, 
And Charles amidst your cottages doth sleepe, 

As Phoebus did when he a shepeard faign'd. 

You nymphs Hesperides, you happy were, 

While ill your power you had the trees of gold ; 

For none but Hercules that victor bold 
Could put your fruit in danger, you in feare : 

But you Hesperian nymphs (could you have told) 
Were far more happie, while your shore did beare 
Our noble Charles, his like was never there ; 

Who found your climate hot, your love but cold. 

* These dedicatory verses to Prince Charles are found in some iew 
copies of the edition of 1624 ; it appears probable that they are written by 
Fairfax, as they have much of the peculiar manner which pervades the pre- 
ceding address to Elizabeth : their merit well entitles them to preservation 
in this place. For a very accurate transcript of them from the late Mr. 
Malone*s copy, I am indebted to the kindness of James Boswell, Esq — 

SXNOXB. 
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Heboical Poetry (as a living creature wherein two natures are 
conjoined) is compounded of Imitation and Allegory ; with the 
one she allureth unto her the minds and ears of men, and mar- 
vellously delighteth them ; with the other, either in virtue or 
knowledge, she instructeth them : and as the heroically written 
Imitation of another is nothing else but the pattern and image of 
human action, so the Allegory of an Heroical Poem is none other 
than the glass and figure of human life. But Imitation regardeth 
the actions of man subjected to the outward senses, and about 
them being principally employed, seeketh to represent them with 
effectual and expressive phrases, such as lively set before our 
corporal eyes the things represented : it doth not consider the 
customs, affections, or discourses of the mind, as they be inward, 
but only as they come forth thence ; and being manifested in 
words, in deeds, or working, do accompany the action. On the 
other side. Allegory respecleth the passions, the opinions, and 
customs, not only as they do appear, but principally in their 
being hidden and inward ; and more obscurely doth express them 
with notes fas a man may say) mystical, such as only the under- 
stanuers of the nature of things can fully comprehend. Now, 
leaving Imitation apart, we will, according to our purpose, speak 
of Allegory ; which, as the life of man is compounded, so it repre- 
sents to us sometime the figure of the one, sometime the figure of 
the other ; yet because that commonly by man we understand this 
compound of the body, soul, or mind, and then man's life is said 
to be that, which of such compound is proper, in the operations 
whereof every part thereof concurs, and by working gets that 
perfection of the which by lier nature she is capable : sometime 
(although more seldom) by man is understood not the compound, 
but the most noble part, namely, the mind. According to this 
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the top of the Alpine and wearisome hill of virtue ; and unto this 
are turned, as unto the last mark, all the actions of the politic 
man. Godfrey, who of all the assembly is chosen chieftain, 
stands for understanding ; and particularly for that understand- 
ing which considereth not the things necessary, but the mutable, 
and which may diversely happen, and those by the will of God. 
And of Princes he is chosen captain of this enterprise, because 
understanding is of God ; and of nature made lord over the other 
virtues of the soul and body, and commands these, one with civil 
power, the other with royal command. Rinaldo, Tancredie, and 
the other Princes, are in lieu of the other powers of the soul ; 
and the body here becomes notified by the soldiers less noble. 
And because that, through the imperfection of human nature, and 
by the deceits of his enemy, man attains not this felicity without 
many inward difficulties, and without finding by' the way many 
outward impediments ; all these are noted unto us by poetical 
figures. As the death of Syrenus and his companions, not being 
joined to the camp, but slain far ofi^, may here show the losses 
which a civil man hath of his friends, followers, and other exter- 
nal goods, instruments of virtue, and aids to the attaining of true 
felicity. The armies of Afric, Asia, and unlucky battles, are 
none other than his enemies, his losses, and the accidents of con- 
trary fortune. But coming to the inward impediments : love, 
which maketh Tancredie and the other worthies to doat, and dis- 
join them from Godfrey, and the disdain which enticeth Rinaldo 
from the enterprise, do signify the 'conflict and rebellion which 
the concupiscent and ireful powers do make with the reasonable. 
The devils which do consult to hinder the conquest of Jerusalem, 
are both a figure and a thing figured, and do here represent the 
very same evils which do oppose themselves against our civil 
happiness, so that it may not be to us a ladder of Christian bless- 
edness. The two magicians, Ismen and Armida, servants of 
the devil, who endeavor to remove the Christians from making 
war, are two devilish temptations which do lay snares for two 
powers of the soul, from whence all other sins do proceed. Ismen 
doth signify that temptation, which seekcth to deceive with false 
belief the virtue (as a man may call it) opinative ; Armida is 
that temptation which layeth siege to the power of our desires : 
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first arrogancy, he doth not much prosume of his owa wisdom, 
but jrieldelh himself to the judgment of his master, albeit thai 
philosophy be bora and nourished amongst the Gentiles in Egypt • 
and Greece, and from thence hath passed over unto us, preaump. 
tuous of herself, a miscreant bold and proud above measure : bill 
of Saint Thomas and thi* other holy doctors she is made the dia- 
ciple and handmaid of divinity, and is become, by their endeavor, 
more modest and more religious, nothing daring rashly to affirm 
against that which is revealed to her masters. Neither in vain it 
the person of the wise man brought in, Rinaldo being able by the 
only counsel of the Hermit to be found and brought Back again ; 
for that it is brought in show that the grace of God doth not work 
always in men immediately, or by extraordinary ways, but many 
times worketh by natural means. And it is very reasonable thai 
Godfrey, which in holiness and religion doth excel all others, and 
is, as hath been said, the figure of understanding, be speoiall; 
graced and privileged with favors not communicated to any other. 
This human wisdom, when it is directed of the superior or more 
high virtue, doth deliver the sensible soul from vice, and therein 
placeth moral virtue r but because this sufTiceih not, Peter the 
Hermit first confesseth Godfrey and Rinaldo, and converted 
Tancredic. Godfrey and Rinaldo being two persons which in 
our Poem do hold the principal place, it cannot be but pleasing 
to the reader that I, repeating some of the already spoken 
things, do particularly lay open the allegorical sense which under 
the veil of their actions lie hidden. Godfrey, which holdelh the 
principil place in this story, is no other in the Allegory but the 
undcrsLdnding, which is signified in many places of the Poem, 
OS in that verse. 

By thee the counsel given is, by thee the gceptre rul'd. 

And more plainly in that other ; 

Thy sou. is of the camp bolli mind and life : 

And life is added, because in the poncrs more noble the less noble 
■re contained ; therefore Rinaldo, which in action is in the second 
degree of honor, ought also to be placed in the Allegory in the 
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make her her companion and handmaid : so ought not Godfrey to 
attempt the adventure of the wood himself, thereby arn^ting to 
himself the other oifices belonging to Riaaldo. Less skill would 
then be showed, and less regard had to the profit which the Poet, 
afi auhjected to policy, ought to have for his aim, if it had been 
feigned, that hy Godfrey only all was wrought which was neces- 
sary for the conquering of Jerusalem. Neither is there con- 
trariety or ditference from that which hath been, in putting down 
Rioaldo and Godfrey for that figure of the reasonable and cf the 
ireful virtues which Hugo speaks of in his dream ■ whereas he 
oompareth the one to the head, the other to the right hand of the 
army ; because the head (if we believe Plato) is the seat of rea- 
son ; and the right hand, if it be not the seat of wrath, it is at 
least her most principal instrument. Finally, to come to the con- 
clusion, the army wherein Rinaldo and the other worthies, by the 
grace of God and advice of man, are returned and obedient to 
their chieftain, signifielh man brought again inio the slate of natu> 
ral justice and heavenly obedience ; where the superior powers 
do command as they ovtght, and tlic inferior do obey as they 
should. Then the wood is easily disenchanted, the cily vanquish- 
ed, the enemy's army discomfited ; thai is, all external impedi- 
ments being easily overcome, man aliaineth the politic happiness. 
But for that this politic blessedness ought not to be ihe last mark of 
a Christian man, but he ought to look more high, that is, to ever- 
lasting felicity ; for this cause Godfrey doth not desire to win the 
earthly Jerusalem, to have therein only temporal dominion, but 
because herein may be celebrated the worship of God, and that 
the holy sepulchre may be the more freely visited of godly 
strangers and devout pilgrims; and the Poem is shut up in the 
prayers of Godfrey ; it is showed unto us, that the understanding 
being travailed and wearied in civil actions, ought in the end to 
rest in devotion, and in ihe contemplation of the eternal blessed, 
ness of the other most happy and immortal life. 
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Thither thou know'st the world is best incliaed 
Where luring Parnass most his sweet imparts. 

And truth convey'd in versa of gentle kind, y 

To read perhaps will move the dullest hearts; 

So we, if children young diseas'd we find, 

Anoint with sweets the vessel's foremost parts, 

To make them taste the potions sharp we give ; 

They drink deceived ; and so deceiv'd they live. 

Ye noble prmces, that protect and save 
The pilgrim musrs, and their ship defend 

From rock of ignorance and error's wave, 
Your gracious eyes upon this labor bend ; 

To you these tales of love and conquesls brave 
I dedicate, to you tliis work I send, 

My muse hereafter shall perhaps unfold 

Your fights, yout^attles, and your combats bold. 

For if the Christian princes ever strive 

To win fair Greece out of the tyrant's hands, 

And those usurping Ismaelitcs deprive 

Of woful Thrace, which now caplived stands. 

You must from realms and seas the Turks forth drive. 
As Godfrey chased tliem from Judah's lands, 

And in this legend, all thai glorious deed 

Read, whilst you arm you : arm you, tvhilst you read. 

Si.\ years were run, since first, in martial guise. 
The Christian lords warray'd the eastern land, 

Nice by assault, and Antioch by surprise. 

Both fair, both rich, both won, both conquer'd stand. 

And this defended they, in noblest wise, 

'Gainst Persian knights and many a valiant band ; 

Tortosa won, lest winter might them shend. 

They drew to holds, and coming spring attend. 

The sullen season now was come and (rone. 

That forc'd them, late, cease from their noble war, 

When God Almighty from his lofty throne. 
Set in those parts of heaven thai purest are. 
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To whom the Lord tbiu BFHLke, Qodfredo find, 
And in my lume uk bim, why doth ha raat 1 

Why be hia anm to aan uid peuM rengn'd f 
Why frees be Mt JTennklem distren'-dl 

Hia peen to counsel call, eech baaer mbd 
Let him stir up ; tor, ohieftaio of the rest 

I ofaooM bim here, the earth ahall him allow, 

His fellows late shall be his subjects now. 

This said, the angel swift himself prepar'd 
To execute the charge impoe'd arisbt : 

Id form of airy members fiur embar'd. 
His spirits pure were subject to our ^fat ; 

Like to a man in show and shape be &r^, 
But full of heav'nly majes^ and might, 

A Btiipliog eeem'd he thrice five wioterfl <^, 

And ndisot besioB adom'd his looks of gold. 

Of silver wings he took a shining pair, 

Fringed with gold, unwearied, nimble, swift. 

With these he parts the wiiida, the clouds, the air, 
And over seas and earth himself doth lift ; 

Thus clod, he cuts the spheres and circles &ir. 
And the pure skies with sacred feathers clift, 

On Libanon at first his foot he set. 

And shook his wings with rory May-dews wet. 



Then to Toriosa's confines swiAly sped 

The sacred messenger, with headlong Rig it : 

Above the eaatem wave appeared red 
The rising sun, yet scanUy half in sight ; 

Godfrey e'en then hia mom devotions said. 
As was his custom, when, with Titan bright, 

Appea-''d the angel, in bis shape divine. 

Whose glory fiir obscured PhcEbus' shine. 

Godfrey (quoth he), behold the season fit 
To war, for which thou waited bast so long, 

Now serves the time, if thou o'erslip not it, 
To free Jerusalem from thnll and wnng : 




THE RECOV£BT 



Warriora, whom God himself elected batb 
His worship true in Sioa to restore, 

And Mill preserv'd from danger, hami, and scath. 
By many a aea and many an unksown ibon, 

You have subjected lately to his &ith 
Some provinces rebellious long before ; 

And, after conquests great, have in the nme 

Erected trophies to his cross and name. 



But not for this our homes we first forsook, 
And from our native soil have uiaroh'd «o br : 

Nor us to dangerous seas have we betook. 
Exposed lo Laaard of so &r-8ought war. 

Of glory vain to gain ao idle tmook, 
And lands possessed that wild and barfaanma an : 

That for our omqueiti were too mean a prey, 

To ahed our btood, to mwk our aoula' decay. 

But this the scope was of our former thought, 
Of Sion's fort to scale the noble wall. 

The Christian folk from bondage to have brought, 
Wherein, slas, they long have lived thrall, 

In Palestine an empire to have wrought 
Where godliness might reign perpetual, 

And none be left, that pilgrims might denay 

To see Christ's tomb, and promis'd vowa to pay. 

What to this hour successively is done 
Was full of peril, to our honor small ; 

Naught .to our first designment, if we shun 
The puipos'd end, or liere lie fixed all : 

What boots it us these wars to have begun. 
Or Europe rais'd to make proud Asia thrall, 

If our beginnings have this ending known, 

Not kingdoms rais'd, but armies overthrown ? 

• XXV. 

Not as we list erect we empires new 

On frail foundations, laid in earthly nwuld, 

Whereof our faith and country be but few, 
AnxHig the thouianda stout of pagans bold, 
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Tbeae stri&a. unleas I &r mistake tba thing, 
And disoorda nia'd, oft in diaorder'd aort, 

Tour disobedience, Kod ill-maDaging 

Of «otioD>, lost fin- want of due suppot^ 

Refer I justly to a further ^ring, 
Spring of sedition, strife, oppiessioa, tort, 

I mean oommonding power to sundry giren, 

In thought, opinion, worth, estate, uneven. 

Where divers Lords divided empire bold. 
Where oausea be by gifts, not jtistioe, tiieii, 

Where offices be &lsely bought aiid sold. 
Needs must the lordship tMre from virtue lUdB. 

Of IMendly parts one body then uphcdd, 
Create one head the rest to rule and guide, 

To oiM the regal power and soeptre give. 

That benoefinth may your king and sovereign Un. 



And therewith stayed his speech. O gracious mui 
What kindling motions in their breasts do fry 1 

With grace divine the hermit's talk infuse, 
That in their hearts his words may fructifie ; 

By this a virtuous concord they did choose, 
And all contentions then began to die ; 

The princes with the multitude agree, 

That Godfrey ruler of those wars should be. 

This power they gave him, by his princely right 
All to command, to judge all, good and ill, 

liaws to impose to lands subdued by might, 
To maken war both when and where he will. 

To hold io due subjection every wight. 
Their valors to be guided by his skill ; 

This done, report dbplays her tell-tale wings, 

And to each ear the news and tidings brings. 

She told the soldiers, who allow'd him meet. 
And well deserving of that sovereign place ; 

Their first salutes and acclamations sweet 
Beoeived be, with love and gentle graoe ; 
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Their jolly notes they duLoted loud and dew, 
On merry nuraings, at the nu« divine; 
. And horrid helrae high oo their bewfa tbc^benr. 
When thnr fiwoe obarage they to w»r Indlae ; 

The firat four hundred horaemen gathered near 
To Orange town, and lands that it otnfiae ; 

But Ademare the Poggian youth brought out,. 

(n number like, in hard aasaya aa stout. 

Baldwin hia ensign &ir did next de^read 
AmiHig his Boulaugniers of DoUe fame. 

His brother gave him ail his troops to lead 
When he commander of the field beoanw. 

The' Count Carinto did him straight succeed, 
Grave in advice, well skill'd in Mars his ganoe^ 

Four hundred brought be ; hut io many thnce 

Led Baldwin, clad m gilden arms of price. 

Guelpho next them the land and place poesess'd, 
Whose fortunes good with his great acta agree. 

By his Italian sire, from th' house of Est 
Well could he bring hia noble pedigree, 

A German born, with rich possessions blest, 

A worthy branch sprung from the Guelphian tree; 

'Twixt Rhine and Danubie the land contain'd 

He rul'd, where Suavea and Rhelians whilom reign'd. 

Hb mother's heritage was this and right, 
To which he added more by conquest got. 

From thence approved men of passing might, 
He brought, that death or danger feared not j 

It was their wont in feasts to epend the night, 
And pass cold days in baths and houses hot. 

Five thousand late, of which now scantly are 

The third part left, such is the chance of war. 

The nation then, with crisped locks and fair. 

That dwell between the seas and Ardenne wood, 

Where Moselle streams and Rhene the meadows wear, 
A batten bchI, for grain, for pasture good, 



Her helm the viiKin dcn'd, and but aome wight 
She fear'd might oome to aid him u tbrn fought, 

Her ooungs ^eani'd to' have aosail'd the kiHgm, 
Yet theu» ahe fled, uooompanied, unaou^it, 

And left her image in his heart ypight, \/ 
Her sweet ide* wander'd through his thonght; 

Her ^spe, her gesture, and her pfao^ in mind 

He kept, aiid hlew love's fire with that wind. 

Well misht vou read hi» sickness ia his eyes, 
Their baeks were full, their tide was at the flow, 

His help &r off, his hurt within him lies. 
His. hopes UDsprung, his oarea were fit to mow. 

Eight hundred horse, from Champaign came, he guies, 
Champaign, a tand where wealth, ease, pleasure grow. 

Rich nature's pomp.aed pride, the Tirrhene main 

There woos the hills, hills woo the valley^ plain. 



Two hundred Greeks came next, in fight well tried, 
Not surely arm'd in steel or iron strong. 

But each a glaive had pendant by his side. 

Their bows and quivers at their shoulders hung, 

l^eir horses well inured to chace and ride, 
In diet spare, unlir'd with labor long, 

Ready to charge and to retire at will, 

Though broken, scatter'd, fled, they skirmish still. 

Tatine their guide, and except Taline, none 
Of all the Greeks went with the Chrisian host: 

sin, O shame, O Greece accura'd alone ! 
Did not this fatal war affront thy coast t 

Yet sattest Ihoii an idle looker-on, 

Aud glad atlendest which side won or lost: 

Now if thou be a bond slave vile become 

No wrong is that, but God's most righteous doom. 

In order last, but first in worth and fame, 

Unfear'd in fight, unlir'd with hurt or wound. 

The noble squadron of adventurers came. 
Tenors to all that tread on Asian ground ; 
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In achool of love are all thioKa taogbt we lae. 
There levn'd this maid of arms the infill gniMi 

Still hj hU aide a faithful guard went aba, 
Ooe truelore knot their lives together ties, 

No wound to one alone could dang'rous he. 
But each the smart of other'a anguish tries, 

If one were hurt, the other fell the eorei 

Slie lost lier blood, he spent his life iherefcre. 



But these and all Rinaldo &r exoeeds, 
Star of this sphere, the diamond of this ring) 

The nest, where courage with sweet meroy br oo ds; - 
A comet, worthy each eye's wondering ; 

His years are fewer than his noble deeds, 
His fruit is ripe soon as his blossoms spring 

Armed, a Mars might coyest Venus move, H 

And if disarm'd, tiien God bimseirof Love. | 

Sophfa by Adige flowery bank him bore, 
Sophia the fair, spouse to Berlolda great. 

Fit mother for that pearle, and beibre 

The tender imp was weaned from the teat, 

The Princess Maud him took ; in virtue's lore 
She brought him up, fit for each worthy feat. 

Till of these wars the golden trump he hears. 

That soundeth glory, fame, praise in his ears. 

And then, though scantly three times five years (M, 
He fled alone, by many an unlcnown coast. 

O'er jEgean seas, by many a Greekish hold. 
Till he arrived at the Christian host; 

A noble flight, adventurous, brave, and bold. 
Whereon a valiant prince might justly boast. 

Three years he scrv'd in field, when scant begin 

Few golden hairs In deck his ivory chin. 

The horsemen past, their void-lefl stations fill 

The bands on foot, and Raymond them betbm, 
Of Toulouse lord ; from lands near Pirtenc^^ 



By Garonne streams and salt sea billows 4 
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I.WI. 



Prepare you then, for travail strung and light, 

Fierce to the combat, glad to victory : 
And with that word and warning soon was dight 

Each soldier^ longing for near coming glory ; 
ImMtient be tbey of tlw morning bright, 

Of honor ao them priok'd the memory. / 
But yet their chieftain bad conceiv'd a fear 
Witlun his heart, but kept it secret there. 

unriL 
For he by faithful spiall was assur'd, 

That Egypt's king was forward on his way. 
And to firrive at Gaza oldprocur'd 

A fert, that on the Syrian frontiers lay ; 
Nor thinks he that a man to wars enur'd 

Will aught fbr&ow, or in his journey stay. 
For well he knew him for a dangerous foe ; 
An herald call'd he then, and spake him so : 

uEvni. 
A pinnace take thee, swift as shaft from bow j 

And speed thee, Henry, to the Greekish maiOi . 

There should arrive, as I by letters know * 

From one that never aught reports in vain, 
A valiant youth, in whom all virtues flow. 

To help us this great conquest to obtain. 
The Prince of Danes he is, and brings to war 
A troop with him from under th* Arctic star. 

LXIX. 

And, for I doubt the Greekish monarch sly,. 

Will use with him some of his wonted craft, 
To stay his passage, or divert awry 

Elsewhere his forces, his first journey laft, 
My herald good, and messenger well try, 

See that these succors be not us beraft, 
But send him thence with such convenient speed, , 

As with his honor stands, and with our need. 



JJiX. 



Return not thou, but legier stay behind. 

And move the Greekish prince to send us aid, 

Tell him his kingly promise doth him bind 
To give us succors, by his covenant made. 
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LXXV. 

They meet no forces gathered by their foe, 

No towers, defenc'd with rampire, mote, or wall, 

No stream, no wood, no mountain could forslow 
Their hasty pace, or stop their march at all : 

So when his banks the prince of rivers, Po, 
Doth overswell, he breaks, with hideous fall. 

The mossy rocks and trees o'ergrown with age. 

Nor aught withstands his fury and his rage. 

LXXVI. 

The king of Tripoli in every hold 

Shut up his men, munition, and his treasure. 

The straggling troops sometimes assail he would, * 

Save that he durst not move them to displeasure. 

He stay'd their rage with presents, gif\s, and gold. 
And led them through his land at ease and leisure; 

To keep his realm in peace and rest he chose, 

With what conditions Grodfrey list impose. 

LXXVII. 

Those of Mount Seir, that neigh boreth by east 

The lioly city, faithful folk each one, 
Down from the hill descended most and least, 

And to the Christian Duke by heaps they gone, 
And welcome him and his, with joy and feast, 

On him they smile, on him they gaze alone, 
And ware his guides, as faithful, from that day, 
As Hesperus, that leads the sun his way. 

LXXVIII. 

Along the sands his armies safe they guide, 
By ways secure, to them well known before ; 

Upon the tumbling billows fraughted ride 
The armed ships, coasting along the shore. 

Which for the camp might every day provide 
To bring munition good, and victuals' store. 

The Isles of Greece sent in provision meet, 

And store of wine from Scios came and Crete. 

LXXIX. 

Great Neptune grieved underneath the load 

Of ships, hulks, galleys, barks, and brigantinea, 

In all the mid-earth seas was left no road, 
Wherein the Pagan his bold sails untwines, 
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For naticHiB twain inhabit there jnd dt^ll, 
Of sundry faith, together in that town, 

The lesser part on Christ believed well, 

On Termagant the more, and on Mahowne : 

But when this king had made hia conquer Tell, 
And brought that region subject lo iiis crown, 

or burdens all he set the Paynims large, 

And on poor Christiana laid the double charge. 

His nalive wrath reviv'd with this new thought, 
With age and years that weaken'd was of yore; 

Such madness in hia cruel bosom wrought. 
That now, than ever, hlood he thirstelh more ; 

So atinga a snake that lo ihe fire is brought. 

Which. harm lesit lay benumb'd with cold before ; 

A lion, BO, hia rage renewed hath. 

Though tame before, if he be mov'd to wrath. 
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They laugh, we weep ; iliey joy, while 
And more, perchance by treason or by train, 

To murder us they secretly consent, 
Or otherwise to work us harm and wo. 
To ope the gates, and so let in our foe. 

But, lest they should elTect their cursed will. 
Let us destroy this serpent on hia nest ; 

Both young and old, let us this people kill. 
The tender infants at their mothers' breast ; 

Their houses burn, their holy temples fill 

With bodies slain, of those that lov'd them best j 

And on that tomb they hold so much in price. 

Let 's oflbr up iheir priests in sacrilice. 

Thus thought the tyrant in his trait'roua mind, 
Bui durst not follow what lie had decreed; 

Yet, if the innocents some mercy find, 

From cowardice, not ruth, did that proceed. 
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fiOOK IL 



lameno coDjarai, bat hii cbarma ira run ; 

Alidinfl will kill the Chriititu in hii in ; 
Sophronit ind Olindo wonld be sliin 

To roTs tbe reat, the king gnala their deiira ; 
Clorindk hears their fact, and fortune'ii plain, 

Their pudon gets, ind keen them from the fin 
Arganlee, when Aletea* speechet are 
Deepia'd, defies the Duke to mortal war. 



While thus tho tyrant bends his thoughts to arms, 

Ismeno 'gB;i tofore his sight appear, 
Ismeo, dead hones laid in cold graves that warms, 

And makes them speak, smell, taste, touch, see, and hear; 

Ismen, with terror of hia mighty charms. 

That makes great Dis in deepest liell to fear, 
That binds and looscih souls condemn'd to wo. 
And sends the devils on errands to and fro. 

A Christian once, Macon he now adores, 
Nor could be quite his wonted faith forsake. 

But in his wicked arts both of) implores 

Help from the Lord, and aid from Pluto blahe ; 

He, from deep caves by Acheron's dark shore, 
Whece circles vain and spells he us'd to make, 

T' advise his king in ihese extremes is come ; 

Architophell so counsell'd Absalom. 

My liege, he says, the camp fast hither moves, 

The axe is laid unto this cedar's root ; 
But let us work as valiant men behoves. 

For boldest heuts good fortune belpeth out : 
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▼ni. 

When Phoebus nezt uDcloe'd his wakeful eye» 
Uprose the sexton of that place prophane^ 

And miss'd the image where it us'd to lie ; 
Each-where he sought in grief, in fear, in Tain ; 

TElien to the king his loss he^gan descrie, 
Who sore enraged kill'd him for his paini 

And straight conceiv'd, in his malicious wit^ 

Some Christian hade this great offenoe oommit* 

IZ. 

But whether this were act t>f mortal hand, 
Or'else the Prince of Heav'n's eternal pleasure. 

That of his mercy would this wretch withstand. 
Nor let so vile a chest hold such a treasure^ 

As yet conjecture hath not fully scann'd ; 
By godliness let us this action measure, 

And truth of purest faith will fitly prove. 

That this rare grace came down from heav'n above. 



With busy search the tyrant 'gan invade 
Each house, each hold, each temple, and each tent, 

To them the fault or faulty one bewrai'd, 
Or hid, he promis'd gifb or punishment ; 

His idle charms the false enchanter said. 

But in this maze still wandcr'd and mis-went. 

For heaven decreed to conceal the same, 

To make the miscreant more to feel his shame. 

XI. 

But when the angry king discovered not 

What guilty hand this sacrilege had wrought, 

His ireful courage boil'd in vengeance hot 

Against the Christians, whom he faulters thought; 

All ruth, compassion, mercy, he forgot, 

A staff to beat that dog he long had sought : 

Let them all die, quoth he, both great and small; 

So shall the offender perish sure withall. 

xn. 
To spill the wine with poison mix'd who spares ? 

Slay then the righteous with the faulty -one. 
Destroy this field, that yieldeth naught but tares. 

With thorns this vineyard all is overgone ; 
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ZYIX. 

To her came menage of tke murdenneDt,L 

Wherein her guiltleas friends should hopeless aenrei 

She that was noble, wise, as fair and ^eat. 
Cast how she might their harmless lives fvreserve ; . 

Zeal was the sprint whence flow'd her hardiment. 
From maiden's shame yet was she loth to swerve : 

Yet had her courage ta'en so sure a hold^ 

That boldness, shamefiwt ; shame had made hef boU; 

zTin. 
And forth she went* ft shop for merobandise, 

Full of rich stuff, but none for sale exposed, 
A veil obscur'd the sun-shine of her eyes, 

The rose within herself her sweetness doisd. 
Each ornament about her seemly lies, - 

By curious chance, or careless art, composed ; 
For what the most n^lects, most curious prove. 
So beauty's help'd by nature, heaven, and love.' 

ziz. 
Admir'd of all on went this noble maid 

Until the presence of the king she gained, 
Nor, for he swelled with ire, was she afraid. 

But his fierce wrath with fearless grace sustained ; 
I come, quoth she (but be thine anger stay'd, 

And causeless rage 'gainst faultless souls restrained), 
I come to show thee and to bring thee both 
The wight, whose fact hath made thy heart so wroth. 

XX. 

Her modest boldness, and that light'ning ray 
Which her sweet beauty streamed on his face. 

Had St rook the prince with wonder and dismay. 
Changed his cheer and clear'd his moody grace. 

That had her eyes dispos'd their looks to play, 
The king had snared been in love's strong lace ; 

By wayward beauty doth not fancy move, 

A frown forbids, a smile engendereth love. 

XXI. 

It was amazement, wonder and delignt, 

Although not love, that moved his cruel sense, 

Tell on, quoth he, unfold the chance aright, 
Thy people's lives I grant for recompense. 



THE BBCOTERT Ifimtm 



Ta'en was the daiiwel, and without remoTM, 
The king condemn'^ her, guiklen, to the fire j 

Her vail and maatle pluok'd they off by force. 
And bound faer tender arms, in t*URUd wire ; 

Dumb was this silver dove, while from her corse 
These hungry kites pfuck'd off her rich attitt, 

And for Bome-deal perplexed was her sprite, 

Her dsmask late now chang'd to puraaC white. 

• XZTU. 

The news of this mishap spread hr and amr. 
The people ran, both young and old, to gue ; 

Olindo also ran, and 'gan to fear 
His lady was some partner in tbb ease : 

But when he found her hound, stripp'd from ber gear, 
And vile tormentors ready saw in plaoei 

He broke the throng, and into present brast, 

And thus bespftke this king in mge and harte : 

Not so, not so this girl shall bear away 

Prom me the honor of so noble feat. 
She durst not, did not, could not, so convey 

The massy substance of that idol great ; 
What sleight had she the wardens to betray 1 

What strength to heave the goddess from ber seat t 
No, no, my lord, she sails but with my wind 
(Ah thus he lov'd, yet was hb love unkind). 

He added further, Where the shining glass 
Lets in ihd light amid your temple's side. 

By broken by-ways did I inward pass. 
And in that window made a postern wide, 

Nor shall therefore the ill-advised lass 
Usurp the glory should this fact betide. 

Mine be these bonds, mine be these flames so pure^ 

O glorious death, more glorious sepulture. 

Sophronia rais'd her modest looks from ground, 
And on her lover bent her eye-sight mild ; 

Tell me what fury, what conceit unsound, 
Presentetb h«re to death so sweet a child ? 




THE RECOVEBT 



Tet happy were my death, mine ending lilea^ 

Hy tormeDts eu^, full of sweet debght^ 
f thu I could obtuD, thit breast to brMit 
Thy boaom might reeeiTe my yielded wprito ; 



Hy tc 
Ifth&I 

Thy I „ . . . , 

And thioe with it, io heav'n's pure clothing diMl, 

Through oleare^ skiea might take unitM fligbL 
Thus he compluo'd, whom gently she npiOT'd, 
And sweetly spake him thus, that bo her lor'd : 

Far other plaints, dear frieud, tean and laments^ 
The time, the place, and our estates require ; 

Tliink on thy sins, which man's old Ibe nreaenia 
Before that juito that quites each soul hii hire ; 

For hu name su^r, for no pain tonneuts 
Him, whose just prayers to his throne aspire : 

Behold the beavem, thither thine eyenght farodt 

Tby kwks, siglu,'tear8, for intercessors send. 

The pa^ns loud cried out to God and mati, 
The Christians moum'd in silent lamentation ; 

The lyraut's self, a thing unus'd, began 

To feel his heart relent, with mere oompasdon, 

But not dispos'd to ruth or mercy than, 

He sped him thence, home to his habitation: 

Sophronia stood not griev'd nor discontented. 

By all that saw her, but herself, lamented. 

The lovers, standing in this doleful wise, 
A warrior bold unwares approached near, 

In uncouth arms yclad, and strange disguise. 
Prom countries far but new arrived there; 

A eavage tigress on her helmet lies, 

The famous badge Clorinda ua'd to bear; 

That wonts in every warlike stour to win. 

By which bright sign well known was that fair inn. 

She acom'd the arts these seely women nse, 
Another thought her nobler humor fed ; 

Her lofiy hand would of itself refuse 
To touch the dainty needle, or nioe thread : 
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Hiua lbs inquir'd, woA anawer abort ha gaT^ 

But BDch aa all Uie ohanoe at large diadand } 
She wooderad at the oaae, the virgio bnn 
' That both were guiltleaa of thp fcah MippoaBd ;- 
Her' noble thought oast- how she might tbein HTe, 

The meana on suit or-battle aba nepoaed ; 
Qolok to the fin she no, and quenofa'd It oid, 
Aod ibos bespake the aeijeanta and the not : 

Be there not one aanong you all that dart 
In thia your balaful offioe aught praoeed. 

Till T return from oourt, nor tue joa oan 
To reap displeasure &r not toiaUng speed ; 

To do her will the men tbemaelvea prepan. 
In their faint hearts her looks Such terror breedj ' 

To oonrt she went, their pardon would die gel, 

But OD the way the oouiteous king ^ metl 

Sir kine, quoth she, my name Clorinda hight, 

My feme perchance hath pierc'd your ean en mw, 

I come to try my wonted power and might, 
And will defend this land, this town, and you ; 

All hard assays esteem I eath and light, 
Great acts 1 reach to, to small things I Iww, 

To fight in field, or to defend this wall. 

Point what you list, I naught refiise at all. 

To whom (he king : What land so &r remote, 
Prsm Asia's coasla, or Phoebus' glisl'ring rays, 

O glorious virgin, that recordeth not 

Thy fame, tnine honor, worth, renown and praise t 

Since on my side 1 have thy succors got, 
I need not fear in these mine aged days ; 

For in thine aid more hope, more trust, I have, 

Than in whole armies of these soldien brave. , 

Now Godfrey stays too long, he fears I ween ; 

Thy courage great keeps all our foes in awe ; 
For tiiee all acti<»is ftr unworthy been, 

Bnt snob aagreateM dugar with tham ibawf 
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Be you commandress, therefore, princess, queen. 

Of all our forces, be thy word a law. 
This said, the virgin 'gan her beavoir vale, 
And thank'd him first, and thus began her tale : ' 

zux. 
A thing unus'd, fi^reat monarch, may it seem. 

To ask reward for service yet to come ; 
But so your virtuous bounty I esteem. 

That I presume for to entreat, this groom 
And seely maid from danger to redeem, 

Condemn'd to bum by your unpartial doom, 
I not excuse, but pity much their youth, 
And come to you for mercy and for ruth. 

I.. 
Yet give me leave to tell your highness this, 

You blame the Christians, them my thoughts acquite. 
Nor be displeas'd, I say you judge amiss, 

At every shot look not to hit the white ; 
All what th' enchanter did persuade you is 

Against the lore of Macon's sacred right; 
For us commandeth mighty Mahomet, 
No idols in his temples pure to set. 

LI. 

To him therefore this wonder done refar, 
Give him the praise and honor of the thing ; 

Of us the gods benign so careful are. 

Lest customs strange into their church we bring : 

Let Ismen with his squares and trigons war, 
His weapons be the staff, the glass, the ring ; 

But let us manage war with blows, like knights, 

Our praise in arms, our honor lies in fights. 

ui. 
The virgin held her peace when this was said : 

And though to pity never fram*d his thought. 
Yet, for the King admir'd the noble maid, 

His purpose was not to deny her aught ; 
I grant them life, quoth he ; your promised aid 

Against these Frenchmen hath their pardon bought ; 
Nor further seek what their offences be, 
Guiltleas I quite ; guilty, I set them free. 

4 
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Thua were they loos'd, happiest of human kiDii ; 

Olindo, blessed be this act of thine ; 
True witness of thy great and hcav'nly mind i 

Where sun, moon, stars, of love, faith, virtue, shinei 
So forth they went, and left pale death behind. 

To joy the- bliss of marriage- rites divine ; 
With her he would have died, with him content 
Wss she to live, that would with her have brent. 



The king, as wicked thoughts are most suspicious, 
Suppos'd too fast this tree of virtue grew ; 

O blessed Lord ! why should thia Pharaoh vicioua 
Thua tyrannize upon thy Hebrews true ? 

Who to perform his will, vil : and malicious. 
Exiled these,' and all the faithful crew, 

AH that were strong of body, stout of mind ; 

But kept iheir wives and children pledge behind. 

A hard division, when the harmless sheep 

Must leave their lambs to hungry wolves in charge, 

But labor 's virtue's watching, case her sleep. 
Trouble Ijesl wind that drives salvation's barge ; 

The Christians fled, whiihcr ilicy look no keep, 
Some strayed wild amonj^; the forests large, 

Some to Emmaus, to the Christian host. 

And conquer would again their houses lost. 

Emmaus is a city small, that lies 

From Sion's walla distant a little way ; 

A man that early on the morn dolh rise. 
May ihither walk ere third hour of the day. 

Oh '. when tlie Christian lords this town espies, 

How merry were iheir hearts, how fresh, how gay ! 

But, for the sun inclined fast to west. 

That night there would ihcir chieflain lake his rest. 

Their canvas castles up they quickly rear. 

And build a city in an hour's space ; 
When lo ! disguised in unusual gear, 

Two barons bold approacben 'gan the place ; 
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Their semblance kind, and mild their gestures were. 
Peace in their hands, and friendship in their face ; 
From Egypt's king ambassadors they come, . 
Them many a 'squire attends, and many a groom. 

The first Aletes, born in lowly shed 

Of parents base, a rose sprung from a brier, 

That now his branches over Egypt spread, 

No plant in Pharaoh's garden prospered higher ; 

With pleasing tales his lord's vain ears he fed, 
A flatterer, a pickthank, and a liar ; 

Curst be estate got with so many a crime. 

Yet this is oft the stair by which men cKmb. 

LIZ. 

Argantes called is that otlier knight, 

A stranger came he late to Egypt's land. 

And there advanced was to honor's height, 
For he was stout of courage, strong of hand ; 

Bold was his heart, and restless was his sprite. 

Fierce, stern, outrageous, keen as sharpen'd brandy 

Scomer of God, scant to himself a friend, 

And prick'd his reason on his weapon's end. 

LX. 

These two cntreatance made they might be heard, 
Nor was their just petition long denied ; 

The gallants quickly marie their court of guard. 

And brought them in where sat their famous guide ; 

Whose kingly look his princely mind declared, 
Where noblesse, virtue, troth, and valor bide : 

A slender courtsie made Argantes bold. 

So as one prince salute another would. 

uci. 
Aletes laid his right hand on his heart. 

Bent down his head, and cast his eyes full low ; 
And revVence made with courtly grace and art. 

For all that humble lore to him was know ; 
His sober lips then did he softly part. 

Whence of pure rhetoric whole streams outflow, 
And thus he said, while on the Christian lords 
Down fell the mildew of his sugar'd words : 



O, ooly wortfajt whom the euth kII .faui I , 

Higb God (fc^nd tbee, with hia baaT'Dl; alikld ; 

And humUe w tbe hMitt of all'thy poen, 
That tbeir ^netdu to thy «weat yoke nwy yiild; 

Thew be tbe riieevee that baotu'a hamM been. 
The eeed thy vmlient uts, the woiid the SM, 

Egypt the heedUad ie, where heeped liee 

T^ &ine, worth, juitio^ wiadom, riotariea. 



.Tbeee, tltogetber, doth our nvoreign hide 
In aeoMt Morahouae of Ua prinoHy tbooght, 

And pnya be may in long aooardanoe Uda 
With that great ivrlliy, whioh auoh wopdan wioqghti 

Nor that oppoae agaioat the oonupg tide 
or profiered love, for that he ia not taught 

Tour Christian fitith, for, though of diven Und, 

Tbe loving- vine about her elm ia twin'd. 

Receive, therefore, in that unoonquered hand, 

The precious haodle of this cup of love, 
If not religion, virtue be the band 

'TwijLl you to fasten friendship, not to move : 
But, for our mighty king doth understand. 

You mean your power 'gainst Judah land to prove, 
He would, before this threat'ned tempest fell, 
I should his mind and princely will first tell. 

His mind is this ; he prays thee be contented 
To joy in peace the conquests thou hast got, 

Be not thy death, or Sion's fall lamented. 
Forbear this land, Judea trouble not; 

Things done in haste at leisure be repented ; 
Withdraw thine arms, trust not uncertain lot, 

For oft we see what least we think betide ; 

•He is thy friend 'gainst all the world beside. 

True labor in the vineyard of thy Lord, 

Ere prime thou hast th' imposed day-work done ; 

What armies conquer'd, periah'd with thy sword ! 
What cities saui'd ! what kingdoma hast thou won I 
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UCXI. 

Tell me, if, great in counsel, arms, and gold, 
The Prince of Egypt war 'gainst you prepare ; 

What if the valiant Turks and Persians bold 
Unite their forces with Cassano's heir ? 

Oh ! then, what marble pillar shall uphold 
The falling trophies of your conquests fair ? 

Trust you the monarch of the Greekish land? 

That reed will break ; and breaking, wound your hand. 

LXXII. 

The Greekish faith is like that half>cut tree. 

By which men take wild elephants in Ind, 
A thousandth time it hath beguiled thee, 

As firm as waves in seas, or leaves in wind. 
Will they, who erst denied you passage free 

(Passage to all men free, by use and kind). 
Fight for your sake ? or on them do you trust 
To spend their blood, that could scarce spare their dust 7 

LXXIII. 

But all your hope and trust perchance is laid 

In these strong troops, which lliee environ round ; 

Yet foes unite are not so soon dismay'd. 

As when their strength you erst divided found : 

Besides, each hour thy bands arc weaker made, 
With hunger, slaughter, lodging on cold ground ; 

Meanwhile the Turks seek succors from our king ; 

Thus fade thy helps, and thus thy cumbers spring. 

LXXIV. 

Suppose no weapon can thy valor's pride 

Subdue, that by no force thou niay'st be won ; 

Admit no steel can hurt or wound thy side. 
And be it heaven hath thee such favor done ; 

'Gainst famine yet what shield canst thou provide ? 

What strength resist ? what sleight her wrath can shun? 

Go, shake thy spear, and draw thy flaming blade. 

And try if hunger so be weaker made. 

LXXV. 

Th' inhabitants each pasture and each plain 
Destroyed have, each field to waste is laid. 

In fenced lowers bestowed is their grain. 
Before thou cam'st this kingdom to invade ; 
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I.ZZX. 

This said Aletes ; and a murmur rose 

That show'd dislike among the Christian peen^ 

Their angry gestures with' mislike disclose 
How rouoh his speech oflbnds their noble ean. 

Lord Godfrey's eye three times environ goes, 
To view what count'nance every warrior bears, 

And lastly on th' Elgyptian baron stay'd, 

To whom the' duke thus, for his answer, 



ijazi. 
Ambassador, full both of threats and praise, 

Thy doubtful message hast thou wisely told, 
And, if thy sovereign love us, as he says, 

Tell him he sows to reap an hundred-fold ; 
But where thy talk the coming storm displays 

Of threat'ned warfare, from the Pagans bold, 
To that I answer, as my custom is. 
In plainest phrase, lest mine intent thou misB. 

LZZXTI. 

Know, that till now, we suflT'red have much pain. 
By lapds and seas, where storms and tempests fidl. 

To make the passage easy, safe, and plain. 
That leads us to this venerable wall ; 

That so we might reward from heav'n obtain. 
And free this town, from being longer thrall ; 

Nor is it grievous to so good an end. 

Our honors, kingdoms, lives, and goods to spend. 

Lxzzni. 
Not hope of praise, nor thirst of worldly good, 

Enticed us to follow this emprise : 
The heavenly father keep his sacred brood 

From foul infection of so great a vice : 
But by our zeal aye be that plague withstood. 

Let not those pleasures us to sin entice ; 
His grace, his mercy, and his powerful hand 
Will keep us safe from hurt, by sea and land. 

LZZXIV. 

This is the spur that makes our coursers run ; 

This is our harbor, safe from danger's floods ; 
This is our beild, the blust'ring winds to shun ; 

This is our guide, through deserts, forests, woods; 
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LZXXIX. 

This said, he took his mantle's foremost part, 

And 'gan the same together fold and wrap ; 
Then spake again, with fell and spiteful heart 

(So lions roar, enclos'd in train or trap) : 
Thou proud despiser of inconstant Mart, 

I bring thee war and peace clos'd in this lap. 
Take quickly one, thou hast no time to muse ; 
If peace, we rest ; we fight, if war thou abuse. 

xc. 
His semblant fierce and speeches proud provoke 

The soldiers all, War, war, at once to cry ; 
Nor could they tarry till their chieflain spoke ; 

But, for the knight was more enflam'd hereby, 
His lap he open'd, and spread forth his cloak ; 

To mortal wars, he says, I you defy ; 
And this he utter'd with fell rage and hate, 
And seem'd of Janus' church t undo the gate, 

zci. 
It seemed fury, discord, madness fell. 

Flew from his lap, when he unfolds the same j 
His glaring eyes with anger's venom swell. 

And like the brand of foul Alecto flame, 
He looked like huge Typhoeus loos'd from hell 

Again to shake heav'n's everlasting frame ; 
Or him that built the tower on Shinaar, 
Which threat'neth battle 'gainst the morning star, 

xcn. 

Godfredo then : depart, and bid your king 
Haste hilherward, or else, within short while 

(For gladly we accept the war you bring). 
Let him expect us on the banks of Nile. 

He entertain'd them then with banqueting, 
And gifts presented to those Pagans vile ; 

Aletes had a helmet, rich and gay," 

Late found at Nice, among the conquer'd prey ; 

XCIII. 

Argant a sword, whereof the web was steel, 

Pummel, rich stone ; hilts, gold, approv'd by touch, 

With rarest workmanship all forged weel. 
The curious art excell'd the substance piuch : 
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Thus fair, rich, sharp, to see, to have, to lee]. 

Glad was the Painim to enjoy it such, 
And said, How I this gift can uao and wield 
Soon shall you see, when first we meet in*field. 

Thus took they congee, and the angry knight 
Thus to his fellow parlied on their way. 

Go thou by day, but let me walk by night. 
Go thou to Egypt, I at Sion stay. 

The answer eiven thou canst unfcjd aright; 
No need of me, what I can do or say j 

Among these arms I will go wreak my spite. 

Let Paris court il, Hector lov'd to fight. 

Thus he, who late arriv'd a messenger. 
Departs a foe, in act, in word, in thought ; 

The law of nations, or the lore of war. 
If he transgress, or no, he recketh naught. 

Thus parted they, and ere ho wander'd far 

The friendly starlight to the waits him brought ; 

Yet his fell heart thought long that little way, 

Gricv'd with each slop, tormented with each stay. 

Now spread the night her spangled canopy. 
And summon'd every restless eye to sleep ; 

On beds of tender grass the beasts down lye, 
The fishes slumb'red in the silent deep. 

Unheard was serpent's hiss, and dragon's cry. 
Birds Icfl to sing, and Philomene to weep. 

Only that noise heav'n's rolling circles kest. 

Sung lullaby, to bring the world to rest. 

Yet neither sleep, nor case, nor shadows dark. 
Could make the &ithful camp or captain rest, 

They long'd lo see the day, to hear the lark 
Record her hymns and chant her carols blest. 

They yeam'd to view the walls, the wished mark 
To which their journeys long they had addreaa'd ; 

Each heart attends, each longing eye beholds 

What beam the eastern window first unfolda. 
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Tbaeunpatju - 

Cloiiiid»p>«alh«BtntaB. Indiebl 
Ott^ Erminifc'faaewtfalOTtwi ri w; 

He jwt( with hef mkninni, lAon ha la*4«Mt| . 



The purple moniiiig left ber crimaon bed, 
And doc'd her robe of pure vermilion hue ; 

Her amber locks she crown'd with roaes red, 
In Eden's flowery gardens gathered new ; 

When through the camp a. munnur shrill was spread ; 
Arm, arm, they cried ; arm, arm, the trumpets blew ; 

Their merry noise prevents the joyful blast, 

So hum small bees, before their swarms they oast. 



Their captain rules their courage, ffuidea their beat. 
Their forwardness he stay'd with gentle rein ; 

And yet more easy, haply, were the feat, 
To stop the current near Charybdis' main, 

Or calm the blust'ring winds on roountaina great. 
Than fierce desires of warlike hearts reatruu; 

He rules them yet, and ranks them in their haste, 

For well he knows disord'red speed makes waste. 



Peath'red their thoughts, their feet in wings were dight, 
Swiflly they march'd, yet were not tir'd thereby, 

For willing minds make heaviest burdens light ; 
But when the gliding sun was mounted high, 
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Flower of goodness, root of luting bliaa, 

Tbou well of life, wbose atre&ms were [purple talart 

That flowed here, to cleanse the fool amfia 
Of sinful man, behold this brinish flood, ' 

That from my melting heart distilled is ; 
Receive in gree these tears, O lord bo goodf 

For never wretch with Bin so overgone) 

Had filter time, or greater oanse to nioftn. 

This while the wary watchman looked over, 
From tops of Sion'a towers, the hills and dalea^ 

And saw the dust the fields and postures cover, 
AiS when thick mists arise from moory vale« : 

At last the sun-bright shields he 'gan discover. 
And glist'ring helms, for violenoe none ihAt &ils. 

The metal shone like lighlniog bright ia skies, 

And man and horse amid the dust descries. 

Then loud he cries. Oh, what a dust ariseth ! 

Oh, how it shines with shields and targets olearl 
Up, up, to arms, for valiant heart despiseth 

The threat'ned storm of death, and danger netr, 
Behold your foes : then further thus deviseth ; 

Haste, haste, for vain delay increaaeth fear. 
These *orrid clouds of dust, that yonder fly. 
Your coming tbes do hide, and hide the eky. 

The tender children, and the fathers old, 
The aged matrons, and the virgin chaste, 

That durst not shake the spear, nor target hold. 
Themselves devoutly in their temples plac'd ; 

The rest, of members strong and courage bold. 
On hardy breasts their harness don'd in haste. 

Some to the walls, some to the gates Ihem dighl ; 

Their king meanwhile directs them all aright. 

AH things well ord'red, he withdrew with speed 
Up to a turret high, two ports between. 

That so he might hie near at every need, 
And overlook the lands and furrowa green ; 
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Mast^great (he spear was wfaiob the gallanl bore, 
That in his warlike pride he made to shake, 
' Ab winds tall cedars low on mouniaina hoar ; 
The king, that woad'red at hia brav'ry, apako 

To her, that near him seated was belbre, 

Who felt her heart with love's hot fever quake, 

Well should'at thou know, quoth he, each Christian knight 

By long Bcquaintanoe, though in armor dight. 

Say, who is ha shows so great wortitineas. 
That rides so rank, and beads his lance so fell f 

To this the princess said nor more nor leas. 

Her heart with sighs, her eyes with tears did swell ; 

But sighs and tears she wisely cnuld suppress, 
Her love and passion she dissembled well, 

And strove her love and hot desire to cover. 

Till heart with sighs, and eyes with tears ran over. 

At last she spake, and with a crafty sleight 
Her secret love disguia'd ia clothes of hate ; 

Alas, too well, she says, 1 know that knight, 
1 saw his force and courage proved late ; 

Too late I viewed when his power and might 
Shook down the pillar of Cassano's state ; 

Alas, what wounds he gives ! how fierce, how fell ! 

No physic helps them cure, nor magic's spell. 

Tancred he hight ; O Macon, would he wear 
My thrall, ere fates him of this life deprive ! 

For to his hateful head such spite I bear, 
I would him reave his cruel heart on live. 

Thus said she; they, that her complainings hear. 
In other sense her wishes credit give. 

She sigh'd withall, they construed all amisa. 

And thought she wish'd to kill, who long'd to kisa. 

This while forth prick'd Clorinda from the throng, 
And 'gainst Tancredie set her spear in rest; 

Upon their helms they crack'd their lances long, 
And from her head her guilden casque he krat, 
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So untried, may we both onr oouraee try. 

Clorioda to rtiRt motion yielded ^ad, 
And helmlesa lo the Ibrestward 'gsR'hi«, 

Whiiher the prince right [lendve went aad aaA, 
And there the virgin 'gan him soon defy. 

One blow ahe atrucken and he warded had, 
When he cried, Hold, and ere we prove our alf^ 
First bear tbou some conditions of the figbi. 

She atay'd, and desp'rate love had made him bcMt 
Since from the Gght thou wilt no r<s>pitB glre, 

Thw cov'nanla be, ht said-, that thou unfidd 
Thiff wretched bosom, and my heart not rive,' 

Giv'n thee long since, and ifthou, cruel, would 
I shoi'ld be dead, let me no longer live, 

But pierce this breast, that all the world may wy, 

The eagle made the turtle-dove her prey. 



Save with ihy grace, or let ihine anger kill, 
Love bath disarm'd my life of all defence; 

An easy labor hannless blood lo spill. 

Strike then, and punish where is none ofTenoe. 

This said the prince, and more perchance had will 
To have declar'd, to move her cruel sense; 

But, in ill lime, of Pagans thither came 

A troop, and Christians thai pureu'd the same. 

The Pagans fled before their valiant foes. 

For dread or craft, it skills not ihat we knew ; 

A soldier wild, careless to win or lose, 

Saw where her locks about the damsel flew, 

And at her back be proflereth, as he goes, 
To strike where her he did disarmed view ; 

But Tancred cry'd, Oh, stay thy cursed handj 

And, for to ward the blow, lift up his brand. 

But yet the cutting sleel arrived there, 
^iiere her fair neck adjoin'd her noble head ; 

Lisht was the wound, but through !ier amber hair, 
The purple drops down railed bloody »d ; 
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So rubies set in flaming gold appear : 

But Lord Tancredie pale with rage, as lead. 
Flew on the villain, who to flight him bound ; 
The smart was his, though she receiv'd the wound : 
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The villain flies ; he, full of rage and ire, 

Pursues, she stood and wond'red on them both, 

But yet to follow them show'd no desire ; 
To stray so far she would perchance be loth. 

But quickly turn'd her, fierce as flaming Are, 
And on her foes wreaked her anger wroth ; 

On every side she kills them down amain. 

And now she flies, and now she turns again ; 



XXXII. 



As the swift ure, by Volga's rolling flood, 

Chas'd through the plains the mastiff curs tofom, 

Flies to the succor of some neighbor wood, 
And often turns again liTs dreadful horn. 

Against the dogs imbru'd in sweat and blood. 
That bite not, till the beast to flight retorn ; 

Or as the Moors at their strange tennis run 

Defenc'd, the flying balls unhurt to shun : 



XXXIII. 



So ran Clorinda, so her foes pursued. 

Until they both approach'd the city's wall ; 

When, lo, the Pagans their fierce wrath renewed. 
Cast, in a ring, alx)ut they wheeled all, 

And 'gainst the Christians' backs and sides they showed 
Their courage fierce, and to new combat fall ; 

When down the hill Argantes came to fight. 

Like angry Mars to aid the Trojan knight.; 
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Furious, to fore the foremost of his rank, 
In sturdy steel fortli stept the warrior bold ; 

The first he smote down from his saddle sank, 
The next, under his steed, lay on the mould ; 

Under the Sar'cen's spear the worthies shrank. 
No breast. plate could that cursed tree outhold. 

When that was broke, his precious sword he drew. 

And whom he hit, he felled, hurt, or slew. 
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Clorinda slew Ardelio, aged knight, 

Whose graver years would for no labor yield ; 
His age was full of puissance and might. 

Two sons he had to suard his noble eild ; 
The first, far from his other's care and sight 

Called Alicandro, wounded lay in field, 
And Poliphern, the younger, by his side 
Had he not nobly fought, had surely died. 
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Tancred by this, that strove to overtake 

The villain that had hurt his only dear, 
From vain pursuit at last returned back, 

And his brave troop discomfit saw well near ; 
Thither he spurr'd, and 'gan huge slaughter make, 

His shock no steed, his blow no knight could bear ; 
For dead he strikes him whom he lights upon, 
So thunders break high trees on Libanon. 

XXXVII. 

Dudon his squadron of adventurers brings. 

To aid the worthy and his tired crew ; 
Before the res'due young Rinaldo flings, 

As swift as fiery lightning kindled new : 
His argent eagle with her silver wings 

In field of azure, fair Erminia knew ; 
See there, sir king, she says, a knight as bold 
And brave, as was the son of Peleus old. 

XXXVIII. 

He wins the prize in just and tournament. 

His acts are numberless, though few his years ; 

If Europe six like him to war had sent 

Among these thousands strong of Christian peers, 

Syria were lost, lost were the Orient, 

And all the lands the Southern Ocean wears ; 

Conquer'd were all hot Afric's tawny kings. 

And all that dwell by Nilus' unknown springs. 

XXXIX. 

Rinaldo is his name ; his armed fist 

"Breaks down stone walls, when rams and engines fail ; 
But turn your eyes, because I would you wist 

What lord that is, in green and golden mail ; 
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Algazera breaslplate, of fine temper made, 
Nor Corban'x helmet, forg'd by magic art, 

Could save their owners, for Lord Dudon's bWfi 
Cleft Carban's head, and pierc'd A.lgazcr's heart ; 

And their proud souls down to ill' infernal shade. 
From Arnurath and Mahontet depart; 

Nor strong Arganlea thought hia life was sure, 

He could not safely Ry, nor light secui^. 

The angry pagan bit his lips for teen ; 

He ran, he stay'd, he Red, he tnrn'd again ; 
Until at last unmark'd, unvievv'd, unseen, 

When Dudon Iiad Almansor newly slain, . 
Within his side he shcath'd his weapon keen, 

Down fell the worthy on iho dusty plain, 
And lifted up his feeble eyes unneath, 
Oppress'd with leaden sleep of iron death. 



Three times he strove to view heav'n's golden ray. 
And rais'd him on his feeble elbow thrice, 

And thrice he tumbled on the lowly lay. 

And three times clos'd again his dying eyes ; 

He speaks no word, yet makes he signs to pray ; 
He sighs, he faints, he groans, and then he dies : 

Argantes proud to spoil the corpse disdain'd. 

But shook his sword with blood of Dudon stain'd. 



And turning to the Chrislian knights, he cried, 
Lordings, behold, this bloody reeking blade 

Last night was given me by your noble guide ; 
Tell him what proof thereof this day is made ; 

Needs jnust this please him well that is betide, 
That I so welt can use this martial trade. 

To whom so rare a gift he did present ; 

Tell him the workman fits the instrument. 



If further proof hereof he long lo see. 

Say it still thirsts, and would his heart-blood drink ; 
And [ he haste not to encounter me. 

Say I will find him when he least doth think : 
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The herald Sigier now from Godlrey came. 
To will Ihem stay and calm their courage hot; 

Retire, quoth he, Godfrey commands the same. 
To wreak your ire this season fittelh not : 

Though loth, Rinaldo siny'd and stopt the flame 
That boiled in his hardy stomach hot ; 

His bridled fury grew thereby more fell, 

So rivers stopp'd above their banks do swell. 



t* : The bands retire, nor dang'rcd by their foes 
ifli In their retreat, so wise were they and wary; 

1^, To murder'd Dudon each lamenting goes, 
Ml From wonted use of ruth they list not vary ; 

hJ Upon their friendly arms they soli impose 
W\. The noble burden of his corpse to carry : 

l-K Meanwhile Godfredo from a mountain great 

*■ Beheld the sacred city and her seat. 

'{ Jerusalem is seated on two hills 
'J Of height unlike, and turned side to side, 

1 1 The space between a gentle valley fiUa, 
V From mount to mount expanscd fair and wide ; ^ 

EL Three sides arc sure imbar'd, with crags and hills. 
Hi The rest is easy, scant lo rise espied : 

•• But mighty bulwarks fence that plainer part, 

• : So art helps nature, nature strcngthencth art. 

' The town is slor'd of troughs and cistorna, made 

To keep fresh water, but the country seems 
Devoid o[ grass, unfit for ploughmen's trade, 

Not fertile, moist with rivers, wells, and strcama. 
I There grow few trees, to make the summer's shade, 

' To shield the parched land from scorching beams 

Save that a wood stands six mile from the town, 
With aged cedars dark, and shadows brown. 

By east, among the dusty valleys, glide 

The silver streams of Jordan's crystal flood ; 

By west, the midland sea, with bounders tied 
Of sandy ahores, where Joppa whilom stood ; 
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Next look on him that teeimi for ooiiiiofl;!^ « 
Whoae silver bckB bewraj his store of dajs ; . : 

RaiiDond he hight, a man of wondroos wit» 
Of Thoiouse lord, his wisdom ia his praise^ 

What he forethinks doth (as he looks for) hit. 
His stratagems have good saooeps always : 

With gilden nelm b^ood him rides the mud 

And good Prinoe William, England's Idng^'dear qhOd. 



With him is Guelpho as bis noble mate^ 
In birth, in acts, in arms alike the rest, 

I know him well, sinoe I beheld him late, 
By his broad shoulders and Ids squared biMst; 

But my proud foe that quite hath ruinate 
My high estate, and Antiooh imprest, 

I see not, Boemond, that to death did bring • 

Mine aged lord, my &ther, and my king. 



Thus talked they : meanwhile Godfredo went 
Down to the troops that in the valley stayM, 

And, for in vain he thought the labor spent, 
T' assail those parts that to the mountains laid. 

Against the northern gate his force he bent, 

'Grainst it he camp'd, 'gainst it his engines play'd ; 

All felt the fury of his angry power. 

That from those gates lies to the comer tower. 



UEY. 



The town's third part was this, or little leas, 

'Fore which the Duke his glorious ensigns spread. 

For so great compass had that forteress. 
That round it could not be euvironed. 

With narrow siege (nor Babel's king, I guess. 
That whilome took it, such an army led) ; 

But all the ways he kept, by which lus foe 

Might to or from the city come or go. 



UEVX. 



His care was next to cast the trenches deep. 
So to preserve his resting camp by night. 

Lest from the city, while his soldiers sleep. 
They might assail them with untimely fight. 
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This done, he went where lords and princes weep, 
With dire complaint, about the murder'd knight, 
Where Dudon dead lay slaughter'd on the ground, 
And all the soldiers sate lamenting round. 

LZVII. 

His wailing friends adorn 'd the mournful bier 
With woful pomp, whereon his corpse they laid ; 

And when they saw the Bulloigne prince draw near. 
All felt new grief, and each new sorrow made ; 

But he, withouten show or change of cheer. 

His springing tears within their fountains stay'd ; 

His rueful looks upon the corpse he cast 

Awhile, and thus bcspake the same at last : 

LXVIII. 

We need not mourn for thee, here laid to rest. 
Earth is thy bed, and not thy grave ; the skies 

Are for thy soul the cradle and the nest. 
There live, for here thy glory never dies : 

For like a Christian knight and champion blest, 
Thou didst both live and die ; now feed thine eyes 

With thy Redeemer's sight, where crown'd with bliss 

Thy faith, zeal, merit, well deserving is. 

LXIX. 

Our loss, not thine, provokes these plaints and tears, 
For when we lost thee, then our ship her mast. 

Our chariot lost her wheels, their points our spears. 
The bird of conquest her chief feather cast : 

But though thy death far from our army bears 
Her chiefest earthly aid, in heav'n yet plac'd 

Thou wilt procure us help divine ; so reaps 

He that sows godly sorrow, joy by heaps. 

LXX. 

For if our God the Lord Armipotent 

Those armed angels in our aid down send, 

That were at Dothan to his prophet sent, 

Thou wilt come down with them, and well defend 

Our host, and with thy sacred weapons bent 

'Gainst Sion's fort, these gates and bulwarks rend. 

That so thy hand may win this hold, and we 

May in these temples praise our Christ for thee. 
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Thus he compluo'd ; but now the mble shwJs 

Yclepei) Dight, bad tbiok enveloped' 
The Bun, in veil of double darkness made : 

Sleep eased care ; rest brou^t complaint to bed. 
All night the wary Duke devising laid 

How that high wall should best be battered ; 
How his strong engines be might nj^y ErUne, 
And whence get timber fit to build the same. 

Up with the laric the sorrowfiil Duke aroee, 
A mounier chief at Dudon's burial ; 

Of cj^ress sad a pile his friends compose 
Under a hill, o'eigrown with cedars tall ; 

Beside the hearse a fruitful palm-tree grows, 
Ennobled since by ihb great funeral, 

Where Dudon's corpse they softly laid in groand ; 

The priests sung hymns, the soldiers wept STQund. 



Among the boughs they here and there bestow 
Ensigns and arms, as witness of his praise. 

Which he from pagan lonls, (hat did them owe, 
Had woa in prosp'rous fights and happy frays : 

His shield they fixed on the bole below. 

And there this diatich under-writ, which say»— 

This palm with stretched arms doth overspreaa 

The champion Dudon's glorious carcase dead. 

This work performed with advisement good, 
Godfrey his carpenters, and men of skill 

In all the camp, sent to an aged wood, 

With convoy meet to guard them safe from ill : 

Within a valloy deep this forest stood. 
To Christian eyes unseen, unknown, until 

A Syrian told the Duke, who thither sent 

Those chosen workmen that for timber went. 



And now the axe rag'd in the forest wild, 
The echo sighed in the groves unseen, 

The weeping nymphs fled from their bowers exil'd, 
Down felt the shady tops of shaking treen ; 
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Down cKme the sacred palms, the ashes wild, 

The funeral cypress, holly ever green, 
The vfeepiae fir, thick beech, and sailing pine, 
The married elm fell with his fruitful vine. 



The shooter yew, the broadJeav'd sycamore. 
The barren plantain, and the walnut sound, 

The myrrh that her foul sin doth still deplore. 
The alder owner of all wat'rish ground. 

Sweet juniper, whose shadow hurteth sore. 
Proud cndar, oak the king of forests crown'd. 

Thus fell the trees, with noise the deserts roar, 

Hie beasts their caves, the hirds their nests feriora. 
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Satan hit fiends and tpritos ■■■ambleth all. 
And sends them forth to work the ChrisdaiisP 

False Htdraort their aid from heU doth call. 
And nnds Armtda to entrap hislbe: 

She tells her birth, her fortune, and her fiJl, 
AdcB aid, allures and wins the worthies so. 

That they consent her enterprise to prore ; . 

She wins them with deceit, eiaft, beauty, Iot«. 
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While thus their work went on with lucky speed, 
And reared rams their homed fronts advance. 

The ancient foe to man and mortal seed 
GU^ wannish eyes upon them bent askance ; 

And when he saw their labors well succeed, 

He wept for rage, and threat'ned dire mischance. 

He chok'd his curses, to himself he spake, 

Such noise wild bulls that soflly bellow make. 



n. 



At last, resolving in his damned thought 
To find some let to stop their warlike feat, 

He gave command his princes should be brought 
Before the throne of his infernal seat. 

O fool ! as if it were a thing of naught 
Grod to resist, or change his purpose great, 

Who on his foes doth thunder in his ire. 

Whose arrows hail-stones be and coals of fire. 



III. 



The dreary trumpet blew a areadful blast. 

And rumbled through the lands and kingdoms under, 

Through wasteness wide it roar'd, and hollows vast. 
And fill'd the deep with horror, fear, and wonder ; 
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Not half so dreadful noise the tempests cast, 

That fall from skies with storms of hail and thunder, 
Nor half so loud the whistling winds do sing, 
Broke from the earthen prisons of their king. 

IV. 

The Peers of Pluto's realm assembled been 

Amid the palace of their angry king, 
In hideous forms and shapes 'tofore unseen, 

That fear, death, terror, and amazement bring ; 
With ugly paws some trample on the green, 

Some gnaw the snakes that on their shoulders hing, 
And some their forked tails stretch forth on high, 
And tear the twinkling stars from trembling sky. 

V. 

There were Sileno's foul and loathsome rout, 

There Sphinxes, Centaurs, there were Gorgons fell, 

There howling Scyllas yawling round about, 

There serpents hiss, there seven-mouthed Hydras yell, 

Chimera there spews fire and brimstone out. 
And Polyphemus blind supporteth hell ; 

Besides ten thousand monsters therein dwells, 

Mis-shap'd, unlike themselves, and like naught else. 

VI. 

About their Prince each took his wonted seat 
On thrones red hot, ybuilt of burning brass, 

Pluto in middest heav'd his trident great, 
Of rusty iron huge that forged was ; 

The rocks on which the salt sea billows beat. 
And Atlas tops the clouds in height that pass, 

Compared to his huge person, mole-hills be, 

So his rough front, his horns so lifled he. 

VII. 

.The tyrant proud frown'd from his lofly cell. 

And with his looks made all his monsters tremble, 

His eyes, that full of rage and venom swell. 
Two beacons seem, that men to arms assemble. 

His feltred locks, that on his bosom fell, 

On rugged mountains briars and thorns resemble, 

His yawning mouth that foamed clotted blood, 

GapM like a whirlpool wide in Stygian flood. 



THE REC0VEH7 



And as mDunt jStna vonitls sulphur oui, 

Wilti olifta of burning orags, and fire, and amobei 

So from hiii niouih Hew kindled cuab about. 

Hot sparks and smells that raau and beast would ohoke. 

The gnarring porter durst not whine for doubt, 
Still were ihe Furies while llieir Sovereign spoke, 

And swifl Cocytus stay'd his murmur shrill, 

While thus the murderer thund'red out his will : 



Ye powers infernal, worihier far to sit 

Above the sun, whence you your oUapriog tak^ 
With me that whilome through the welkin mt, 

Down tumbled headlong to this empty lake, 
Our former glory Btill remember it, 

Our bold attempts and war we once did make 
'Gainst Him that rules above the starry sphere. 
For which like traitors we lie damned here. 



And now, instead of clear and gladsome sky. 
Of Titan's brightness that so glorious is, 

hi this deep darkness, lo .' we helpless lie, 
Hopeless again to joy our former bliss ; 

And more, which makes my griefs to multiply, 
That sinful creature man elected is, 

And in our place the heavens possess he musi, 

Vile man ! begijt of clay, and born of dust. 



Nor tliis suflic'd, bui that he also gave 

His only Son, his darling, to be slain. 
To conquer so hell, death, sin, and the grave, 

And man condemned to restore again ; 
He brake our prisons, and would algates save 

The souls that here should dwell in wo and pain, 
And now in Heav'n with Him they live always. 
With endless glory cronn'd and lasting praise. 

But why recount I thus our passed harms? 

Remembrance fresh makes wcak'ned sorrows strong, 
E^ulscd were we with injurious arms, 

From those due honors us of right belong. 
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Bui let us leave lo speak of these alarina, 

And bend our forces 'gainst oiir present wrong; 
Ah [ see you not how He attempted hath 
To bring all lands, all nations to bis Taith ! 

Then let ua careless spend the day and night, 

Without regard what haps, what cornea or goes ; 
Let Asia subject be to Christiana' might, 

A prey be Sion to her conquering foes ; 
Let her adore again her Christ aright, 

Who her before all nations whilome chose, 
In brazen tables be his lore ywrit, 
And let all tongues and lands acknowledge it. 

So shall our sacred altars all be his. 

Our holy idols tumbled in the mold. 
To him the wretched man, that sinful ia. 

Shall pray, and offer incense, myrrh, and gold ; 
Our temples shall their costly deckings miss, 

With naked walls and pillars freezing cold, 
Tribute of souls siiall end and our estate. 
Or Pluto reign in kingdoms desolate. 

Oh ! be not then the courage perish'd clean 

That whilome dwelt within your haughty thought. 
When, arm'd with shining fire and weapons keen. 

Against the angels of proOd heav'n we fought : 
1 grant we fell on the Phlegrean green, 

Yet good our cause was, though our fortune naught ; 
For chance assisteth od Ih' ignobler part, 
We loat the field, yet lost we not our heart. 

Go then, my strength, my hope, my spirits, go. 

These western rebels with your power withstand. 
Pluck up these weeds, heibre they overgrow 

The gentle garden of the Hebrews' land ; 
Quench out this apark before it kindle so 

That Asia bum, consumed with the brand. 
Use open force, or secret guile unspied ; 
For craft ia virtue 'gainst a foe defied. 

^1 
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Among the knights and worthies of their train, 
Let some like out-laws wander uncouth way8» 

Let some he sluin in field, let some again 
Make oracles of women's yeas and nays, 

And pine in foolish love ; let some complain 

On Grodfrey's rule, and mutines 'gainst him raise ; 

Turn each one's sword against his fellow's heart ; 

Thus kill them all, or spoil the greatest part. 



XVIII. 



Before his words the tyrant ended had. 
The lesser devils arose with ghastly roar. 

And thronged forth about the world to gad ; 
Each land they filled, river, stream, and shore, 

The goblins, fairies, fiends, and furies mad. 
Ranged in flow'ry dales, and mountains hoar, 

And under every trembling leaf they sit, 

Between the solid earth and welkin flit. 



zix. 



About the world they spread both far and wide. 
Filling the thoughts of each ungodly heart 

With secret mischief, anger, hate, and pride. 
Wounding lost souls with sin's empoison'd dart. 

But say, my Muse, recount whence first they tried 
To hurt the Christian lords, and from what part ; 

Thou know'st of things performed so long agone, 

This latter age hears little troth or none. 



XX. 



The town Damascus and the lands about 

Rul'd Hidraort, a wizard grave and sage. 
Acquainted well with all the damned rout 

Of Pluto's reign, ev'n from his tender age ; 
Yet of this war he could not figure out 

The wished ending, or success presage ; 
For neither stars above, nor powers of hell. 

Nor skill, nor art, nor charm, nor devil could telL 



XXI. 



And yet ho thought, O vain conceit of man ! 

Which as thou wishest judgest things to come. 
That the French host to sure destruction ran, 

Condemned quite by heav'n*s eternal doom : 
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He thinks no force withstand or vanquish can 

Th' Egyptian strength, and therefore would that some 
Both of the prey and glory of the fight, 
Upon his Syrian folk should haply light. 

zxn. 
But for he held the Frenchmen's worth in prise, 

And fear'd the doubtful gain of bloody war 
He, that was closely false and slily wise. 

Cast how he might annoy them most from far : 
And as he 'gan upon this point devise 

(As counsellors in ill still nearest are). 
At hand wa9 Satan, ready ere men need. 
If once they think to make them do the deed. 

xxm. 
He counsel 'd him how best to hunt his game. 

What dart to cast, what net, what toil to pitch : 
A niece he had, a nice and tender dame, 

Peerless in wit, in nature's blessings rich, 
To all deceit she could her beauty frame, 

False, fair, and young, a virgin and a witch ; 
To her he told the sum of this emprise, 
And prais'd her thus, for she was fair and wise : 

ZZIV. 

My dear, who underneath these locks of gold, 

And native brightness of thy lovely hue, 
Hidest grave thoughts, ripe wit, and wisdom old. 

More skill than I, in all mine arts untrue. 
To thee my purpose great I must unfold, 

This enterprise thy cunning must pursue. 
Weave thou to end this web which I begin, 
I will the distaff hold, come thou and spin. 

XXV. 

Gro to the Christians' host, and there assay 
All subtle sleights that women use in love, 

Shed brinish tears, sob, sigh, entreat, and pray. 
Wring thy fair hands, cast up thine eyes above. 

For mourning beauty hath much power, men say, 
The stubborn hearts with pity frail to move ; 

Look pale for dread, and blush sometime for shame, 

Id seeming troth thy lies will soonest frame. 
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ZZVI. 

Take with the bait Lord Grodfrey, if thou may'st, 
Frame snares of looks, trains of alluring speech ; 

For if he love, the conquest then thou hast : 

Thus purpos'd war tliou may'st with ease impeach ; 

Else lead the other lords to deserts waste, 
And hold them slaves far from their leader's reach. 

This taught he her, and for conclusion saith, 

All things are lawful for our lands and faith. 

XXVIX. 

The sweet Armida took this charge on hand, 
A tender piece, for beauty, sex and age. 

The sun was sunken underneath the land 
When she began her wanton pilgrimage ; 

In silken weeds she trusteth to withstand. 
And conquer knights in warlike equipage. 

Of their night-ambling dame the Syrians prated, 

Some good, some bad, as they her lov'd or hated. 

XXVIXI. 

Within few days the nymph arrived there. 
Where puissant Grodfrey had his tents ypight; 

Upon her strange attire, and visage clear. 
Gazed each soldier, gazed every knight : 

As when a comet doth in skies appear, 
The people stand amazed at the light, 

So wonder'd they, and each at other sought. 

What mister wight she was, and whence ybrought. 

XXIX. 

Yet never eye to Cupid's service vow'd 

Beheld a face of such a lovely pride ; 
A tinsel veil her amber locks did shroud, 

That strove to cover what it could not hide ; 
The golden sun, behind a silver cloud, 

So streamelh out his beams on every side ; 
The marble goddess, set at Guide's, naked. 
She seem'd, were she uncloth'd, or that awaked. 

XXX. 

The gamesome wind among her tresses plays, 
And curleth up those glowing riches short ; 

Her spareful eye to spread his beams denays. 
But keeps his shot where Cupid keeps his fort ; 



w.] 



OF JERUSALEM. 



The rose and lily on her cheek assays 

To paint true fairness out in bravest sort ; 
Her lips, where blooms naught but the single rose, 
Still blush, for still they kiss while still they close. 



Her breasts, two hills o'erspread with purest snow, 
Sweet, smooth and supple, soft and gently swelling, 

Between them lies a mil ken dale below, 

Where love, youth, gladness, whiteness make their dwelling ; 

Her breasts half hid, and half were laid to show ; 
Her envious vesture greedy sight repelling : 

So was the wanton clad, as if thus much 

Should please the eye, the rest unseen the touch. 



XXXII. 



As when the sunbeams dive through Tagus' wave, 
To spy the storehouse of his springing gold, 

Love-piercing thought so through her mantle drave. 
And in her gentle bosom wander'd bold : 

It view'd the wondrous beauty virgins have. 
And all to fond desire with vantage told : 

Alas ! what hope is left to quench the fire. 

That kindled is by sight, blown by desire. 



XXXIII. 



Thus past she, praised, wish'd, and wond'red at, 
Among the troops who there encamped lay. 

She smird for joy, but well dissembled that 
Her greedy eye chose out her wished prey ; 

On all her gestures seeming virtue sat, 

Towards th* imperial tent she ask'd the way : 

With that she met a bold and lovcsome knight. 

Lord Grodfrey*s youngest brother, Eustace hight. 



XXXIV. 



This was the fowl that first fell in the snare, 
He saw her fair, and hop'd to find her kind ; 

The throne of Cupid hath an easy stair. 
His bark is fit to sail with every wind, 

The breach he makes no wisdom can repair. 
With rev'rence meet the baron low inclin'd. 

And thus his purpose to the virgin told. 

For youth, use, nature, all had made him bold : 
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ZXXT. 



Lady, if thee beseem a stile so low, 

In whose sweet looks such sacred beauties shine, 
For never yet did heav*n such grace bestow 

On any daughter born of Adam's line, 
Thy name let us, though far unworthy, know. 

Unfold thy will, and whence thou art in fine, 
Lest my audacious boldness learn too late. 
What honors due become thy high estate. 
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XXZVI. 

Sir knight, quoth she, your praises reach too high 
Above her merit you commenden so, 

A hapless maid I am, both born to die. 
And dead to joy, that live in care and wo, 

A virgin helpless, fugitive pardie. 

My native soil and kingdom thus forego 

To seek Duke Godfrey's aid, such store men tell 

Of virtuous ruth doth in his bosom dwell. 

XXXVII. 

Conduct me then that mighty Duke before. 
If you be courteous, sir, as well you seem, — 

Content, quoth he ; since of one womb ybore. 
We brothers are, your fortune good esteem 

T' encounter me, whose word prevaileth more 
In Godfrey's hearing than you haply deem. 

Mine aid I grant, and his I promise too, 

All that his sceptre, or my sword, can do. 

XXXVIII. 

lie led her eas'lv forth when this was said, 

Where Godfrey sat among his lords and peers ; 

She rev'rence did, then blush'd as one dismay'd 
To speak, for secret wants and inward fears ; 

It seem'd a bashful shame lier speeches stay'd. 
At last the courteous Duke her gently cheers ; 

Silence was made, and she began her tale. 

They sit to hear, thus sung the nightingale : 

XXXIX. 

Victorious prince, whose honorable name 
Is held so great among our pagan kings, 

That to those lands thou dost by conquest tame. 
That thou hast won them some content it brings ; 
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Well known to all is thy immortal fame. 

The earth thy worth, thy foe thy praises sings. 
And painims wronged come to seek thine aid, 
So doth thy virtue, so thy power persuade. 

xz.. 
And I, though bred in Macon's heath'nish lore, 

Which thou oppressest with thy puissant might. 
Yet trust thou wilt an helpless maid restore. 

And repossess her in her father's right : 
Others in their distress do aid implore 

Of kin and friends ; but I in this sad plight 
Invoke thy 'help my kingdom to invade. 
So doth thy virtue, so my need persuade. 

ZZ.I. 

In thee I hope, thy succors I invoke. 
To win the crown whence I am dispossest ; 

For like renown awaiteth on the stroke 

To cast the haughty down, or raise th' opprest ; 

Nor greater glory brings a sceptre broke, 
Than doth deli v 'ranee of a maid distress'd : 

And since thou canst at will perform the thing. 

More is thy praise to make than kill a king. 

zLin. 
But if thou wouldst thy succors due excuse, 

Because in Christ I have no hope nor trust, 
Ah ! yet for virtue's sake thy virtue use ; 

Who scometh gold because it lies in dust ? 
Be witness, heav'n, if thou to grant refuse, 

Thou dost forsake a maid in cause most just. 
And for thou shalt at large my fortunes know, 
I will my wrongs, and their great treasons show. 

XUIX. 

Prince Arbilan, that reigned in his life 
On fkir Damascus, was my noble sire, 

Born of mean race he was, yet got to wife 
The queen Chariclia, such was the fire 

Of her hot love ; but soon the fatal knife 

Had cut the thread that kept their joys entire, 

For so mishap her cruel lot had cast. 

My birth her death, my first day was her last. 
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And ere five years had Fully come and gone 
Since hia dear spouse to liaaty death did yield, 

My father also died, consum'd with moan, 
And sought his love amid the Elysian Geld, 

His crown and me, poor orphan, left alone. 
Mine uncle govern'd in my lender eild ; 

For well he thought, if mortal men have faith, 

In brollier's breast true love his mansion hath. 



He look tho charge of me, and of the crown. 
And with kind fihows of love so brought to pasBi 

That through Damascus great report was blown 
Mow good, how just, how kind mine uncle was ; 

Whether he kept his wicked hate unknown, 
And hid the serpent in tho flow'ring grass, 

Or that true faith did in his bosom won. 

Because he meant to match me with his son. 

Which son, within short while, did undertake 
Degree of knighthood, as beseem'd him welt. 

Yet never durst ho, for his lady's sake. 

Break sword or lance, advanc'd in lofly cell : 

As fair he was as Cithorea's make. 
As proud as he that signoriseih bell. 

In fashions wayward, and in love unkind. 

For Cupid deigns not wound a currish mind. 

Thb paragon should queen Armida wed, 
A goodly swain to be a princess' pheer, 

A lovely partner of a lady's bed, 

A noble head a golden crown to wear ! 

His glosing sire his errand daily said. 

And sugar 'd speeches whispcr'd in mine car, 

To make me take this darling in mine arms. 

But still the adder stopp'd her ears from charms. 

At last he left me with a troubled grace. 

Through which transparent was his inward spite; 

Methoughl I read the story in his face 

Of these mishaps that on me sinco have light. 
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And further told me, if I wiah'd to live, 

I must coDvey myself by eecret flight ; 
And ofier'd then all succors he could ^Te 

To aid bb mistress, buiish'd from her right. ■ , 

Hie wards of comfort fear to exile drive. 

The dread of death made teaser dangers light ; 
So we concluded, when the shadows dim 
Obeour'd the earth, I should depart with bim. 

Of close escapes the aged patroness^ 

Blacker than erst, her sable mantle spread. 

When with two trusty maids, in great distreu, 
Both from my uncle and my realm I fled. 

Ofl iook'd I back, but hardly could suppress 

Those streams of tears mme eyes uncessant shed ; 

For when I looked on my kingdom lost. 

It was a grief, a dealb, an hell almost. 

My steeds drew on the burden of my limhe, 

But still my looks, ray thoughts, drew back as fast; 

So fare the men that, from the haven's brims. 
Par out to sea by sudden storm are cast. 

Swift o'er the grass the rolling chariot swims, 

Tiirough ways unknown, all night, all day, we haste 

At last, nigh tir'd, a castle strong we fand, 

The utmost iwrder of my native land ; 

The fort Aronles was, for so the knight 

Was call'd that my dcliv'rance thus had wrought. 

But when the tyrant saw, by mature flight 
1 had cscap'd the treasons of his thought, 

The rage increased in the cursed wight, 

'Gainst mc, and him that me la safety brought ; 

And us accus'd, we would have poisoned 

Him ; but descried, to save our lives we fled ; 

And that, in lieu of his approved truth. 

To poison him 1 hired had my guide ; 
That he dispatched, mine unbridled youth ■ 

Might range at will, in no subjection tied, 
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By these thy glorious feet that Iroad secure 
On necks of tyr&nta, by thy conquests brave, 

By that riglil hand, and by tliose temples pure 
Thou seek'st to free from Macon's lore, I crave 

Help for this sickness, none hut (hou canst cure ; 
My life and kingdom let thy mercy save 

Prom death and ruin: but in vain i prove thee, 

If right, if truth, if justice cannot move thee. 

Thou, who dost all thou wishest at thy will, 
And never wiliest aught but what is right, 

Preserve this guiltless blood they seek to spill ; 
Thine be my kingdom, save it with thy might. 

Among these captains, lords, and knights of skill. 
Appoint m& ten approved most in fight. 

Who, with assistance of my friends and kin, 

May serve my kingdom lost again to win. 

For lo, a knight that halh a gate to ward, 
A man of chieft'sl trust about hia king, 

Hath promised so to bi^guile the guard, 

That me and mine he undertakes to bring 

Safe where the tyrant haply sleepctb hard. 
He counsell'd mc lo undertake this thing, 

Of thee some liille succor to entreat, 

Whose name alone accomplish cau the feat. — 

This said, his answer did the nymph attend ; 

Her looks, her sighs, iier gestures all did pray him ; 
But Godfrey wisely did Iris grant suspend, 

He doubts the worst, and that r while did slay him; 
He knows, wlio fears no God, he loves no friend. 

He fears llic heathen false would thus bolruy him : 
Bui yet sucb ruth dwelt in his princely mind. 
That, 'gainst his wisdom, pity made liim kind. 

Besides the kindness of his gentle thought. 
Ready to comiJjrt each distressed wight. 

The maiden's offer profit wiili it brouglit ; 
For if the Syrian kingdom were her right, 
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That won, the way were easy which he sought, 

To bring all Asia subject to his might ; 
There might he raise munition, arms, and treasure, 
To work Ui' Egyptian king and his displeasure. 

Thus was his noble heart long time betwixt 

Fear and remorse, not granting nor denaying. 
Upon his eyes the dame her lookings fix'd, 

As if her life and death lay on his saying ; 
Some tears she shed, with sighs and sobbings mix'd. 

As if her hope were dead through his delaying. 
At last her earnest suit the Duke denay'd. 
But with sweet words thus would content the maid : 

LZVUI. 

If not in service of our God we fought. 

In meaner quarrel if this sword were shaken, 
Well might thou gather in thy gentle thought, 

So fair a Princess should not be forsaken ; 
But since these armies, from the world's end brought, 

To free this sacred town have undertaken. 
It were unfit we turned our strength away. 
And victory, even in her coming, stay. 

L.ZIX. 

I promise thee, and on my princely word 

The burden of thy wish and hope repose. 
That when this chosen temple of the Lord 

Her holy doors shall to his saints unclose 
In rest and peace, then this victorious sword 

Shall execute due vengeance on thy foes : 
But if, for pity of a worldly dame, 
I left this work, such pity were my shame. — 

UCZ. 

At this the Princess bent her eyes to ground. 

And stood unmov'd, though not unmark'd, a space ; 
The secret bleeding of her inward wound \ 

Shed heav'nly dew upon her angel's face. I 

Poor wretch, quoth she, in tears and sorrows drown'd, I 

Death be thy peace, the grave thy resting-place. 
Since such thy hap, that, lest thou mercy find, > 

The gentlest heart on earth is prov'd unkind. 



I 

i 
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Where none attends what boots it to complain ? 

Men's froward hearts are roov'd with women's tears. 
As marUe stones are piero'd with drop* of min ; 

No plaints find pMMfls thiQagh nDwfflhli mM 
The tyrant haply would his wrath restrauiy 

Efeaid be these prayen ruthless Godfiey hears; 
Yet not thy &alt is this ; my chanoe» I siM^ 
Hath itaade eT*n pity pitiless in thee. 

ZiZZII. 

Soboth thy goodness and good hap denay*3 me, 
Grbf, sorrow, misohief, care, hath overthrown me , 

The star that rulM my birth-day hath betray'd me, 
My genius sees his chaige^ but dares not own me ; 

Of aueen-like state my flight hath disarray'd me ; 
My &ther died eije he five years had known me ; 

My kingdom lost, and lastly resteth now; « 

Down with the tree slth broke is every bough. 

TilKHI. 

And, fer the modest loro of maidenhood 
Bids me not sojourn with these armed meli» 

O I whither shall I flie ? What secret wood 
Shail hide me from the tyrant f Or what den. 

What rock, what vault, what cave can do me good f 
No^ no, where death is sure, it resteth then 

To scorn his power, and be it therefore seen, 

Armida liv'd, and died, both like a queen.— 

With that she look'd as if a proud disdain 
Kindled displeasure in her noble mind ; 

The way she came she tum'd her steps again, 
With gestures sad, but in disdainful kind ; 

A tempest railed down her cheeks amain, 
With tears of wo, and sighs of anger's wind ; 

The drops her footsteps wash whereon she treads, 

And seems to step on pearls or crystal beads. 

urzv. 
Her cheeks on which this streaming nectar fell, 

"Still'd through the limbeck of mr diamond eyesf, 
The roses white and red resembled well. 

Whereon the rory May-dew sprinkled lies. 



Mo« IT.J OF JERUSALEM. 



79 



When the fair mom first blusheth from her cell, 

And breatheth balm from opened paradise : 
Thus sigh 'd, thus rnoum'd,thus wept, this lovely queen, 
And in each drop bathed a grace unseen. 

LZZTI. 

Thrice twenty Cupids unperceived flew 

To gather up this liquor, ere it fall, 
And of each drop an arrow forged new ; 

Else, as it came, snatch 'd up the crystal ball. 
And at rebellious hearts for wild-fire threw. 

O wondrous love ! thou makest gain of all ; 
For if she weeping sit, or smiling stand, 
She bends thy bow, or kindleth else thy brand. 

LXXVII. 

This forged plaint drew forth unfeigned tears 
From many eyes, and pierc'd each worthy's heart ; 

Each one condoleth with her that her hears, 

And of her grief would help her bear the smart : 

If Godfrey aid her not, not one but swears 
Some tygress gave him suck, on roughest part, 

'Midst the rude crags, on Alpine cliffs alofl : 

Hard is that heart which beauty makes not sofl. 

Lxxvin. 
But jolly Eustace, in whose breast the brand 

Of love and pity kindled had the flame, 
While others soflly whisper'd under hand, 

Before the Duke, with comely boldness, came : — 
Brother and lord, quoth he, too long you stand 

In your first purpose, yet vouchsafe to frame 
Your thoughts to ours, and lend this virgin aid : 
Thanks are half lost when good turns are delayed. 

LXXZX. 

And think not that Eustace's talk assays 
To turn these forces from thb present war, 

Or that I wish you should your armies raise 

From Sion's walls ; my speech tends not so far ; 

But we that venture all for fame and praise. 
That to no charge nor service bounden are, 

Forth of our troop may ten well spared be 

To succor her, which naught can weaken thee. 
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And know they shall in God's high service fight, 
That virgins innocent save and defoiid ; 

Dear will the q^oik be iniha hoavea'a ei^lit, 
That fiKim i^ t3f»uit'a.liitfefi|l he^ 

Nor seem I ferwud in this huhr*a rigliti 
With hope of giin or piofit in the end ^ 

Baty At I know & mm unworthy beai% 

To help a maiden's cause that shuns or ftsn. 

I«IIH. 

Ah ! be it not pardie declared in France* 
Or elsewhere told where court's^ is in piiie^ 

Tliat we forsook so &ir a chevi8anoe» 
For doubt or fear that might from fight arise :- 

Else, here surrender I both sword and lance. 
And swear no more to use this martial guise ; 

For ill deserves he to be termed a knight. 

That bean a blnht-sword in a ladir^e ngl^.^ — 



Thus parled he, and with oonfiised sound 
The lest approved what the gi^llant said* , 

Their senerai the knights enoompassM round; 
With humble grace and earnest suit they prayMd-v* 

I yield, quoth he, and be it happy found 

What I have granted ; let her have your aid ; 

Tours be the thanks, for yours the danger is 

If aught succeed, as much I fear, amiss. 

Lxxzin. 
But, if with you my words may credit find, 

Oh ! temper then this heat misguides you so.-^ 
Thus much he said : but they with fancy blind. 

Accept his grant and let his counsel go. 
What works not beauty ! man's relenting mind 

Is eath to move with plaints and shows of wo : 
Her lips cast forth a train of sugar'd words, 
That captive led most of the Christian lords. 

liXXXIV. 

Eustace recalled her, and bcspake her thus : — 
Beauty's chief darling, let these sorrows be. 

For such assistance shall you find in us. 

As with your need or will may best agree.— 
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With that she cheer'd her forehead dolorous, 

And smil'd for joy that Phoebus blush'd to see ; 
And had she deign 'd her veil for to remove, 
The god himself once more had fallen in love. 

LXZXV. 

With that she broke the silence once again, 
And gave the knight great thanks in little speech ; 

She said she would his handmaid poor remain, 
So far as honor's laws receiv'd no breach. 

Her humble gestures made the res'due plain, 
Dumb eloquence persuading more than speech. 

This women know, and thus they use the guise 

T' enchant the valiant, and beguile the wise. 

UCXXVI. 

And when she saw her enterprise had got 

Some wished mean of quick and good proceeding, 

She thought to strike the iron that was hot ; 
For every action hath its liour of speeding. 

Medea or false Circe changed not 
So far the shapes of men, as her eyes spreeding 

Alter'd their hearts, and with her siren's sound, 

In lust their minds, their hearts in love, she drown'd, 

Lxxxvir. 
All wily sleights that subtle women know. 

Hourly she us'd to catch some lover new. 
None ken'd the bent of her unsteadfast bow. 

For with the time her thoughts her looks renew : 
From some she cast her modest eyes below, 

At some her gazing glances roving flew ; 
And while she thus pursued her wanton sport, 
She spurr'd the slow, and rein'd the forward short. 

LXXXVXII. 

If some, as hopeless that she would be won, 

Forbore to love, because they durst not move her. 

On them her gentle looks to smile begun. 

As who say, she is kind, if you dare prove her. 

On ev'ry heart thus shone this lustful sun. 

All strove to serve, to please, to woo, to love her : 

And in their hearts that chaste and bashful were, 

Her eye's hot glance dissolved the frost of fear. 

7 
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On them, who durst with fingering bold assay 
To touch the soilness of her tender akin, 

She look'd aa ooj ma if she list not piar, .. : . 
And bftde ma thinn oC wovth w«n mM^d nJBrf. 

Tet temper'd ao her^dminful looka alway. 

That outward aoorn ehow'd store of graoe within : 

Thua with &lae hope ibeir longing heartoih^ fir'dy ^ 

For hardest gotten things are moat deair'd. 

zc. 
Alone aometimea ahe walk'd in aecret, where 

To ruminate open her diaoontent.;- 
Within her eyelida aat the swellinc^ tear. 

Not poured forth, though sprung from aad lanMOt ; 
And with this craft a thousand souls well near 

In snares of foolish ruth and love she hent^ 
And kept aa slaves; by which we fitly pxove^ 
That witleaa pity breedeth fruitless love. 

SOX. 

Sometimea, as if her hope unloosed had 

Tlie chains of grief wherein her tbofughta lay fettarV^ 
Upon her minions lodkM she blithe and 

In that deceitful lore so was she lettei 
Notglorious Titan, in his brightness clad, 

The sunshine of her face in lustre better'd ; 
For when she list to cheer her beauties so^ 
She smil'd away the clouds of grief and wo. 

xcn. 
Her double charm of smiles and sugar'd words 

Lulled on sleep the virtue of their senses : 
Reason small aid 'gainst those assaults afibras, 

Wisdom no warrant from those sweet offences ; 
Cupid's deep rivers have their shallow fords, 

His griefs bring joys, his losses recompenses ; 
He breeds the sore, and cures us of the pain ; 
Achilles' lance, that wounds and heals again. 

xcin. 
While thus she them torments 'twixt frost and fire, 

'Twixt joy and grief, 'twixt hope and restless fear, 
The sly enchantress felt her gain the nigher ; 

These were her floclca that golden flenses bear : 
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Gernaiido scorns Rinsldo should sspire 

To rale that charge iit T^hieh he seeks sad striTSfb 
And slanders him so ftr, that in his ire 

The wronged knifdit his fiie of life deptitas. 
Far from the camp the alayer doth retire. 

Nor lets himseli be bound in chains or gyres. 
Armide departs content j lAdfrom the seas 
Godfr^ hears news wh^ch him and his displeasni 



^m^0t0t0k i it0t0*0km0» 



1. 

WmLB thus Annida fidse the knights misled 

In wandering enxirs of deGeitfiil love ; 
And thought, besides the champioos pion^sed^ 

The other lordings in her aia to move ; 
In Godfrey's thought a strong contention bred 

Who fittest were this hazard great to prove ; 
For all the worthies of th' advent'rers' band 
Were like in birth, in power, in strength of hand. 

II. 
But first the Prince, by grave advice, decreed. 

They should some kni^t choose at their own electxm, 
That in his charge Lord JDudon might succeed. 

And of that glorious troop should take protection ; 
So none should grieve, dbpleased with the deed, 

Nor blame the causer of their new subjection : 
Besides, Grodfredo show'd by this device, 
How much he held that regiment in price. 

in. 
He call'd the worthies then, and spake them so : — 

Lordings, you know I yielded to your will. 
And gave you licence with this dame to go, 

To win her kingdom, and that tyrant kill : 
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But now again I let you further know, 

In following her it may betide you ill ; 
Refrain therefore, and change this forward thought. 
For death unsent for, danger comes unsought. 

IV. 

But if to shun these perils, sought so far. 
May seem disgraceful to the place you hold ; 

If grave advice and prudent counsel are 
Esteem'd detractors from your courage bold ; 

Then know, I none against his will debar. 
Nor what I granted erst I now withhold ; 

But be mine empire, as it ought of right. 

Sweet, easy, pleasant, gentle, meek, and light. 

V. 

Go then or tarry, each .as likes him best, 
Free pow'r I grant you on this enterprise ; 

But first, in Dudon's place, now laid in chest^ 
Choose you some other captain stout and wise : 

Then ten appoint among the worthiest. 

But let no more attempt this hard emprise ; 

In this my will content you that I have. 

For pow'r constraint is but a glorious slave. — 

VI. 

Thus Godfrey said ; and thus his brother spake. 
And answer'd for himself and all his peers : — 

My Lord, as well it fitteth thee to make 

These wise delays, and cast these doubts and feaiB ; 

So 'tis our part at first to undertake. 

Courage and haste beseem our might and years ; 

And this proceeding with so grave advice. 

Wisdom in } ou, in us were cowardice. 

vn. 
Since then the feat is easy, danger none. 

All set in battle and in hardy fight, 
Do thou permit the chosen ten to gone, 

And aid the damsel. — Thus devis'd the knight. 
To make men think the sun of honor shone 

There where the lamp of Cupid gave the light. 
The rest perceive his guile, and it approve, 
And call that knighth^ which was childish love. 
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But loving Eustace, that with jealous eye 
Beheld the worth of Sophia*s noble childj 

And his fair shape did seoretly enviei 
Besides the virtqes in his breast oonapO'd ; . . * 

And, for in love he would no oompatayy 
He stor'd his mouth with speeobes smoothly fil'd. 

Drawing bis rival to attend his word ; 

Thus with fair sleight he laid the knight aboard :— 

IX. 

Oijpreat Bertoldo thou far greater heir, 
Thou star of knighthood, flow'r of ddvalnr, 

Tell me who now wall lead this squadron mhr, 
Sinoe our late guide in marble cold doth lie f 

If that with &mous Dudon might compare 
In all but years, hoar locks, and gravity, 

To whom should I, Duke, Godfrey's hipther, yields 

Uidess to thee, the Christian army's shield f 



Tliee, whom high birth makes equal with the best. 
Thine acts prefer both me and M befbme, 

Nor that in fight thou both surpass the rest 
And Godfrey's worthy self, I hold in scorn : 

Thee to obey Uien am I only press'd ; 
Before these worthies be thine eaele borne. 

This honor haply thou esteemest light, 

Whose day of^ glory never yei found night. 

zi. 
Yei may'st thou further, by this means, display 

The spreading wings of thy immortal fame ; 
I will procure it, if thou say'st not nay, 

And all their wills to thine election frame : 
But, for I scantly am resolv'd which way 

To bend my force, or where employ the same. 
Leave me, I pray, at my discretion free 
To help Armida, or serve here with thee. — 

xn. 
This last request, for love is evil to hide, 

Impurpled both his cheeks with scarlet red ; 
Rinaldo soon his passions had descried. 

And, gently smiling, turn'd aside his head ; 
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This barb'rous Prince, who only vainly thought 
That bliss in wealth and kingly pow'r doth lie, 

And in respect esteeiq'd all virtaQ naiugfati 
Unlen it were idomV^iMr titlM hl^^^ 

Could not endure that to the place he sought, 
A simple knight should dare to preaae so 

Andin^hreastsohoiliedfelldesplghtt . 

That ire%d wrath exiled reason quite. 



Hie hidden devil that lies in close await 

To win the &rt of unbeli^yinff man, 
Found entry.there where ire uimid the gil^ 

And in his bosom unperoeived ran | 
Itfill'd his heart with malice, strife, and hate. 

It made him rage, blaspheme, swear, curse, wad Imn^ 
Invisible it still attends him near, 
Ajui thus each minute whisp'reth in his ear : 




What, shall Rinaldo match thee? Dares he tell 
Those idle names of his vain pedigree f 

Then let him say, if thee he would exod, 
What lands, what realms his tributaries be'; 

If his ibrefathers, in the graves that dwell, 
Were honored like thine that live, let see : 

Ob how dares one so mean aspire so high, 

Bom in that servile country Italy ? 

xz. 

Now, if he win, or if he lose the day. 

Yet is his praise and glory hence derived. 

For that the world will to his credit say, 
Lo, this is he that with Gernando strived. 

The charge some deal thee haply honor may, 
That noble Dudon had while here he lived ; 

But laid on him he would the office shame. 

Let it suffice he durst desire the same. 

XXX. 
If when this breath from man's frail body flies. 

The soul take keep, or know the things done here^ 
Oh ! how looks Dudon from the glorious skies ! 

What wrath, what anger in his face appear, 
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There, as his fortune would it should betide, 
Amid the prease Geraando 'gan retirci 

To voinit out his venom unotpj^d. 
Wherewith ibul sarr did his h^ i^vU^' - 

Rinaldo heard hii|i ma he atood heride. 
And, aa he oould not bridle wrath and ire^— 

Thou lieat,— cried he load ; aiul, with Ihat w«Md. - 

About his head he tost hia flaming sword. 

xxvn. 
Thunder his voice, and lightning seem'd his brand. 

So fell his look and furious was his oheare; 
Gemando trembled, for he nw at hand 

Me death, and neither help nor oomlbrt near;. 
Tet, for the soldiers all to witness stand, 

He made proud sign as though he naught did fear. 
But bravely drew hia little-helping blade, 
And valiant show of strmg resistanoe miide. 

zzym. 
With that a thousand blades of bumish'd steel 

GHist'ied on heaps, like flames of fire in aigfat : 
Hundreds, that knew not yet the quarrel weel. 

Ran thither, some to gaze and some to fight 
The empty air a sound confus'd did feel 

Of murmurs low and outcries loud on height, 
Like rolling waves and Boreas' angiy blasts 
When roanng seas against the rooks he casts. 



But not for this the wronged warrior stay'd 
His just displeasure and incensed ire. 

He car'd not what the vulgar did or said. 
To vengeance did his courage fierce aspire : 

Among the thickest weapons way he made, 
His thund'ring sword made all on heaps retire. 

So that of a near thousand stay'd not one, 

But Prince Gemando bore the brunt alone. 




Him hand, too quick to execute his wrath. 
Performed all as pleas'd his eye and heart. 

At head and breast oft-times he strucken hath, 
Now at the right, now at the other part : 
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And by that means should discord, hate, and strife, 
Raise mutinies, and what thereof ensu'th ; 

Lastly, he praia'd thd^dead, and atill had rift 
All worda be tlioiu^ obiM veifc^i^^ 

Against him Tanored aigued for life, 
With hooest reastes to exouae the youth. 

The Duke heard Ml» bm with aach flbbef ohW 

Aa banish'd hope, and still idorisased. fear.— ' 



GfaTe Prince, quoth Tanored, set before thine eyea- 

&inaldo*a worth and oouiage, what it ii^ 
How much our hope of conquest in him.Uea; . 

Begard that.princely house and raoe of his: 
Eb tluLt oorreoteth every fault he spies. 

And judgeth all alike, doth all amiss; 
For filuits, you know, are greater thoogl^ or leaSp 

Ak is the peraon's self trat doth tranajgress.^- 



Godfiedo answered him — ^If high and low 
Of aov'reign power alike should feel the ttnki^ 

Then, Tancred, iU you counsel us^ I trow; 
If lords fliiould know no law, as erst you spoke. 

How vile and base our empire were, you know ; 
If none but slaves and peasanta bear the yoke. 

Weak is the sceptre, and the pow'r is small, 

That such provisoes brings annex'd withal ; 

XXXYIIT. 

But mine was freely given ere it was sought, 
Nor that it lessen'd be I now consent ; 

Right well know I. both when and where I ought 
To give condiffn reward and punishment : 

Since you are all in like subjection brought. 
Both high and low, obey and be content. — 

This heard, Tancrodie wisely stay'd his words ; 

Such weight the sayings have of kings and lords. 

ZZXIX. 

Old Raymond prais'd bis speech, for old men think 
They ever wisest seem when most severe : — 

"Tis best, quoth he, to make these great ones shrink, 
The people love him whom the nobles fear : 
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Give me mine arms, he cried : — Hia 'squin them brings, 
And clad liia head and breast in iron strong ; 

About his neck hia silver shield he flings, 

Down by his side a cutting sword there hung. 

Among this earth's brave lordii, and mighty Icings, 
Was none so stout, so fierce, so fair, so young, 

tiod Mars he secm'd descending from his sphere, 

Or one whose looks could make great Mara to fear. 

Tancrcdie labor'd wiih some pleasing speech 
His spirits fierce and courage to appease : — 

Young prince, thy valor (thus be 'gan to preach) 
Can chasti^ all that do thee wrong, at ease ; 

I know yoilr virtue can your en'mies teach 

That you can 'venge you when and where you please : 

But God forbid this day you HH your arm 

To do this camp, and us, your friends, such harm '. 

Tell me, what will you do ? why would you stain 

Your noble hands in onr unguilty blood ? 
By wounding Christians, will you again 

Pierce Clirist, whose parts they are and members good 1 
Will yow destroy us for your glory vain, 

Unstaid as rolling waves in ocean flood ? 
Far be it from you so to prove your strength, 
But let your zeal appease your rage at length ; 

For God's love stay your heat and just displeasure. 
Appease your wrath, your courage fierce assuage, 

Patience a praise, forbearance is a treasure ; 
SufFrence an angel is, a monster rage : 

At least your actions by ensample measure. 
And think how I, in mine unbridled age, 

Was wronged ; yet I noulil rcvcngement take 

On all this camp, for one offender's sake. 

Cilicia conquer'd 1, as all men wot, 

And there the glorious cross on high I rear'd ; 

But Baldwin came, and what I nobly got 
Bereft mc falsely, when I least him fear'd ; 




But Guelpho, when the prince his leave had take, 
And now had spurr'd his courser on his way, 

No loncer tarrisnce with the rest would make, 
But nastes to find Godfredo, if he may : 

Who seeing him approaching, forthwith spake^— 
Guelpho, quoth he, for thee I only stay, 

For thee I sent my heralds all about. 

In ev'ry tent to seek and find thee out. — 

This said, ho sofily drew the knight aside 

Where none might hear, and then bespake him thus: 
How chanceth it thy nephew's rage and pride 

Makes hirn so far forget himself and usf 
Hardly could 1 believe what ia betide, 

A murder done for cause so frivolous ! 
How I have lov'd him thoK and all can tell : 
But Godfrey lov'd him but wliilat he did well. 

I must provide that ev'ry one have right. 

That all be heard, eauli cause be well discusa'd j 

As far from partial lovn, or free from spight, 
I tiear complaints, yet naught but proofs I trust : 

Now, ifRinaldo weigh our rule so light, 
And have the sacred lore of war so brust. 

Take you the charge that he before us come. 

To clear himself and hear our upright doom : 

Bui let him come withoulen bond or chain, 

l-'or still my thoughts to do liiin grace are framed : 

But if our j)owcr he haply shall di^lain. 
As well 1 know his courage yet untamed, 

To bring him by persuasiuti take some pain ; 
Else, ifl prove severe, bolh you be blamed, 

That force my gentle natun^ ('gainst my thought) 

To rigor, lost our laws return to naught. — 



Lord (luclpho answered thus : — Whut heart can bear 
Such slanilers false, devis'd by hate and spight; 

Or with staid patience reproaches hear. 
And not revenge by battle and by fight ? 
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I. XII. 



To cljange his modest thought the dame procureth, 
And proff 'reth heaps of love's enticing treasure : 

But as the |aloon, newly goif^d, enduzedi 
Her keeper lure her oft. but odumt et MhUne ;* 

So he, whom fhliie« of delight aasureth 

What long repentaace oomee of love's short pietmiiQi 

Her craftsy her aits, henelf mad all denpia^ ; 

So base amotions fidl when virtue riseth : 

xjnzL 
And not one foot his stead&st foot was moved 
* Out of that heavenly path wherein he paoed,* 
Yet Uiousand wiles and thousand ways she proved. 

To have that oastle fidr of goodness TBzed: 
She used those looks and smiles that most behoved. 
To melt the frost which his hard heart embraced. 
And 'gainst his breast a thousand shot.she ventured, ^ 
Tet was the fort so strong it was not enter'd. * 



The dame, who thought that one blink of her eye 
CSould make the chastest heart feel tove'ii sWeet pain. 

Oh, how her pride abated was hereby, 
When all her sleights were void, her oimfts were vaini 

Some other where she would her forces try, 
. Where at more ease she miffht more vantage gain; 

As tired soldiers, whom some »rt keeps out. 

Thence raise their siege, and spoil the towns about. 

unr. 
But yet all ways the wily witch could find 

Could not Tancredie's heart to loveward move ; 
His sails were filled with another wind, 

He list no blast of new afibction prove : 
For as one poison doth exclude by kind 

Another's force, so love excludeth love. 
These two alone nor more nor less the dame 

Could win, the rest all burnt in her sweet flame. 

LXVI. 

The princess, though her purpose would not frame 

As late she hoped and as still she would, 
Yet, for the lords and knights of greatest name 

Became her prey, as erst you heard it told : 
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Her words in such alluring sort she framed, 
Her looks enticinff, and her wooing smilea,. 

Thmt every one his fellow's &vom jUaamd, . 
That of their. misUvBS be leoshr'^i^jiiMrliBit:. 

This fedlish ovew of lorers^ unaahamed. 
Mad wkh the poiaoii of W seoret wiles^ 

Ran feiiraxd Btili in this diaoiderM rat, . 

Nor oould Godfiredo's bridle rein them short. 



-He, that would satisfy eaoh good dedre, 

Withouten partial love, of ev'ry knight, 
Altbou^ he swellM with shame, with gria£ andizie^ 
• To see these follies and these fashions light ; 
Tet since by no advice they would retire, 

Another way he sought to set them ri^^t : — 
Write all your names, quoth he, and see whom qhanoa 
.Of lot to this exploit will first advance.— 



Their names were writ, and in a helmet shakoi, . 

While eaoh did Fortune's grace and. aid imploie; 
Al last' they drew them, and we foremost taken 

The Earl of Pembroke was, Artemidore ; .. 
Doubtless the County thought his bread well baken. 

Next Gerrard follow'd ; then, with tresses hoar. 
Old Wenoeslaus, that felt Cupid's rage 
Now in his doting and his dying age. 

LXZIV. 

Oh how contentment in their foreheads shined, 

Their looks with joy, thoughts swell'd with secret pleasure I 
These three it seemed good success designed 

To make the lords of love and beauty s treasure. 
Their doubtful fellows at their hap repined, 

And with small patience wait fortune's leisure, 
Upon his lipi that read the scrolls attending, 
As if their lives were on his words depending. 

x.xxy. 
Guascar the fourth, Ridolpho him succeeds, 

Then Uldericke whom love list so advance. 
Lord William of Ronciglion next he reads, 

Then Eberard, and Henry bom in France ; 



Eustaliu fir?,!, u lio scoiitly could forbear 
Till friendly night might hide his hsMe and duune, 

Ue mde in iMwt, wid Irtnb bieut bini boar 
As his blind tmej wooM Mi jMaoBflhmmi 

AM night be wand'md ud be wist not where. 
But with die nioniiag he espied the dune, 

Thet with her mmxA up fiom a 'village lode. 

Where she and they that night had made abode. 

Hither he galli^d &st, and drawing near, 
Rambaldo knew the linight, and Imidly ori<__ 

Wbenoe oonws young BuHatie, and what seeks he bei« t 
I oome (quoth be) to serve tlte queen Armidt^ 

If she accept me ; would we all were there 
Where my goodwill and frith might beet be tried. 

Who (quoth the other) chooseth thee to prove 

TUs bigfa exf^t of hers f— He answer'd, Love : 

Love halh Euslatio ohoeen, fortune thee ; 

. In thy ontoeit which is the beet electian ^— 
Nn then theee ihifts are vaia, replied he, 

- ^leee titles blse serve thee for no protBctioo, 
^Rwa oanst not here Tor this admitted be, 

Oar fellow servant, iu this sweet aubjeotiao^— 
And who (quoth Eustace angry) dares deny 



i(quot 
iw^p 



Hy fellow^p 1 — Rambaldo answered, I.— 

And with that word his cutting sword he drew, 
That glist'red bright and sparkled damiDg &re ; 

Opm his foe the other champion flew, 
With equal courage and with equal ire. 

The geutle Priucess (who the danger knew) 

Between them stent and pray'd them both retire.- 

Rambald (quoth she) why soould you grudge or plaii 

If I a champion, you an helper gain t 

If me you love, why wish you me deprived 
(In BO great need) of such a puissant knight? 

But welcome, Eustace, in good time arrive^ 
Defender of my state, my life, my right ; 
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From mouth to moulh the heavy rumor ^reftd 
Of theee misfortunes, which dispersed wide 

Among the soldiers, great amszcinent bred ; 
Famine they doubl, and new-come foes beside. 

The Duke (that saw their wonted courage fled, 
And in Ine place thereof weak fear espied), 

With merry looks these cheerful words he spake^ 

To make ihem heart again and courage take. 

You champions bold, with me that 'scaped have 
So many daugers, and such hard assays. 

Whom atill your God did keep, defend, and save. 
In all your battailes, combats, Hghtu, and fntya ; 

You that subdued the Turks and Persians brave, 
That thirst and hunger held in scorn always, 

That vanquish'd hills and seas, with heat and cold* 

Shall vain reports appal your courage bold 7 

That Lord, who help'd you out at every need, 
When aught befel this glorious camp amiss. 

Shall fortune all your actions well to speed. 
On whom his mercy large extended is ; 

Tofore his tomb when conquering hands you spreed. 
With what delight will you remember this! 

Be strong therefore, and keep your valors high. 

To honor, conquest, fame, and victory. 



!)■ 



Their hopes half dead, and courage well-ninh lost, 
Reviv'd, with these brave speeches of their guide ; 

But in his breast a thousand cares he losa'd. 
Although his sorrows he could wisely hide ; 

He studied how to feed that mighty host. 

In so great scarceness; and what force provide 

He should against ih' Egyptian warriors sly, 

And how subd«e those thieves of Arabie. 
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Meanwhile these western thieves destroy the plains, 
Your towns are burnt, your forts and castles fall, 
Yet none of us dares at these gates out*peep» 
Or sound one tnunpet shrill to break thoir slMp.- 

IT. 

Their time in feasting and good cheer they ^geai. 
Nor dare we once their mtnquets sweet molest ; ' 

The days and nights they bring likewise to end, 
In peace, assurance, quiet, ease, and rest : 

But we must yield, whom hunger soon- will shend. 
And make ibr peace, to save our lives, request ; 

Else, if th' Egyptian army stay too long. 

Like onwards die within this fortress strong* 

Tet never shall my courage great consent • 
.So vile a death should end my noble days ; 

Nor on mine arms, within these walls ypent, 
To-morrow's sun shall spread his timely rays : 

Let sacred heavens dispose as they are bent 
Of this frail life, yet not withouten praise 

Of valor, prowess, might, Aigantes shall 

Inglorious die, or unrevenged&ll. 

vx. 

But if the roots of wonted chivalry 

Be not quite dead your princely breast within, 
Devise not how with fame and praise to die, 

But how to live, to conquer, and to win ; 
Let us together at these gates out-fly. 

And skirmish bold, and bloody fight begin ; 
For when last need to desperation driveth. 
Who dareth most he wisest counsel giveth. 

VII. 

But if in field your wisdom dare not venture 
To hazard all your troops to doubtful fight, 

Then bind yourself to Godfrey by indenture. 
To end your quarrels by one single knight : 

And, for the Christian this accord shall enter 
With better will, say such you know your right, 

That he the weapons, place, and time, shall chuse. 

And let him for his best that 'vantage use. 
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Within your power, Sir Kinff (he says), united 

Are pe&ce and war, nor sha^tAat be denied;- 
But for the Turk and his Aramo band, 
He loot hU own ; ahall he defend your land * 

Perchance he comes some heavenly roeasenger. 
Sent down to set the Pagan people free ; 

Then let Argantea for himself take care, 

This Rwoi^, I trust, shall well safeconduoi roe ; 

But while you rest and all your forces spare, 
That 1 go forth to war at least agree, 

Though not your champion, yet a private knight, 

I will some Christian prove in single fight — 

The king replied — Though thy ibrce and might 
Should he reserv'd lo better thne an^ use, 

Yet that thou challenge some renowned knight 
Among the Christians bold, I not refuse. 

The warrior, breathing out desire of fight, 

An herald call'd, and said — Go tell these news 

To Godfrey's self, and to the Weslem Lords, 

And in their hearings boldly say these words : 

Say that a knight who holds in great disdain 

To be thus closed up in secret mew. 
Wilt with his sword in open field maintain. 

If any dare deny bis words for true ; 
That no devotion, as they falsely feign. 

Hath raov'd the French these countries to subdue ; 
But vile ambition, and pride's baleful vice, 
Desire of rule and spoil, and covetice ; 

And that to figlit I am not only prest 

With one or two that dare defend the cause, 

But come the fourth or fifth, come all the rest. 
Come all that will, and all that weapons draws, 

Let him that yields obey the victor's best, 

As wills the lore of mighty Mars his laws, — 

This was tbe challenge Ibat fierce Pagan sent ; 

The herald don'd his coat of arms, and went. 
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XVII. 

And when the man before the presence came 

or princely Godfrey. and bis captains bold;— 
'My Lord, quoth he, may I witbouten blame 

Before your grace my message brave unfold ? — 

Thou may'st, he answer'd, we approve the same, 
Witbouten fear be thine ambsissage told. — 

Then, quoth the herald, shall your Highness see 

If this ambassage sharp or pleasing be. — 

XVIII. 

The challenge 'gan he then at large expose, 

With mighty threats, high terms, and glorious words ; 

On every side an angry murmur rose, 

To wrath so moved were the knights and lords. 

Then Grodfrey spake and said — The man hath chose 
An bard exploit, but when he feels our swords, 

I trust we shall so fair entreat the knight 

As to excuse the fourth or fiflh of fight. 

XIX. 

But let him come and prove, the field I grant. 
Nor wrong nor treason let him doubt or fear ; 

Some here shall pay him for his glorious vaunt. 
Without or guile or 'vantage, that 1 swear. — 

The herald turn'd when he had ended scant. 
And hasted back the way he came whilere ; 

Nor stay'd he aught, nor once foreslow'd his pace. 

Till he bespake Argantes face to face. — 

XX. 

Arm you, my Lord, he said, your bold defies 

By your brave foes accepted boldly been ; 
This combat neither high nor low denies. 

Ten thousand wish to meet you on the green ; 
A thousand frown *d with angry flaming eyes, 

And shak'd for rage their swords and weapons keen ; 
The field is safely granted by their guide. — 
This said, the champion for his armor cried. 

XXI. 

While he was arm'd, his heart for ire nigh brake, 

So yeam'd his courage hot his foe to find. 
'The King, to fair Clorinda present, spake : — 

If he go forth, remain not you behind, 
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But of our loldien best & thousand take, 

To guard his person and your own aaslgn'd ; 
Yet let bim meet alone the Christian knight, 
And stand yourself aloof, while they two fight.— 

Thus spake the king, and aoon without abode 
The troop went forth in shining armor clad : 

Before the rest the Pagan champion rode, 
His wonted arms and ensigns all ho hod. 

A goodly plain displayed wide and broad 
Between the city and the camp was sprad ; 

A place like that wherein proud Rome beheld 

Her forward young men manage spear and shield. 

There all alone Argantes took his stand. 
Defying Christ and all his servants true. 

In stature, stomach, and in strength of hand. 
In pride, presumption, and in dreadful shew, 

Encelade like, on the PJilegrean strand, 
Or that huge giant Jesse s iDfant slew ; 

But his 6erce semblance they esteemed light. 

For most not knew, or else not fear'd his might. 

As yet not one had Godfrey singled out 

To undertake this hardy enterprise. 
But on Prince Tancrcd saw he all the rout 

Had fix'd their wishes and had cast their eyes; 
On him he spied them gazing round about, 

As though iheir honor on his prowess lies ; 
And now they whisper'd louder what they meant. 
Which Godfrey heard and saw, and was content. 

The rest gave place, for every one descried 

To whom their chieftain's will did most incline.— 

Toncred (quoth he), 1 pray thee calm the pride, 
Abate the rage of yonder Saracine. — 

No longer would the chosen champion bide, 

His face with joy, his eyes wiih gladness shme ; 

His helm he took, and ready steed bestrode. 

And, guarded with his trusty friends, forth rode. 
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Tanoredie surted with the Doiae he heud, .. 

Ab wtk'd from deep where be lad dreqinwd lodg ;— 
Ob My, be cried, to me belongs tbis war >— ■ 
But cried too late, Otho wh gone too &r. 

Then full of fury, anger, and despite. 

He stay'd bia borae, and waxed red for •haina } 

The fight was his, but oow disgraced auite 
Himself be thought, another play'd his game. 

Meanwhile the Saraoine did hugely amite 
On Otho'a helm ; who, to requite the Mnw, 

His foe quite through his seT'o-&ld targe did beu, 

AjmI bi hii breasUphte stuolc and broke .lua af6vtf 

Th' encounter such, upon the tender gfan 

Down from his steed the Christian backward fell ; . 

Yet his proud foe so strong and sturdy was. 
That be nor shook nor slagger'd in bis sell. 

But to the knight, that lay full low, alas 1 
In high disdain his will thus 'gan he tell ; — 

Yield thee my slave, aad this thine IxKior be. 

Thou tnayst report thou hast encounter'd me.— 

Not so, quoth he, pardie it 'a not the guise 

Of ChriBiian knights, tho' (aH'n, so soon to yield; 

I can*my fall excuse in better wise, 

And will revenge this shame, or die in field. — 

The great Circassian bent his frowning eyes, 
Like that grim visage in Minerva's shield ; — 

Then team, quoth he, what force Argantes useth 

Against (hat fool that profTer'd grace refuseth.— 

With that he spurr'd his horse with speed and haate 
(Forgetting what good knights to virtue owe) : 

Otho his fury shunn'd, and, as he pass'd, 
At his right side he reach 'd a noble blow: 

^ide was the wound, the blood oulstrearaed iast, 
And from his side fell to his stirrup low. 

But what avails to hurt, if wounds augment 

Our loo's fierce courage, strength, and hardiment t 
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With terms that warlike qdcI that worthy beeo, 

O sacred muse ! my haughty thoughts iospire, 
And make a trumpet of my slender quill, 
To thunder out this furious combat shrill. 

These sons of Mavors bore, instead of spears, 

Two knotty masts, which none but they could lift; 

£ach foaming steed so lost his master bears, 
That never beast, bird, sbafl, flew half so swift: 

Such was their fury, as when Boreas tears 

The slialicr'd crags from Taurus' northern cUft : 

Upon their helms their lances long they broke, 

And up to heav'u ftcw splinters, sparks, and smoke. 

The shook made all the towers and turrets quake, 
And woods and mountains all ntgh-hand resound ; 

Vet could not all that force and fury shake 
The valiant champions, nor their persons wound : 

Tn^clhcr hurtled both their steeds, and brake 
Each other's neck ; the riders luy on ground : 

Hut lliey {prcat masters of war's dreadful art) 

I'luck'd forth iheiraworda, and sooH from earth upstarL 

Close at his surest vvard each warrior lieth ; 

He wisely guides his hand, his foot, his eye j 
This blow he proveth, that defence he trieth ; 

He traverseth, retircth, preaseth nigh ; 
Now strikes he out, and now he falsilicth ; 

This blow he wardelh, that he lets slip by ; 
And for udvaiitage oil lie lets some part 
Discover'd seem ; thus art deludeth art. 



The I'agan. ill defenc'd with sword or large 
Tancredie's lliigh, as he siippos'd, espied, 

And reaching forth 'gainst it his weapon large. 
Quite naked to his foe leaves his lefl side : 

Tanered avoideth quick his furious charge. 

And gave him eke a wound, deep, sore, and wid«; 

That done, himself safi.- to his ward retired. 

His couraffc prais'd by all, his skill admired. 
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The land was strewed all with plate and mail, 

That on the earlh, on that their warm blood lies, 
And at each rush and every blow they smote. 
Thunder the noise, the sparks aeem'd lightning hote. 

The Christian people and the Pagans gazed, 
On this fierce combat, wiBhing ofl the end; 

'Twixt hope and fear they sloou long time amazed, 
To see the knights assail and eke defend : 

Yet neither sign they made nor noise they raised, 
But fonhe issue of the fight attend, 

And stood as still as life and sense they Wanted, 

Save that their hearts within their bosonns panted. 



Now were they tired both, and well nigh spent, 

Their blows show'd greater will than power to wound 

But night her gentle daughter, darkness, sent 
With friendly shade to overspread the ground. 

Two heralds to the fighting champions went, 
To part the fray, as law of arms them bound ; 

Aridens born in France„and wise Pindore, 

The man that brought the challenge proud before. 

These men their sceptres interpose between 
The doubtful hazards of uncertain fight; 

For such their privilege liath ever been. 
The law of nations dolh defend their right : 

Pindore began — Stay, stay, you warriors keen, 
Etjual your honor, equal is your might ; 

Forbear this combat, so we deem it best, 

Give night her due, and grant your persons rest : 

Man goeth forth to !abor with the sun, 

fiui with the night all creatures draw to sleep ; 

Nor yet of hidden praise, in darkness won, 

The valiant heart of noble knight takes keep. — 

Arganles answer'd him — The fight begun 
Now to forbear doth wound my heart right deep: 

Yet will I slay, so that this Christian swear. 

Before you both, again to meet me here. — 
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She (that beheld his youth and person brave) 

When, by this deed, his noble-mind she wist, 
Laid ope her heart for Cupid's shafl to hit, 
Who never knots of love more surer knit. 

Her body free, caplived was her heart. 

And love the keys did of that prison Irear; 

Prepar'd to go, it was a death lo part 

From that kind Lord, and from that prison dear : 

But thou, O Honor, whiuh esteemed art 
Tlie chiefest vesture nobie ladies wear, 

Enforcest her against her will to Wend 

To Aladine, her mother's dearest friend. 



At Sion was this princess entertained 
By that old tyrant, and her mother dear, 

Whose loss too soon the woful damsel plained ; 
Her grief was such she liv'd not half the year; 

Yet banishment nor loss of friends constrained 
The hapless maid her passions to forbear ; 

For though exceeding wore her wo and grief. 

Of all her sorrows yet her love was chief. 



The aeely maid in secret longing pined. 

Her hope a mole drawn up by Phtfibus' rays; 

Her love a mountain seera'd, whereon bright shined 
Fresh memory of Tancred's worth and praise : 

Within her closet if herself she shrined, 
A hotter fire her tender heart assays : 

Tancred at last, to raise her hope nigh dead, 

Before those walls did his broad ensign spread. 



The rest to view the Christian army feared, 

Such seem'd their number, such their power and might 

But she alone her troubled forehead cleared. 
And on ihein spread her beauty shining bright ; 

In every squadron when it first appeared, 

Her curious eye sought out her chosen knight j 

And every gallant that the rest excels, 

The same seems himj ao love and fancy lelb. 
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Besides, report her longing ear did fill, 

Doubling his danger, doubling so her temr, 
That she concludes, so was her courage ki^ 
Her wounded lord wu weak, laini, deul almoM 



And, Tor her mother had her taught belbra 
The secret virtue of each herb that iq>r{ngi, * 

Besides fit cbarrns for every wound or sar« 
Corruption breedeth, or misfortune brings 

{An art esteemed in those limes of yore 

Beseeming daughters of great lords and kings), 

She would herself be surgeon to her knight, 

And heal him with her skilF, or with her sight. 

Thus would she cure her love, and cure her fi>e 
She must, that had her frieoda and kinsfolk slain t 

Some cursed weeds her cunning hand did know, 
That could augment hia harm, increase his pain ; 

But she abhorr'd to be revenged so, 

No treason should her spotless person stain. 

And vinueless she wish'd all herbs and charms 

Wherewith false men increase their patients' harms ; 

Nor feared she among the bauds to stray 

or armed men, for often had she seen 
The tragic end of many a bloody fray ; 

Her life liad full of haps and hazards been ; 
This made her lioid in every bard as?ay. 

More than her feeble spx became, I ween; 
She fearer! not the shake of every reed. 
So cowards are courageous made through need. 

Love, — fearlessr hardy, and audacious love, — 

Embold'ned had this tender damsel so, 
That where wild beasts and serpents glide and move. 

Through Afrie's deserts durst she ride or go. 
Save that her honor (she esteem'd above 

Her life and twdy'a safely) told her no ; 
For in the secret of her troubled thought 

A doubtful combat love and honor fought.— 
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LXXI. 

Spotless virgin (Honor thus begon), 
That my true lore observed firmly hast, 

When with thy foes thou didst in bondage won, 
Remember then I kept thee pure and chaste ; 

At liberty, now whither wouldst thou ron, 
TV> lay that field of princely virtue waste, 

Or lose that jewel ladies hold so dear ? 

Is maidenhood so great a load to bear ? 

I«XXII. 

Or deem'st thou it a praise of little price 
The glorious title of a virgin's name ? 

That thou wilt gad by night in giglet-wise 
Amid thine armed foes to seek thy shame ? 

O fool ! a woman conquers when she files, 
He^sal kindleth, proffers quench the fiame : 

Thy lord will judge thou sinnest beyond measure^ 

If vainly thus thou waste so rich a treasure. — 

Lxxni. 
The sly deceiver, Cupid, thus beguil'd 

The simple damsel with his filed tongue : — 
Thou wert not born (quoth he) in deserts wild, 

The cruel^ars and savage beasts among, 
That thou snffildst scorn fair Citherea's child. 

Or hate those pleasures that to youth belong, 
Nor did the gods thy heart of iron frame ; 
To be in love is neither sin nor shame : 

LXXIV. 

Go then, go, whither sweet desire inviteth ; 

How can thy gentle knight so cruel be ? 
Love in his heart thy grief and sorrows writeth. 

For thy laments how he complaineth see. 
Oh cruel woman, whom no care exciteth 

To save his life that sav'd and honored thee ! 
He languisheth, one foot thou wilt not move 
To succor him, yet say'st thou art in love. 

LXXV. 

No, no, stay here Argantes* wounds to cure. 

And make him strong to shed thy darling's blood ; 

Of such reward he may himself assure. 

That doth a thankless woman so much good : — 
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Ah, may it be thy patience can endure 

To see the strength of thia Circassian wood. 
And not with horror and amazement shrink, 
When on their future fight thou hap'st lo think ? 

Besides the thanks and praises for the deed, 

Suppose what joy, what comfort slialt thoa win, 

When thy soft hand doth wholesome plasters spread 
Upon the breaches in his ivory akin ; 

Thence to thy dearest lord may health succeed, 
Strength to his limbs, blood to his cheeks so thin; 

And his rare beauties, now half dead and more, 

TIh>u may'st to him, him to thyself restore : 

So shall some part of his adventures bold 

And valiant acts henceforth bo held as thine ; 

His dear embracements shall thee strait enfold, 
Togpther join'd in marriage rites divine ; 

Lastly, high place of honor slialt tiiou hold 
Among the matrons sage and dames Latine, 

In Italy, a land (as each one tells) 

Where valor true and true religion dwells. — ^ 



With such vain hopes the scelv maid abused, 
Promis'd herself mountains and hills of gold ; 

Yet were her thoughts with douhts and fears confused, 
How to escape unseen out of that hold ; 

Because the walchmen every minute used 

To guard the walls against the Christians bold ; 

And in such fury and such heat of war, 

The gates or seld or never open'd are. 



With strong Clorinda was Erminia sweet 
In surest links of dearest friendship bound ; 

With her she us'd the rising sun lo greet. 
And her (when Phcebus glided under ground) 

She made the lovely partner of her sheet ; 

In both their hearts one will, one thought was found i 

Nor aughi she hid from thai virago bold, 

Except her love ; that tale to none she told ; 
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ucxx. 
That kept she secret ; if Clorinda heard 

Her make complaints, or secretly lament, 
To other cause her sorrow she referred ; 

Matter enough she had of discontent : 
Like as the bird, that having close imbarr'd 

Her tender young ones in the springmg bent, 
To draw the searcher farther from her nest. 
Cries and complains most, where she needeth least 

I«ZXXI. 

Alone, within her chamber's secret part, 
Sitting one day upon her heavy thought. 

Devising by what means, what sleight, what art. 
Her close departure should be safest wiought ; 

Assembled in her unresolved heart, 

A hundred passions strove and ceaseless fought; 

At last she saw high hanging on the wall 

Glorinda's silver arms ; and sigh'd withal : — 

LXXXII. 

And sighing, softly to herself she said, 
How blessed is this virgin in her might ! 

How envy I the glory of the maid, 

Yet envy not her shape or beauty's light ; 

Her steps are not with trailing garments stay'd, 
Nor chambers hide her valor s shining bright ; 

But arm'd she rides, and breaketh sword and spear. 

Nor is her strength restrained by shame or fear. 

LXXXUI. 

Alas ! why did not heav'n these members frail 
With lively force and vigor strengthen so, 

That I this silken gown and slender veil 

Might for a breastplate and an helm forego 1 

Then should not heat, nor cold, nor rain, nor hail. 
Nor storms that fall, nor blust'ring winds that blow, 

Withhold me, but I would both day and night 

In pitched field or private combat fight. 

Nor haddest thou, Argantes, first begun 

With my dear lord that fierce and cruel fight. 

But I to that encounter would have run. 
And haply ta'en him captive by my might; 
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Yet should he find (our furious combat done) 
His ihraldoin easy, and his bondam light ; 
For fetters miae embracements should he prove ; 
For diet, kisses sweet; for keeper, love : 

Or else my tender bosom opened wide, 

And heart through- pierced with his cruel llode, 

The bloody weapon in my wounded aide 

Might cure the wound, which love before had roods; 

Then should my soul in rest and quiet slide 
Down to the valleys of th' Elysian shade. 

And my mishap the knight perchance would more 

To ahed some tears upon hia murdered love. 

Alas! impossible are all these things; 

Such wishes vain alHicl my woful sprite. 
Why yield 1 thus to plaints and sorrowioga. 

As if all hope and help were perisb'd quite? 
My heart dares much, it soars with Cupid's wings. 

Why use 1 not for once these armors bright* 
I may sustain awhile ihis shield alofl. 
Though I be tender, feeble, weak, and soft. 

Love, strong, bold, miphly, never-tired love, 
Supplicth force to all his servants true ; 

The fearful stags he doth to battailc move, 
Till each his horns in other's blood cmbrue; 

Yet mean not I the haps of war to prove, 
A stratagem I have devised new ; 

Clorinda-like, in (his fair harness dighl, 

I will escape out of the town ihis night. 

I know the men that have the gate lo ward. 
If she command, dare not her will deny ; 

Id what sort else could I beguile the guard ? 
This way is only left, this will I try. 

O gentle love, in this adventure hard 

Thine handmaid guide, assist, and fortify ! 

The time, the hour, now fiitelh beat the thing, 

While stout Clorinda talkelh with the king,— 
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Resolved thus, without delay she weat, 

As her stroog passion did her rashly guide, 

And those bright arms dowa from the rafler hent. 
Within her closet did she cloeely hide : 

That might she do unseen ; for she had sent 
The rest on sleeveless errands from her side ; 

And night her stealths brought to their wished end ; 

Night, patroness of thieves, and lovers' friend. 

Some sparkling fires onheav'n's bright visage shone, 
His azure robe the orient blueness lost, 

When she, whose wit and reason both were gone, 
Call'd for a squire she lov'd and trusted most; 

To whom, and to a ntaid fa faithful one), 
Part of her will she tola ; how that in poet 

She would depart from Judah's king ; and feign'd 

That other cause her sudden flight oonstrain'o. 

That trusty squire provided needments meet, 
As for their journey Gtting most should be ; 

Meanwhile her vesture (pendent to her feet) 
Erminia dofl, as erst determin'd she ; 

Stript to her petticoat, the virgin sweet 
So slender was, that wonder was to see ; 

Her handmaid, ready at her mistress' will. 

To arm her help'd, though simple were her skill. 

The rugged steed oppressed and oiTended * 

Her dainty neck and locks of shining gold ; 

Her tender arm so feeble was, it t>ended 
When that huge target it presum'd to hold ; 

The bumish'd steel bright rays far off extended ; 
She feigned courage, and appeared bold : 

Past by her side unseen smiled Venus' son. 

As erst he laughed when Alcides spun. 

Oh, with what labor did lier shoulders bear 
That heavy burden, and how slow she went ! 

Her maid, to see that all the coasts were clear. 
Before her mistress through the streeta wia MOt 
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Love gave her courage, love exiled fear, 
Love to her tired limbs new vigor lent, 
Till she approached where the squire abode, 
There took they horse forthwith, and forward rode ; 

Disguis'd they went, and by unused ways 
And secret paths they strove unseen to gone : 

Until the watch they meet, which sore afiVays 

These soldiers new, when swords and weapons shone; 

Yet none to slop their journey once assays, 
Bui place and passage yielded every one ; 

For that white armor and that helmet bright 

Were known and feared in the darkest night. 

Erminia (though some deal she were dismay'd) 
Yet went she oo, and goodly count'nance hore ; 

She doubted lest her purpose were bewray'd ; 
Her loo-much boldness she repented sore. 

But now the gate her fear and passage stay'd. 
The heedless porter she beguil'd therefore : — 

1 am Clorinda, ope the gates, she cried, 

Whereas the king commands, thus late 1 ride. — 

Her woman's voice and terms all framed been 
Most like the speeches of the princess stout. 

Who would have thought on horseback to have seen 
That feeble damsel armed round about? 

The portfer her obey'd ; and she (between 
Her trusty squire and maiden) sallied out. 

And through the secret dales they silent pass. 

Where danger least, least fear, least peril was. 

But when these fair advent'rers entered were 
Deep in a vale, Erminia stay'd her haste ; 

To be recall'd she had no cause to fear. 

This foremost hazard had she trimly past ; 

But dangers new (lofore unseen) appear, 

New perils she descried, new doubts she cast ; 

The way that her desire to quiet brought 

More difficult now seem'd than erst she thought. 
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Armed to ride amon; her aogry foes. 

She now perceiv'd it were great oversight ; 

Yet would she not, she thought, herself disclose. 
Until she came before her chosen knight ; 

To him she purpos'd to present the rose. 

Pure, sfDtless, clean, untouch'd of mortal wight ; 

She atay'd therefore, and in her thoughts more wise, 

She called her 'squire, whom thus she 'gtto advise :■' 

Thou must, quoth she, be mine ambassador ; 

Be wise, be careful, true, and diligent ; 
Go lo the camp, present thyself before 

The prince Tancredie, wounded in his tent j 
Tell him thy mistress comes to oure his sore. 

If he to grant her peace and rest consent, 
'Gainst whom fierce love such cruel war hath raised 
So shall his wound be cur'd, her torments eased : 



And say, in him such hope and trust she hath, 
That in his powers she fears no shame nor scorn ; 

Tell him thus much ; and whatsoe'er he saith, 
Unfold no more, but make a quick return ; 

I (for this place is free from harm and scath) 
Within this valley will meanwhile sojourn. — 

Thus spake the princess ; and her servant true 

"■ the charge imposed flew ; 



And was receiv'd (he so discreetly wrought) 
First of the watch that guarded in their place ; 

Before the wot'nded prince then was he brought. 
Who heard nis message kind with gentle grace ; 

Which told, he lel\ him tossing in his thought 
A thousand doubts, and tumTi his speedy pace 

To bring his lady and his mistress word 

She might be welcome to that courteous lord. 

But she impatient, to whose desire 

Grievous and harmful seem'd each little stay, 
Recounts his steps, and thinks, now draws he nigher^ 

fiow enters in, now speaks, now oomes hia wa^ ; 



And that which griev'd her most, (he aareful iquira 

Less speedy Beem'd than e'er before 4bBt dij : 
Lastly ehe forward rode with love to guidB, 
Until the Christian tents at hand she ^>i«l.. 

Invested in her starry veil, the night 
In her kind arms embraced all this round ; 

The silver moon from sea uprising bright, 
Spread frosty pearl upon the candied gnrand: 

And Cinthia-like for beauty's glorious light, 

The love-sick nymph threw glist'ring beams arotiad ; 

And oounsellona of her old love she mada 

Those valleys dumb, that ulenoe, and that shade. 

Beholding then the camp, quoth she,-^ &ir 
And castle-like pavilions, richly wRH)ght, 

From you how sweet methinketh blows the a!r, 
How comforts it my heart, my soul, my thodght! 

Through beav'n's fair grace, from gulf of sad despair 
My tossed bark lo port well nigh is brought ; 

In you 1 seek redress for all my harms, 

Rest 'midst your weapons, peace amongst your anas; 

Receive me then, and let me mercy find. 

As gentle love assureth me I shall ; 
Among you had I entertainment kind, 

When first I was the Prince Tancredie's thrall : 
I covet not, led by ambition blind, 

Ydu should me in my father's throne instal ; 
Might I but serve in you my lord so dear, 
That my content, my joy, my comfort were. 

Thus parlied she (poor soul), and never feared 
The sudden blow of fortune's cruel spite ; 

She stood where Phcebe's splendent beam appeamd 
Upon her silver armor doubly bright ; 

The place about her round the shining cleared 
Of that pure white wherein the nymph was dighl; 

The tigress great that on her helmet laid. 

Bore witness where she went, and where she slay'd. 
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cvii. 
So, as her fortune would, a Christian hand 

Their secret ambush there had closely framed, 
Let by two brothers of Italia land, 

Young Polipheme and Alicandjno named ; 
These with their forces watched to withstand 

Those that brought vittailes to their foes untamed, 
And kept that passage ; them Brmlnia spied, 
And fled as fast as her swifl steed could ride. 

CTIII. ^ 

But Polipheme, before whose watery eyes 
His aged father strong Clorinda slew, 

When that bright shield and silver helm he spies. 
The championess he thought he saw and knew ; 

Upon his hidden mates for aid he cries 

'Gainst his supposed foe, and forth he flew ; 

As he was rash and heedless in his wrath. 

Bending his lance — ^Thou art but dead, he saith. 

CIX. 

As when a chased hind her course doth bend 
To seek by soil to find some ease or good. 

Whether from craggy rock the spring descend, 
Or softly glide within the shady wood, 

If there the dogs she meet where late she wend 
To comfort her weak limbs in cooling flood, 

Again she flies swift as she fled at first. 

Forgetting weakness, weariness, and thirst : 

ex. 
So she, that thought to rest her weary spright. 

And quench the endless thirst of ardent love, 
With dear embracements of her lord and knight. 

But such as marriage rites should first approve ; 
When she beheld her foe, with weapon bright, 

Threat'ning her death, his hasty courser move. 
Her love, her lord, herself abandoned. 
She spurr'd her speedy steedi^and swift she fled. 

CXI. 

Erminia fled, scantly the tender grass 
Her Pegasus with his light footsteps bent, 

Her maiden's beast for speed did likewise pass ; 
Yet divers ways (such was their fear) they went. 

10 
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The squire, who all loo late relum'd, alas ! 

Wiih tardy news from Prince Tancredie's tent. 
Fled likewise, when he saw his miatreas gone ; 
It booted not to sojourn there alone. 



But Alicaodro, wiser than the rest, 

Who this suppos'd Cloriuda saw lilcewise. 

To follow her yet was he nothing press'd, 
But in his ambush aiM and close be lies ; 

A messenger to GodfreyTie address'd. 
That should him of this accident advise ; 

How that his brother chaa'd with naked blade 

Clorinda'a self, or else Clorinda's shade ; 



Yet that it was, or that it could be she, 
He had small cause or reason to suppoae, 

Occasion great and weighty must it be 

Should make her ride by niglit among her foes : 

What Godfrey willed that observed lie. 
And with his soldiers lay in ambush close. 

These news through all the Christian army went. 

In every cabin talk'd, and every tent. 

Tancred, whose thoughts the squire had filled with doubt. 
By his sweet words, suppos'd now, hearing this — 

Alas ! the virgin came to seek me out, 
And for my sake her life in danger is. — 

Himself forth with he singled from the rout, 

And rode in haste, though half bis arms he misa; 

Among those sandy fields and valleys green, 

To seek his love, he gallop'd fast unseen. 
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THK ARGUMXITT. 

A shepherd fair Ennioia entertains. 

Whom whilst Tancredie seeks in vain to find. 
He is entrapped in Armida's trains. 

Raymond with stronff Ar^ntes is assign'd 
To fight : an Angel to his aid he gains. 

Satan, that sees the Pagan's fury blind 
And hasty wrath turn to his loss and harm, 
Doth raise new tempest, uproar, and alarm. 



\0^^^^^*^^^^^» 



I. 

Ebminia's steed this while his mistress bore 
Through forests thick among the shady treen, 

Her feeble hand the bridle reins forlore, 
Half in a swoon she was for fear, I ween ; 

But her fleet courser spared ne*er the more 
To bear her through the desert woods unseen 

Of her strong foes, that chas'd her through the plaiot 

And still pursu'dy but still pursu'd in vain. 

II. 
Like as the weary hounds at last retire. 

Windless, displeased, from the fruitless chace, 
When the sly beast tapish'd in bush and briar, 

No art nor pains can rouse out of his place ; 
The Christian knights so full of shame and ire 

Returned back, with faint and weary pace ; 
Yet still the fearful dame fled swifl as wind, 
Nor ever stay'd nor ever look'd behind. 

III. 
Through thick and thin all night, all day, she drived, 

Withouten comfort, company, or guide ; 
Her plaints and tears with every thought revived. 

She heard and saw her griefs, but naught beside : 
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But when the sun bis burning chariot dived 
In Thetis' wave, and weary team untied. 
On Jordan's sandy banks her course she stay'd 
At last, there down she light, and down she liiid. 

Her tears her drink, her food her sorrowingn, 

This was her diet that unhappy night : 
But sleep, that sweet repose and quiet bringi 

To ease the griers of discontented wight, 
Spread forth his tender, soft, and nimble wingi, 

In his dull arms folding the virgin bright; 
And lore, his mother, and the graces kept- 
Strong waloh and ward, while thia fair lady slept. 

The birds awak'd her with their morning aong. 
Their warbling music pierc'd her tender ear; 

The murmuring brooks and whistling winds among 
The raiding boughs and leaves their parts did bear ; 

Her eyes unclos'd beheld the graves along 

Of swaina and shepherd grooms that dwellings were j 

And that sweet noise, birds, winds, and waters aeot, 

Provok'd again the virgin to lament. 

Her plaints were interrupted with a sound 

That seem'd from thickest bushes to proceed ; 

Some jolly shepherd sung a lusty round. 
And to his voice had tun'd his oaten reed; 

Thither she went ; an old man there she found, 
At whose right hand his little flock did feed, 

Sat making baskets, his three sons among. 

That learn'd their father's art, and learn'd his song. 



Beholding one in shining arms appear. 

The seeiy man and his were sore dismay'd ; 

But sweet Erminia comforted their fear. 
Her ventail up, her visage open laid. — 

You happy folk, of heav'n beloved dear, 

Work on, quolh she, upon your harmless trade ; 

These dreadful anns I boar no warfare bring 

To your sweet toil, nor those swoet tunes you sing: 
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VIII. 

But, father, since this land, these towns and towers, 
Destroyed are with sword, with fire, and spoil, 

How may it he, unhurt that you and yours 
In safety thus apply your harmless toil ? — 

My son, quoth he, this poor estate of ours 
Is ever safe from storm of warlike broil ; 

This wilderness doth us in safety keep, 

No thund'ring drum, no trumpet breaks our sleep : 

IZ. 

Haply just heav'ns, defence and shield of right, 
Doth love the innocence of simple swains ; 

The thunderbolts on highest mountains light. 
And seld or never strike the lower plains ; 

So kings have cause to fear Bellona's might. 
Not they whose sweat and toil their dinner gains. 

Nor ever greedy soldier was enticed 

By poverty, neglected and despised : 

X. 

O poverty ! chief of the heav'nly brood. 
Dearer to me than wealth or kingly crown, 

No wish for honor, thirst of other's gcxxi. 

Can move my heart, contented with mine own : 

We quench our thirst with water of this flood, 
Nor fear we poison should therein be thrown ; 

These little flocks of sheep and tender goats 

Give milk for food, and wool to make us coats : 

XI. 

We little wish, we need but little wealth, 
From cold and hunger us to clothe and feed ; 

These are my sons, their care preserves from stealth 
Their father's flocks, nor servants more I need : 

Amid these groves I walk oft for my health. 
And to the flshes, birds, and beasts give heed, 

How they are fed in forest, spring and lake, 

And their contentment for ensample take : 

• XII. 

Time was (for each one hath his doting time, 
These silver locks were golden tresses then) 

That country life I hated as a crime. 

And from the forest's sweet contentment ran ; 



H -rag BSCOVBBV 

To Memphis' stately palace would I olimb, 

And there beoame the mighty caliph^ mao, 
And though I but a simple gardener were, 
Yel oouldl mark ahuses, see and bear : 



'"!^ 



Enticed oa with hope of future gain, 
I auffer'd long what did my eout diiplewe ; 

But when my youth was ^lent, my hx^ wu Vata ; 
I felt my native strength at last decrease ; 

I 'goa my lorn of lusty years complain, 
And wbh'd I had enjoy'd the country's pMoe ; 

I bade the court farewell, and with poatent 

My later age here have I quiet s 



While thus he spake, Brminia, hasb'd and stQt, 
His wise discoursea heard with great attmtk«i ; 

His apeeohes grave those idle fancies kilt, 

Which in her troubled soul bred nuch dissension. 

After much thought reformed was her will ; 
Within those woods to dwell was her intention, 

Till fortune should occasion new afTord, 

To turn her home to her desired lord. 



She said therefore — O shepherd fortunate 1 

That troubles some dJdat whilom feel and prove. 

Yet livest now in this conlenled state. 

Let my mishap thy thoughts to pity move. 

To entertain me as a willing mate 

In shepherd's life, which l admire and love ; 

Within these pleasant groves perchance my heart 

Of her discomforts may unload some part : 

If gold or wealth, of most esteemed dear, 
If jewels rich thou diddest hold in prize, 

Such store thereof, such plenty have I here, 

As to a greedy mind might well suffice. — ' 

With that down trickled many a silver tear, 
Two crystal streams fell from her watery eyes; 

Part of her sad misfortunes then she told, 

And wept, and with her wept that shepherd old. 



BOOK til] 



OF JERUSALEM. 



135 



XVII. 



With speeches kind he 'gan the vrrgin dear 
Towards his cottage gently home to guide ; 

His aged wife there made her homely cheer, . 
Yet welcomed her, and plac'd her by her side. 

The princess don'd a poor pastora's gear, 
A 'kerchief coarse upon her head she tied ; 

But yet her gestures and her looks, I guess. 

Were such as ill beseem'd a shepherdess : 



xvin. 



Not those rude garments could obscure and hide 
The heav'nly beauty of her angel'^ face, 

Nor was her princely offspring damnified 
Or aught disparag'd by those labors base : 

Her little flocks to pasture would she guide. 

And milk her goats, and in their folds them place ; 

Both cheese and butter could she make, and frame 

Herself to please the shepherd and his dame. 



xiz. 



But ofl, when underneath the green- wood shade 
Her flocks lay hid from Phcebus' scorching rays. 

Unto her knight she songs and sonnets made. 
And them engrav'd in bark of beech and bays ; 

She told how Cupid did her first invade, 

How conquer'd her, and ends with Tancred's praise 

And when her passion's writ she over read. 

Again she mourn'd, again salt tears she shed. — 






zz. 



You happy trees, for ever keep (quoth she) 
This woful story in your tender rind : 

Another day under your shade, may be. 
Will come to rest again some lover kind, 

Who if these trophies of my griefs he see, 
Shall feel dear pity pierce his gentle mind. 

With that she sigh'd, and said — Too late I prove 

There is no truth in fortune, trust in love : 



zzi. 



Yet may it be (if gracious heav'ns attend 
The earnest suit of a distressed wight) 

At my entreat they will vouchsafe to send 
To these huge deserts that unthankful knight ; 
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I 



Thtt when to earth the man his eyes eha]! bend. 

And Bee my gnve, mytamb, and ashes light, 
My iroful death- his Btubboni heart may move, 
With tears and sorrows lo reward my love : 



So, though my life hath most unhappy been. 
At least yet shall my spirit dead be blest ; 

My ashes cold shall, buried on this green, 
Enjoy that good the body ne'er possest. — 

Thus she complained to the senseless treen, 

Floods in her eyes, and fires were in her breast; 

But he for whom these streams of tears she shed, 

Wander'd far off, alas! as chance him led. 



He fbllow'd on the footsteps he had traced, 
Till in high woods and forests old be came. 

Where bushes, thorns, and trees so thick were placed. 
And so obscure the shadows of the same. 

That soon he lost the track wherein he patxA ; 
Yet went he on, which way he could not aim; 

But stilt attentive was bis longing ear, 

If noise of horse or noise of arms he hear : 

If with the breathing of the gentle wind 

An aspen leaf but shaked on the tree, 
If bird or beast slirr'd in the bushes blind, 

Thither he spurr'd, thither he rode lo see ; 
Out of the wood, by Cinthia's favor kind. 

At last with travail great and pains got he, 
And following on a little path, he heard 
A rumbling sound, and hasted thitherward : 

It was a fountain from the living stone 

That poured down clear streams in noble store. 

Whose conduit pipes, united all in one. 

Throughout a rocky channel ghastly roar : 

Here Tancred stay'd, and call'd, yet answer'd none. 
Save babbling echo from the crooked shore ; 

And there the ueary knight at last espies 

The springing day-light red and white arise. 
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XXVI. 

He sighed sore, and guiltless heairen 'gan blame. 
That wish'd success to his desires deny'd. 

And sharp revenge protested for the same, 
If aught but good his mistress &ir betide : 

Then wish'd he to return the way he came, 
Although he wist not by what path to ride ; 

And time drew near when he again must fi^ht 

With proud Argantes, that vain-glorious knight. 

xxvu. 
His stallworth steed the champion stout bestrode, 

And pricked fast to find the way he lost ; 
But through a valley as he musing rode, 

He saw a man, that seem'd for haste a post ; 
His horn was hung between his shoulders broad, 

As is the guise with us. Tancredie crost 
His way, and gently pray'd the man to say, 
To Godfrey's camp how he should find the way. — 

xxvin. 
Sir, in the Italian language, answer'd he, 

I ride where noble Boemond hath me sent. — 
The Prince thought this his uncle's man should be, 

And afler him his course with speed he bent. 
A fortress stately built at last they see, 

'Bout which a muddy stinking lake there went ; 
There they arriv'd when Titan went to rest 
His weary limbs in night's untroubled nest. 

XXIX. 

The courier gave the fort a warning blast ; 

The drawbridge was let down by them within.— 
If thou a Christian be (quoth he) thou may'st 

Till Phcebus shine again here take thine inn ; 
The County of Cosenza (three days past) 

This castle from the Turks did nobly win. 
The Prince beheld the peece, which site and art 
Impregnable had made on every part ; 

XXX. 

He fear'd within a pile so fortified 

Some secret treason or enchantment lay ; 

But had he known' even there he should have died. 
Yet should his looks no sign of fear bewray ; 
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For wheresoever will or chuioe him guide, 

Hia strong victorious hand siill made him wijr ; 
Yet, for the combat he must shortly make, 
No new advenlurea list he undertake. 



Before the castle, in a meadow plain, 

Beside the bridge's end he stay'd and stood. 

Nor was entreated by the speeches vain 
Of his false guide to pass beyond the flood. 

Upon the bridge appear'd a. warlike swain. 
From top to loe all clad in armor good, 

Who, brandisiiiog a broad and cutting sword. 

Thus threatened death with many an idle word :— 



O thou, whom chance or will brings to the soil 
Where fair Armida doth the sceptre guide, 

Thou canst not fly, of arms thyself despoil, 
And lei thy hands with iron chains be tied ; 

Enter and rest thee from thy weary toil ; 
Within this dungeon shall thou safe abide, 

And never hope again to see the day, 

Or that tliy hair for age shall turn to grey. 

Except ihou swear her valiant knights to aid 
Against those traitors of the Christian crew.^ 

Tancred at this discourse a little stay'd. 

His arms, his gesture, and his voice he knew ; 

It was Rambaldo, who for that false maid 
Forsook his country and religion true, 

And of that fort defender chief became. 

And those vile customs 'stablish'd in the same. 



The warrior un^wer'd (blushing red for shame) — 
Cursed apostate and ungracious wight, 

I am thai Taucred, who defend the name 

Of Christ, and have been aye his faithful knight ; 

His rebel foes can I subdue and lame, 

As thou shah find bcri;re wo end this fight ; 

And thy false heart, cleft with lliis vengeful sword. 

Shall feel the ire of thy forsaken Lord.— 









To iiiiiililp sliifts the kniglit liimsolf bclaketh, 

And skippeth here and there for hia defenoe ; 
Now with hia tsrg^ dow whh hb tiwtr'lil*^ 
Aguiut hia blowa bb good iMiilKwaUidv;' 

Yet no aufih qoiokiMM fcr'defeDM bo dnd, 
As did the Prima to woric him'hftnn and.oaoidi y 

ffla riiield waa cleft in twaia, hia helmet bndaed, 
And in hia blood hia other arma did bathe ; 

On .him he heaped blows, with thruata oaofiaed, 
And mora or lew eavh Btndce annof'd him lutdi ; 

He fear*d, and in bio tnuUed btwoin abore 

Ramcnve of (xxiaoienoe, shame, diadain, and lore : . 



At' last so oareleM ibul 
He meant to prove hi 
Hia ahield oaat down, be took his heli 



He meant to prove his fortune ill or good ; 

la ahield oaat down, be took his helplos Uade 
In both hia bandst which yet had anwn no blood. 



And with Buoh force upon the Prinoe be laid, 

That ndtber plate nor mail dM Uow wltbatopd ; 
^Hie wicked ateel soisM deep in his ri^t aide, 
And with his atreaming blood hia baaaa dyed. 

Another stroke he lent bim oa the brow, 

So great that loudly rui^ the aoundliig steel ; 

Tet pierc'd he not the helmet with the blow, 
Although the owner twice or thrice did reel. 

The Prince (whose looks his 'gdainful anger show) 
Now meant to use his puissance eTery deal ; 

Be ahak'd his head and crash'd hia teeth for Ire, 

fBs lipe breath'd wrath, eyes sparkled shining fira. 

The iWan wretch no longer could sustain 
The dreadful terror of his tierce aspect* 

Against the ihreat'ned blow he saw right plain 
Wo temper'd armor could his life protect j 

He leap'd aside, the stroke fell dowo in vain 
Against a pillar near the bridge erect, 

Hianoe flaming fire and thousand sparks out slarti 

And kill with tear the ooward Pagan's heart. 
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He blamed love, chance 'ga.a be reprehend, 

And 'gainst enchanUnents huge oompltunta be.rean 
It were small loes (softly be thus be^un) 
To lose the brightness of the shiiuDg aun ; 



But I, alas ! (he golden beam forego 
or my far brighter sun ; nor can I say 

If these poor eyes shall ere be blessed so, 
As once again to view that shining ray. — 

Then thougli'. he on his proud Circassian foe, 
And said — Ah ! how shall I perform that fray 1 

He (and the world with him) will Tancr«d blame; 

This is my grief, my fault, my endless shame. — 

While those high s[iirits of this champion good 
With love and honor's care are Ihus oppresa'd. 

While he torments himself, Argantes wood 
Wax'd weary of his bed and of his rest ; 

Such hate of pcaoe, and sucli desire of blood. 
Such thirst of glory, boiled in his breast. 

That though he scant could stir or stand upright. 

Yet long'd he for tb' appointed day to fight. 

The night, which thai expected day fore.wenl, 
Scantly (he Pagan clos'd his eyes to sleep. 

He lild how night her sliding hours spent, 
And rose ere springing day began to peep ; 

He cali'd for armor, which incontinent 

Was brought by him that used the same to keep ; 

That harness rich old Aladine him gave, 

A worthy present for a champion brave. 

He don'd ihem on, nor long their riches ey'd, 
Nor did he aught with so great weight incline. 

His wonted sword upon his thigh he tied, 

The blade was old and tough, of temper fine. 

As when a comet, far and wide descried. 

In scorn of Phccbus 'midst bright heav'n doth shine^ 

And tidings sad of death and mischief brings 

To mighty lords, to mouarcha, and to kings : 
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The ChriatUn lords of prowma, >tnDgth,-KBd iklU, 

Within Ih' imperial tent awsmblea mm 
Hie herald there in bouting t«rnia defied 
Tancredie first, tud all that ditrat besida. 



With Boher cheer Godfredo look'd ahout, 
And view'd at leisure every lord ^od knight. 

But yet for all his looks oot one etept out 
With coursge bold to undertake the fight: 

Absent were all the Christian chiunpiona etouti 
No news of Tancred since his secret-dight; 

Boetnood far off, and baaished from the crew 

Was that strong Prinoe who proud Gemaodo aln 



And eke those ten which cbosea were 1^ lot, 
And all the worthies of the oamp beside, 

After Armida &lse were fbllow'd hot, 

When night was come ilieir secret flight to hide; 

The rest their handii and hearts that trusted not 
Blushed for shsme, yet silent still abide ; 

For none there was that sought to purchase fame 

In so great peril ; fear exiled shame. 

The angry Duke their fear discovered plain, 
By their pale looks and silence, from each part. 

And as he moved was with just disdain, 

These words ho said and from his sest upstart : — 

Unworthy life I judge that coward swain 
To hazard it e'en now that wants the heart. 

When thiavile Pagan with his glorious boast 

Dishonors and defies Christ's sacred boat- 



But let my camp sit still in peace and rest, 
And my life's hazard at their ease behold, 

Come bring me here my fairest arms and best ; — 
And they were brought sooner than could be told. 

But gentle Raymond, in his aged breast 
Who had mature advice and counsel old, 

Than whom in all the camp were none or fev 

or greater might, befora Godfredo drew, 
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And lively said — Ah let it not betide 

On one man's hand to venture all this host ! 

No private soldier thou, thou art our guide. 
If thou miscarry all our hope were lost; 

By thee must Babel fail and al! her pride, 
Of our true faith thou art the prop and post; 

Rule with thy sceptre, conquer with thy word, 

Let others oombat make with spear and eword. 

Iiet me this Pagan's glorious pride assuage. 
These ag<-d arms can yet their weapons use, 

Ijet others shun Bellona's dreadful rage, 

These silver locks shall not Raymondo 'sense. 

Oh that I were in prime of lusty age, 

Like you that this adventure brave refuse, 

And dare not once lift up your coward eyes 

'Gainst him that you and Christ himself defies! 

Or as I was, when all the lords of fame 

And German princes great stood by to view,. 

In Conrad's court (the second of that name) 
When Leopold in single tight 1 slew ; 

A greater praise I reaped by the same. 
So strmg a foe in combat (o subdue. 

Than he should do who all alone should chase 

Or kill a thousand of these Pagans base. 



Within these arms had I that strength again, 
This boasting Painim had not liv'd till now ; 

Tet in this breast doth courage still remain. 
For age or years these members shall not bow; 

And if 1 be in this encounter slain, 

Scotfree Argantes shall not 'scape, I vow ; 

Give me mine arms, this battle shall with pralae 

Augment mine honor got in younger days. — 

The jolly Baron old thus bravely spake, 

His words are spurs to virtue ; every knight 

That seem'd before to tremble and to quake. 
Now talked bold, enaample bath such might ; 
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]iai;li oiiu tliii batlle fierce wuuU undertake, 

Now strove they all who should beffa the fi^ ; 
BBMwio wdBi^ both would eoBtetUoi .. 
Stepben, Quelpho, QttBin, watt th» ^i^mit tfnfer 

And Pyrrfaiu, who, irith help of BoniiobA nmi. 
Proud Antiooh I^ ounidiig riablit itoapM ; 

Tbo twule eke, with iduit a lowly won, 
Ralph, Rosimond, and Bberard requeM, 



And fi>r the fisht did likawiN bumUy.ana, 

Edward and his Gildij^te^ loren true- 
But BayiiKMid more than all the reel doth ana 

Upon that Pagan fierce to wreak hia im : 
How wanta he naught of all his annors due 

Except hii belm, that shone like flaming fire. 
TVi whom Godfredo thus; O mirror true 

Ofiuitique worth ! thy ocninge doth ixmfin 
New atreogth in ua ; or Uara iti thea Auk Mat 
TS» art, the honor, and the diaoip]hM. 

If ten like thee of valor and of aga 

Among these legions I could Mf^y find, 

I should the heat of Babel's pride atausge, 

And spread our faith from Thule to furthest Inde; 

But now I pray thee calm thy valiant rage, 
Reserve thyself till greater need us bind, 

And let the rest each one write down his name. 

And see whom fortune chooseth to this game ; 

Or rather see whom God's high judrment taketb. 
To whom is chance and &tB and fortune elave-r— 

Raymond hiv earnest suit not yet fbrsaketh. 
Hie name writ with the res'due would he have. 

Godfrey himself in his bright helmet shakelh 

The scrolls, with names of all the champions brava. 

They drew, and read the first wheceon they hit, 

Wherein was Raynumd, Earl of Tholouse, writ. 



M« Til.] OF JERUSALEM. 

His name with joy and mighty shou*^ they bliss ; 

The real allow his choice, and fortune praise : 
New vigor blushed through those looks of his. 

It seem'd he now resum'd bis youthful days: 
Like to a snake whose slough new changed is, 

That shioes like gold against the sunny rays: 
But Godfrey most approv'd hia fortune high, 
And wish'd him honor, conquest, victory. 

Then from his side he took his noble brand, 
And giving it to Raymond, thus he spake : — 

This is the s-,rord wherewith, in Sason land, 
'The great Rubello battle used to make ; 

From him I took it, figiiting hand to hand, 
And took his life with it; and many a lake 

Of blood with it I have shed since that day : 

With thee Grod grant it prove as happy may.— 



Of these delays meanwhile impatient, 

Argantes threat'neth loud, and sternly cries — 

O glorious people of the Occident ! 

Behold him here that all your host detiea : 

Why comes not Tancred, whose great hardiment 
With vou is priz'd so dear? pardie he lies 

Still on his pillow, and presumes the night 

Again may shield him from my power and m'ghl. 

Why then some other cotne, by band and band 
Come all, come forth on horseback, come on foot, 

If Dot one man dares combat hand to hand. 
In all the thousands of so great a rout : 

See where the tomb of Mary's Son dolh stand, 

March thither, warriors bold, what makes you doul 

Why run you not, there for your sins to weep. 

Or to what greater need these forces keep 1 — 

Thua scorned by the heathen Saracine 

Were all the soldiers of Christ's sacred name. 

Raymond (while others at his words repine) 

Bunt forth in rage, ho could not bear this abvne ; 
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For fire of courage brighter far doth shine. 

If challenges and threats augment the aanie; 
So that upon hb steed he mounted light, 
Which Aquilino for hia swiftness hight. 

This jennet was by Tagus bred ; for oft 
The breeder of those beasts to war aMlga'd, 

When first on trees boui^eon the blossom* soft, 
Prick'd forward with the sting of fertile kind, 

Against the air casts up her head atofl. 

And gathereth seed ao from the fruitful wind ; 

And thus conceiving of the gentle blast, 

(A wonder strange and rare), she foals at last! 



And had you seen the beast you would have said 
The light and subtle wind his father was ; 

For if his course upon the sands he made. 

No sign was left what way the beast did pass ; 

Or if he manag'd were, or if he play'd. 
He scantly bended down the tender gross. 

Thus mounted rode ihc Ear!, and as he went, 

Thus pray'd, to heaven his zealous looks up-bent : — 

O Lord ! that diddest save, keep, and defend 
Thy servant David from Goliah's rage. 

And broughtest ihat huge giant to his end. 
Slain by a faithful cliitd of tender age ; 

Like grace, O Lord ! like nierey now extend. 
Let mo this vile blasphemous pride assuage, 

That all ibe world may to thy glory know. 

Old men and babes ihy foes can overthrow, — 

Thus pray'd the County, and his prayers dear, 
Strenglh'ned with zeal, with godliness and faith, 

Before the throne of that great Lord appear. 

In whose sweet grace is life, death in hia wrath ; 

Among his armies bright and legions clear, 
The Lord an angel good aelected hath. 

To whom the charge was given lo guard the knight. 

And keep bim sale from that tierce Pagan's might. 
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LZXX. 

The angel good, appointed for the guard 

Of noble Raymond from his tender eild 
That kept him then, and kept him afterward, 

When spear and sword he able was to wield ; 
Now when his great Creator's will he heard. 

That in this fight he should him chiefly shield, 
Up to a tower set on a rock did fly, 
Where all the heav'niy arms and weapons lie. 

T.TTTI. 

There stands the lance wherewith great Michael slew 

The aged dragon in a bloody fight ; 
There are the dreadful thunders mrged new 

With storms and plagues that on poor sinners light ; 
The massy trident mayst thou pendent view, 

There on a golden pin hung up on height^ 
Wherewith sometimes he smites this solid land. 
And throws down towns and towers thereon which stand. 

i.xxxn. 
Among the blessed weapons there which stand. 

Upon a diamond shield his looks he bended, 
So gi'eat that it might cover all the land 

'Twixt Caucasus and Atlas hills extended ; 
With it the Lord's dear fiocks and faithful bands. 

The holy kings and cities are defended ; 
The sacred angel took this target sheen. 
And by the Christian champion stood unseen. 

Lzxzin. 
But now the walls and turrets round about 

Both young and old with many thousands fill ; 
The king Clorinda sent and her brave rout 

To keep the field ; she stay'd upon the hill : — 
Godfrey likewise some Christian bands sent out, 

Which arm'd and rank'd in good array stood still ; 
And to their champions empty let remain 
'Twixt either troop a large and spacious plain. 

LXXXIV. 

Argantes looked for Tancredie bold, 

But saw an uncouth foe at last appear ; 
Raymond rode on, and what he ask'd him told : — 

Better thy chance, Tanored ia now elsewhere. 
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Yet glory not of thai, myself behold 

Am come prepar'd, and bid thee battle here, 
And in his place, or for myself, to fight, 
ho here I am, who scorn thy heath'ni^ 



The Pagan cast a scornful smile, and said — 
But where is Tancred, is he still in bed T 

His looks late seem'd to make high heav'n afraid, 
But now for dread he is or dead or fled ; 

But were earth's centre or the deep sea made 
His lurking hole, it should not save his head.— 

Thou liest, he says, to say so brave a knight 

Is fled from thee, who thee exceeds in might.— 

The angry Pb^d said — 1 have not spilt 
My labor then if thou his place supply ; 

Go, take the field, and let 'a see how ibou will 
Maintain thy foolish words and that brave lie.^ 

Thus parlied ihey to meet in equal tilt, 

Each look his aim at other's helm on high ; 

Even in the sight his foe good Raymond hit, 

But shak'd him not, he did so firmly sit. 

The fierce Circassian missed of his blow, 
A thing which seld befell the man before ; 

The angel by unseen his force did know. 
And far awry the poignant weapon bore ; 

He burst his lance against the sand below, 
And bit his lips for rage, and curst and swore ; 

Against his foe rcturn'd he swifl as wind, 

Half mad in arms a second match to find. 



Like lo a ram that butts with horned head, 

So spurr'd he forth hia horse with desp'rate race : 

Raymond at his righi hand let slide his steed. 
And as he pass'd struck at the Pagan's face ; 

Who lurn'd again ; the brave Earl nothing dread, 
Yet Btepp'd aside and to his rage gave place, 

And on his helm with all his strength 'gan smite, 

'"^hiob was so hard his courtlaz could diX bite. 
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The Saracine etnploy'd his art and force 
To gripe his foe within his mighty anns ; 

But lie avoided nimbly with his horse ; 

He was no 'prentice in those fierce alarms ; 

About him made he many a winding course, 
No strength, no sleieht tbe aubtile warrior banns ; 

His nimble steed obey^ hia ready hand, 

And where he slept no print left in the mnd. 



Aa when a captain doth besiege some hold, 

Set Id a mariah or high m a hill, 
And trietb ways and wiles a thousand fold 

To bring tbe peece subjected to his will ; 
So &r'd the Countv with the Pagan bold ; 

And when he did his head and breast none ill, 
His weaker parts he wisely 'gan assail, 
And entrance searched oft 'twixt mail and mail. 



At last he hit him on a place or twain, 

That on his arms the red blood trickled down, 

And yet himself untouched did remain, 

No nail was broke, no plume cut from his crown. 

Argantes raging spent his strength in vain, 

Waste were his strokes, his thrusts were idle thrown, 

Tet pressed he on, and doubled still his blows, 

And where he hits he neither cares nor knows. 



Among a thousand blows the Saracine 

At last struck one, when Raymond was so near 

That not the swiAness of his Aquiline 

Could his dear lord from that huge danger bear : 

But lo ! at hand unseen was help divine, 

Which saves when worldly comforts none appear; 

The angel on his targe receiv'd that stroke. 

And on that shield Argantes' sword was brcdce : 

The sword was broke, therein no wonder Hee 
If earthly temper'd melal could not hold 

Against that target forg'd above the skies. 
PowD fell the blade in pieoea <m tbe mould ; 
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Tbe proud CircBS»an scsnt believ'd his eyes, 

Though naught were left him but the hilts of gold ; 
And rulfof thoughts Bmaz'd awhile he atood, 
Wond'riag the Chriatian's armor was so good. 

Tbe brittle web of that rich sword he thought 

Was broke through harduess of tbe County's shield] 

And so thought Raymond, who discovered naught 
What succor heav'n did for his safety yield ; 

But when he saw the man 'gainst whom he fought 
Unweaponed, still stood he in the field ; 

His noble heart esteem'd the glory light, 

At such advantage if he slew the lu^hl. 



Go fetch, he would have said, another blade, 
When in his heart a better thought arose, 

How for Christ's glory he was champttsi made. 
How Godfrey had him to this combat chose, 

The arn^»' honor on his shoulder laid ; 
To hazards new he list not that expose ; 

While thus his ihoughta debated on the case. 

The hilt Argaotes hurled at his face ; 

And forward spurr'd his mounter fierce withal. 
Within his arms longing hia foe to strain, 

Upon whose helm the heavy blow did fall, 
And bent well nigh the metal to his brain: 

But he, whose courage was heroical, 

Leap'd by and makes the Pagan's onset vain. 

And wounds his hand, which he outstretched saw 

Fiercer than eagle's talon, lion's paw. 

Now here, now there, on every side he rode 

With nimble speed, and spurr'd now out, now in ; 

And aa he went and caine still laid on load 

Where Lord Argantes' arms were weak and thin ; 

All thai huge force which in his arms abode, 
Hia wrath, his ire, his great desire to win. 

Against liis foe together all he benl, 

And heav'n and fortune further'd his inteol. 



El 
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Thus said the Bprite : the maa did laugh Kpd skqt 

For hope of future gain, nor longer stood, 
But from hia quiver huge a shad he hent, 
And Bet it in his mighty bow new bent. 



Twanged the string, out flew the quarel long, 
And through the subtle air did singing pus ; 

It hit the knight, the buckles rich among 
Wherewith hia precious girdle &sten d was. 

It bruised them and pierc'd his hauberk strong. 
Some little blood down trickled on the grasi ; 

Light was the wound ; the angel by unseen 

The sharp head blunted of the weapon keen. 



Raymond drew forth the shaft, as much bebored. 
And with the steel his blood out streaming came ; 

With bitter words hia foe he then reproved, 

For breaking faith, to his eternal shame. 
Grodfrey, whose careful cyca from his beloved 

Were never turned, saw and mark'd the same ; 
And when he view'd the wounded County bleed. 
He sigh'd, and feared more perchance than need ; 

And with his words and with his ihreat'ning eyea 
He siirr'd his captains to revenge that wrong ; 

Forthwith the s[furrcd courser forward hies ; 
Within their rests put were ilieir lances long ; 

From either side a squadron brave out flies. 
And boldly made a fierce encounter strong ; 

The raised dust to overspread begun 

Their shining arms, and far more shining sun. 

Of breaking spears, of ringing helm and shield, 

A dreadful rumor roar'd on every side : 
There lay a horse, another through the field 

Ran masterlcsa, dismounted was his guide ; 
Here one lay dead, rhere did another yield. 

Some sigh'd, some sobb'd, some prayed, and some cried: 
Fierce was the fight, and longer still i't lasted. 
Fiercer and fewer, still themselves they wasted. 
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CVII. 

Argantes nimbly leapM amid the throng, 

And from a soldier wrung an iron macOy 
And breaking through the ranks and ranges long, 

Therewith he passage made himself and place; 
Raymond he sought the thickest prease among, 

To take revenge for late receiv'd disgrace, 
A greedy wolf he seem'd, and would assuage 
With Raymond's blood his hunger and his rage. 

cvni. 
The way he found not easy as he would, 

But fierce encounters put him ofl to pain ; 
He met Ormanno and Rbgero bold, 

Of Balnavile Guy, and the Gerards twain ; 
Yet nothing might his rage and haste withhold, 

These worthies strove to stop him but in vain ; 
With these strong lets increased still his ire. 
Like rivers stopp'd, or closely smould'red fire. 

cix. 
He slew Ormanno, wounded Guy, and laid 

Rogero low among the people slain ; 
On every side new troops the man invade. 

Yet all their blows were waste, their onsets vain. 
But while Argantes thus his prizes play'd. 

And seem'd alone this skirmish to sustain. 
The Duke his brother call'd, and thus he spake — 
Go with thy troop, fight for thy Saviour's sake ; 

ex. 
There enter in where hottest is the fight, 

Thy force against the left wing strongly bend. — 
This said, so brave an onset gave the knight, 

That many a Painim bold there made his end. 
The Turks too weak seem'd to sustain his might, 

And could not from his power their lines defend ; 
Their ensigns rent, and broke was their array. 
And men and horse on heaps together lay. 

CXI. 

O'erthrown likewise away the right wing ran. 
Nor was there one again that turn'd his face 

Save bold Argantes, else fled every man. 

Fear drove them thence on heaps with headlong chaoe. 
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He Btay'd alone, and battle new began ; 

Five hundred men, weapon'd with sword and Doace, 
So grrat resistance never could have made, 
Aa did Argaates with his eiiigle blade. 



The sliokcs of swords and ihrusis of many a spear, 

The shock of many a just, he long suslaioed ; 
He seem'd of strength enough this charge to bear, 

And time lo strike now here now there he gained ; 
His armors broke, his members bruised were. 

He sweat and bled, yet courage stilt he feigned ; 
But now his foes upon him press'd so fast. 

That with their weight they bore him back at last. 



His back against this storm at length he turned, 
Whose headlong fury bore him backward still. 

Not like to one that (led, but one that mourned 
Because he did his foes no greater ill ; 

His ihreat'ning eyes like flaming torches burned. 
His courage thirsted yet more blood to spill ; 

And every way and every mean he sought 

To slay his flying mates, but all for naught. 

Tliis good he did, while thus he play'd his part. 
His bands end troops at ease and safe retired ; 

Yet coward dread lacks order, fear wants art, 
Deaf lo attend, commanded or desired. 

But Godfrey, that pcrceiv'd in his wise heart 
How hia bold knights lo victory aspired, 

Fresh soldiers sent lo make more quick pursuit. 

And help to gather conquest's precious fruit. 



Bui this (alas!) was not th' appoinfed day 
Set down by lieav'n to end this mortal war; 

The Weslern'lords this lime had borne away 
The prize for which they iravell'd had so far, 

Had not the devils (that saw l!ie sure decay 
Of their fatso kingdom by this bloody war) 

At once made hcav'n and earth with darkness blind, 

And alirr'd up tempests, storms, and blust'ring wind. 
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CXVI. 

Heav'n's glorious lamp, wrapped in an ugly veil 

Of sha£>ws dark, was hid from mortal eye, 
And hell's grim blackness did bright skies assail ; 

On every side the fiery light'nings fly. 
The thunders roar, the streaming rain and hail 

Pour down, and make that sea which erst was dry ; 
The tempests rend the oaks, and cedars brake, 
And make not trees, but rocks and mountains shake.* 

cxvn. 
The rain, the lightening, and the raging wind, 

Beat in the Frenchmen's eyes with hideous force ; 
The soldiers stay'd amaz'd in heart and mind. 

The terror such stopped both man and horse : 
Surprised with this ill, no way they find 

Whither for succor to direct their course : 
But wise Clorinda soon th' advantage spied. 
And spurring forth, thus to her soldiers cried :— - 

cxvin. 
You hardy men at arms, behold (quoth she) 

How heav'n, how justice in our aid doth fight, 
Our visages are from this tempest free, 

Our hands at will may wield our weapons bright ; 
The fury of this friendly storm you see 

Upon the foreheads of our foes doth light. 
And blinds their eyes ; then let us take the tide ; 
Come, follow me, good fortune be our guide.-— 

CXIX. 

This said, against her foes on rode the dame. 

And turn'd their backs against the wind and rain ; 

Upon the French with furious rage she came. 
And scom'd those idle blows they struck in vain ; 

Argantes at the instant did the same, 

And them who chased him now chas'd again : 

Naught but his fearful back each Christian shows 

Agamst the tempest and against their blows. 

cxx. 
The cruel hail and deadly wounding blade 

Upon their shoulders smote them as they fled ; 
The blood new spilt, while thus they slaughter made. 

The water fall'n from skies had dyed red. 



N 
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Among the murder'd bodies Pyrrhus laid, 

And valiant Ralpti his heart-blood there out-bled ; 
The first subdu'd by strong Argantes' might, 

The second coaquer'd by that virgin knight. 

Thus fled the French, and them pursu'd in chiue 
The wicked sprites and all the Syrian train; 

But 'gainst their Torce, and 'gainst the fell menace 
Of hail and wind, of tempest and of rain, 

Godfrey alone lurn'd his audacious face, 
Blaming bis barons fur their fear so vain; 

Himself the camp.gate boldly stood to keep, 

And sav'd his men within his trenches deep ; 

And twice upon Argantes proud be flew. 

And beat him backward maugre all his might, 

And twice his thirsty sword he did embrue 
In Pagans' blood where thickest was the fight. 

At last himself with all his folk withdrew, 

And that day's conquest gave the virgin bright; 

Which got, she iiome retir'd and all her men, 

And thus she chas'd this lion lo his den- 



1 



Yet ceased not the fury and the ire 

Of these huge storms of wind, of rain, and hail ; 
Now was it dark, now shone the lighl'niog fire, 

The wind and water every place assail, 
No bank was safe, no rampire bll eiiiire, 

No tent could stand when beam and cordage fail; 
Wind, thunder, rain, all gave a dreadful sound. 
And with that music deaf'd the trembling ground 
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BOOK VIII 



a^V^^M^^M'^^^AM'*^ 



THE ARGUMENT. 



A messenger to Godfrey sage doth tell 
The prince of Denmark's ralor, death, and end : 

Th' Italian», trusting signs untrue too well, 
Think their Rina^o slain ; the wicked fiend 

Breeds furyin their breasts, their bosoms swell 
With ire and hate, and war and strife forth send ; 

They threaten Godfrey ; he prays to the Lord, 

And calms their fury with his look and word. 



^^^i^^^^^^^>^M»^^^t 



I. 

Now were the skies of storms and tempests cleared, 
Lord iEiOlus shut up his winds in hold ; 

The silver-mantled morning fresh appeared, 

With roses crown'd, and buskin 'd high with gold s 

The spirits yet which had these tempests reared 
Their malice would still more and more unfold ; 

And one of them, that Astragor was named, 

His speeches thus to foul Alecto framed : — 

IX. 

Alecto, see, we could not stop nor stay 

The knight that to our foes new tidings brings, 

Who from the hands escap'd with life away 
Of that great prince, chief of all Pagan kings, 

He comes, the fall of his slain lord to say. 

Of death and loss he tells, and such sad things, 

Great news he brings, and greatest danger is 

Bertoldo's son shall be call'd home for this. 

in. 
Thou know'st what would befall, bestir thee then. 

Prevent with craft what force could not withstand. 
Turn to their evil the speeches of the nmn. 

With his own weapon wound Godfredo's hand ; 
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Kindle debate, infect with poison wan 

The English, Switzer, and Italian band. 
Great tumults move, make brawls aud qiuirrds rile. 
Set all the camp on uproar and at siriie. 

This act beseems thee well, and of the deed 

Much may'st thou boast bcrorc our lord and king.— 

Thus said the sprite : pcrBuasion ainall did need, 
The monster grants to undertake the thing. 

Meanwhile the knight whose coming thus they dread, 
Before the camp liis weary limbs doth bring. 

And well-nigh breathless — Warriors bold, he cried, 

Who shall conduct me to your famous guide ? — 

An hundred strove the stranger's guide to be, 
To hearken news the kDJghts by heaps assemble; 

The man fell lowly down upon his knee. 

And kiss'd the hand that made proud Babel tremble: — 

Right puissant lord, whose valiant acts (quoth he) 
The sands and stars in number best resemble. 

Would God some gladder news I might unfold : — 

And there he paus d and sjgh'd, [ben thus he told : 

Sweno, the King of Denmark's only heir, 

The stay and slalTof his declining eild, 
liongcii to be among these squadrons fair. 

Who for Uhrisl's failli here serve with spear and shield; 

No dear contents as crowns and sceptres yield, 
No such entreaties of so kind a sire. 
Could in his bosom quench that glorious fire ; 

He thirstcth sore to learn this warlike art 
Of thee, great lord and master of the same. 

And was ashamed in his noble heart 
Thai never act he did deserved fame ; 

Besides, the news and tidings from each part 
Of young Rinaldo's worth and praises came ; 

But that which most his courage .stirred hath 

Is zeal, religion, godliness, and faith. 
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He hasted forward then without dela;, 

And with him took of knights a chosen band, 

Directly towards Thrace we took the way 
To Bizance old, chief forlreBS of thai land ; 

There the Greek monarch gently pray'd him stay, 
And there an herald sent fVom you we FaDcl, 

How Antiooh was won who first declar'd, 

And how defended nobly afterward ; 



Defended 'gainst Corbana, valiant knight, 
That alt the Persian armies had to guide, 

And brought so many soldiers Ix>td to fight 
That void of men he leH that kingdom wide : 

He told thine acts, thy wisdom, and thy might, 
And told the deeds of many a lord beside ; 

His speech at length to young Rinaldo past, 

And told his great achievements first and last ; 



And how this noble camp of yours of late 
Besieged had this town, and in what sort. 

And how you pray'd him to participate 
Of the last conquest of this nobis fort. 

In hardy Sweno opened was the gate 
Of worthy anger, by this brave report ; 

So that each hour seemed five years long 

Till he were fighting with these Pagans strong. 

And while the herald told your fights and frays. 
Himself of cowardice reprov'd he thought, 

And him lo alay that counsels him or prays 

He hears not, or (else heard) regardeth naught; 

He fears no perils, but (whilst he delays) 

Lest this last work without his help be wrought; 

In this his doubt, in this his danger lies, 

No hazard else hr tears, no peril spies. 

Thus hasting on, he hasted on his death. 
Death that to him and us was fatal guide , 

The TiBiag morn appeared yet uneath, 

When be and we w«t« arm'd, and fit to iid« ; 
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The nearest way scem'd best, o'er boull and heath 

We went, through deserts waste, and fbretta wide } 
The straits and ways he opeDeth as be nwi. 
And sets each land free from iDtruding fiws. 

Now want of food, now dang'rous ways we find, 
Now open war, now ambush closely laid ; 

Yet past we forth, all perils left behind, 
Our foes or dead or run away afraid ; 

Of victory so liappy blew the wind, 

That careless all, and heedless too, it made ; 

Until one day his tents he hapt to rear. 

To Palestine when we approached near ; 

There did our scouts return, and bring us news 
That dreadful noise of horse and arms they hear. 

And that they deem'd by sundry signs and shown 
There was some mighty host of Pagans near : 

At these sad tidings many chang'd their hues ; 
Some looked pale for dread, some shook for fear ; 

Only our noble lord was alier'd naught 

In look, in face, in gesture, or in thought ; 

But said — A crown prepare you to possess 

Of martyrdom, or happy victory ; 
For this I hope, for that I wish no less. 

Of greater merit and of greater glory, 
Brethren, this camp will shortly be, I guess, 

A temple sacred to our memory, 
To which the holy men of future age 
To view our graves shall come in pilgrimage. — 



This said, he set the watch in order right, 
To guard the camp, along the trenches deep; 

And as he armed was, so every knight 
He willed on his back his arms to keep. 

Now had the stillness of the quift night 

Drown'd all the world in sflence and in sleep, 

When suddenly we heard a dreadful sound. 

Which deafl the earth and tremble made the ground. 



Ann, ami, they ory'd ; Prince Sw«na at the hom, 
GliBt'riDg in shining steel, leapt foremoat out; 

His viswe shone, his noble looka did flame, 
With Kindled brand of courage bold and stout : 

When, k>, the Pagans to assault us came, 

And with huge numbers hemm'd us round about ; 

A foEest thick of spears about us grew, 

And over ua a cloud of arrows flew. 



Uneven the fight, unequal was the fray, 
Our enemies were twenty men to one ; 

On ev'ry aide the slain and wounded lay. 

Unseen, where naught but glisfring weapona al 

The number of the dead could no man aay, 
So was the place with darkness overgone ; 

The night her mantle black upon us spreeds. 

Hiding our losses and our valiant deeds. 

But hardy Sweno, 'midst the other train. 
By his great acts was well descried 1 wote, 

No darkness could his valor's daylight stain. 
Such wond'rouB blows on every side hesnote; 

A stream of blood, a bank of bodies slain. 
About him made a bulwark and a moat, 

And whensoe'er be turned his fatal brand, 

Dread in his looks and death sat in his hand. 



Thus fought we till the morning bright appeared. 

And strewed roses on the azure sky. 
But when her lamp had nieht's thick darkness clearod* 

Wherein the bodies deaf did buried lie, 
Then our sad cries to heav'n for yrief we reared, 

Our loss apparent was, for we descry 
How all our camp destroyed was olnrast, 
And all our people well-nigh slain and lost. 

Of thousands twain an hundred scant survived : 
When Sweno murder'd saw each valiant knight, 

I know not ifhis heart in sunder rived. 
For dear oompaaeioa of that woful sight : 




He showed no change, but said — SiDce so deprived 

We are of all our friends by chance of fight. 
Come, follow them, the path to heav'n their blood 
Marks out, new angels made, of martyrs good,— 

This said, and glad I think of death at hand. 

The signs of heav'nly joy shone through his eyea, 

Of Saracines against a mighty band 

With fearless heart and conMtani breast he flies : 

No steel could shield them from his cutting brand, 
But whom he hits without rec'ure he dies ; 

He never struck but fell'd or kill'd his foe, 

And wounded was himself from tq> to toe. 

Not strength but courage now preserved on live 
This hardy champion, fortress of our faith ; 

Stricken he strikes, still stronger more they strive, 
The. more they hurt him, more he doth them scaith ; 

When towards Kim a furious knight 'gan drive. 
Of members huge, fierce looks, and full of wrath. 

That with the aid of many a Pagan crow, 

AAer long figlit, at last Prince Sweno slew. 

Ah, heavy chance ! down fell the valiant youth ; 

Nor 'mongst us all did one so strong appear 
As to revenge his death : that this is truth. 

By this dear blood and noble bones I swear. 
That of my life I had nor care nor rmh, 

No wounds I shunn'd, no blows I would off bear. 
And had not heav'n my wished end denied, 
Ev'n there 1 should, and willing should, have died. 



Alive I fell among my fellows slain. 

Yet wounded so that each one thought me dead. 
Nor what our foes did since can I explain. 

So sore amazed was my heart and head ; 
But when I open'd first my eyes again, 

Night's curtain black upon the earth was spread, 
And through the darkness to my feeble sight 
Appear'd the twinkling of a slender light. 



OF JERUSALEM. 



Not M much force or judgment in me lies 

As to discern things seen and not mistake, 
I saw like them who ope and shut their eyes 

B} turaa, now half asleep, now half awake ; 
My body eke another torment tries. 

My wounds began to smart, my hurls to ache. 
For every sore each member pinched was 
With night's sharp air, heav'n's Irost, and earth's cold grui. 

But still the light approached near and near, 
And with the same a whisp'ring murmur ran, 

Till at my side arrived both [h<^y wen, 
When 1 to spread my feeble eyes began : 

Two men behold in vestures long appear, 
With each a lamp in hand, who said — O son, 

la that dear l>ord who helps his servants trust, 

Who, ere they ask, grants all things (o the just.— 

This said, each one his sacred blessing flings 
Upon my corse, with broad outstretched hand, 

And mumbled hymns and psalms and holy things, 
Which I could neither hear nor understand.— 

Arise (quoth they) : — With that, as I had wings. 
All whole and sound I leap'd up from the land. 

miracle, sweet, gentle, strange and true ! 
My limbs new strength receiv'd and vigor new. 

1 gaz'd on them like one whose heart denaith 

To think that done he sees so stransely wrought j 
Till one said thus : — O thou of little Aiith, 

What doubbi perplex thy unbelieving thought } 
Each one of us a living body hath, 

We are Christ's chosen servants, fear us naught, 
Who to avoid the world's allurements vain, 
In wilful penance hermits poor remain. — 

Va messengers to comfort thee elect 

That Lord hath sent that rules both heav'n and helli 
Who often doth his blessed will effect 

By tuch weak means as wondw is to tell ; 
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He will not that this body lie neglect. 

Wherein so noble soul did lately dwell. 
To which again, when it uprisen is, 
It shall unitLMi be in lasting bliss ; 

I say Lord Sweno's corpse, for which prepar'd 
A tomb there is according to his worth, 

By which his honor shall be far declar'd, 

And his just praises spread from south lo north : 

But liil thine eyes up lo the heavons-ward, 

Mark yonder light that like the sun shines forth, 

That shall direct thee with those beams so clear, 

To find Ihe body of thy master dear.— 

Wit)) that I saw from Cinlhia's silver face, 
Like to a falling star, a beam down slide. 

That bright as golden line mark'd out the place, 
And lightcn'd with clear streams the forest wide : 

So Latmoa shone when Phtebe left the chace. 
And laid her down by her Cndymion's side : 

Such WHS the light, that well discern I could 

His shape, his wounds, his face (though dead) yet bold. 



He lay not grovelling now, but as a knight 
Tliat ever had to heavenly things desire. 

So towards heaven the Prince lay bolt upright. 
Like him that upward sidl sought to aspire ; 

His right hand closed held liis weapon bright, 
Ready to strike and execute his ire ; 

His lefi upon his breast was humbly laid. 

Thai men might know that while he died he pray'd. 

While on his wounds with bootless tears I wepl, 
That neither helped him, nor eas'd my care. 

One of those aged fathers to him slept. 

And foro'd his bond that needless weapon spare:— 

This sword (quoth he) hath yet good token kept 
That of the Parana' blood" he drank his share, 

And blushed still he could not save his lord ; 

Rich, strong, and sharp, was never belter sword. 
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XXXY. 

Heav'n therefore will not, though the Priace be slain 
Who used erst to wield this preciots brand, 

That so brave blade unused should remain, 
But that it pass from strong to stronger hand, 

Who with like force can wield the same again, 
And longer shall in grace of fortune stand. 

And with the same shall bitter vengeance take 

On him that Sweno slew, for Sweno's sake. 

xxxvx. 
Great Soliman killed Sweno, Soliman 

For Sweno's sake upon this sword must die. 
Here take the blade, and with it haste thee than 

Thither where Grodfrey doth encamped lie. 
And fear not thou that any shall or can 

Or stop thy way or lead thy steps awry. 
For He that doth thee on this message send, 
Thee with his hand shall guide, keep, and defond. , 

xxxvn. 
Arrived there, it is His blessed will. 

With true report that thou declare and tell 
The zeal, the strength, the courage, and the skill ^ 

In thy beloved lord that late did dwell, 
How for Chrisfs sake he came his blood to spill, 

And sample left to all of doing well, 
That future ages may admire his deed, 
And courage take when his brave end they read. 

XXXVIII. 

It resteth now thou know that gentle knight 
That of this sword shall be thy master's heir. 

It is Rinaldo young, with whom in might 

And martial skill no champion may compare ; 

Give it to him, and say, the heavens bright 
Of this revenge to him commit the care. — 

While thus I listened what this old man said, 

A wonder new from further speech us stay'd ; 

XXXIX. 

For there whereas the wounded body lay, 
A stately tomb with curious work behold, 

And wond'rous art, was built out of the clay, 
Which rising round the carcass did enfold^ 
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With words enttraven in tlie m&rble grey. 

The warrior^ name^liis worth and pnuW) thtt UAA ; 
Oa which 1 gazing slood, and oflen read 
That epitaph of my dear master dead.-— 

Among hia soldiers (quolli the liermit) here 
Must Sweno's corpse remain in marble chest, 

While up to heav'n are flown their spirits dear, 
To live in endless joy for ever blest ; 

His funeral thou hast with many a tear 
Accompanied, it 's now high lime lo rest ; 

Come, be my guest until the ntoming ray 

Shall light the world again, then take thy way. — 



This said, he led me over houlta and hags ; 

Through thorns and bushes scant my legs I drew, 
Till underneath a heap of stones and crags 

At last ho brought nio to a. secret mew ; 
Amongst the bears, wild boars, the wolves, and slags. 

There dwelt ho safe with bis disciple true. 
And fear'd no treason, force, nor hurl at all. 
His guiltless conscience was his castle's wall. 



My supper, rooU ; my bed was moss and leaves; 

But weariness in liltlc rest found case : 
But when the purple morning night bereaves 

Of late usurped rule on lands and seas, 
His loathctl couch each wakeful hermit leaves : 

To pray rose they ; and I, for so they please, 
I conge took when ended was iho same. 
And hilhcrward as they advis'd me came. — 



The Dane his woful tale had done, when thus 
The good Prince Godfrey answcr'd him : — Sir knight. 

Thou bringest tiding sad and dolorous. 

For whic-fi our heavy camp laments of right, 

Since so brave ti-oops, and so dear friends to us, 
One hour lialh spent in one unlucky fight ; 

And so appeared iiath ihy master sioui, 

As lightning doth, now kindled, now quench'd out : 
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But such ^death and end exoeedeth all 

The conquests vain of realms, or spoils of gold ; 

Nor aged Rome's proud stately capital 
Did ever triumph yet like theirs behold ; 

They sit in heav'n on thrones celestial, 

Crowned with glory, for their conquest bold, 

Where each his hurts I ihink to other shows, 

And glories in those bloody wounds and blows. 

But thou who hast part of thy race to run, 
With haps and hazards of this world ytoss'd, 

Rejoice, for those high honors they have won. 
Which cannot be by chance or foriune cross'd: 

But for thou askeat for Bertoldo's son. 

Know that he wandereth, banish'd from this host. 

And till of him new tidings some man tell. 

Within this camp I deem it best thou dwell. 

These words of theirs in many a soul renewed 
The sweet rennembrance of fair Sophia's child. 

Some with salt tears for him their cheeks bedewed, 
Lest evil tide him 'mongst the Pagans wild ; 

And every one his valiant prowess showed. 
And of his battles stories long compil'd. 

Telling the Dane hia acts and conquests past. 

Which made his ears amaz'd, his heart aghast. 

Now when remembrance of the youth had wrought 
A tender pity in each soflen'd mind. 

Behold returned home with all they caught 
The bands that were to forage late assign'd. 

And with them in abundance great they brought 
Both flocks and herds of every sort and kind. 

And com, although not much, and hay to feed 

Their noble steeds and coursers when they need : 



They also brought of misadventure sad 

Tokens and signs, seem'd too apparent true ; 

Rinaldo's armor frush'd and hack'd they had, 
Oft pierced through, with blood besmeared a 
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About ibe camp (for always rumors bod * 

Are farthest spread) these woful tidiiiRS flew ; 
Thither assembled straight both high aod low, 
LoDgiDg to see what they were loth to know. 

His heavy hauberk was both seen and known, 
And his broad shield, wherein displayed Dies 

The bird that proves her chickens for her own 
By looking 'gainst the sun with open eyes : 

That shield was to the Pagans oflen shown 
In many a hard and hardy enterprise, 

But now with many a gash and many a stroke 

They see, and sigh to see, it frush'd and broke. 



While all his soldiers whisper'd under hand, 
And here and there the fault and cause do Ibj, 

Godfrey before him called Aliprand, 

Captain of those that brought of tale this prey ; 

A man who did on points of virtue stand. 

Blameless in words, and true whale'er he say. — 

Say (quoth the Duke) where you [his armor had. 

Hide not the truth, but tell il good or bad. — 



He answer'd liim — As far from hence, think I, 
As on two days a speedy post well ridelh, 

To Gaza-ward a little plain doih He, 

Itself among the steepy hills which hideth ; 

Through il, slow falling from the mountains high, 
A rolling brook 'twixt bush and bramble glidelh. 

Clad with thick shade of boughs of broad-leav'd treen, 

Fit place for men to He in wait unseen : 



Thither to seek some flocks or herds ive went. 
Perchance dose hid under the grecnwcwd shaw, 

And Ibund the springing grass with blood besprent, 
A varrior tumbled in his blood we saw ; 

His arms, though dusty, bloody, hack'd and rent, 
Ycl well V.B knew when near the corse «e draw, 

To which (10 view his face) in vain I started, 

Por from his body his fair head was parted ; 
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His right hand wanted eke, with many « wouna 

The trunk through pierced was from back to breaat; 

A little by his empty helm we found 
The silver eagle iihining on his crest ; 

To spy at whom to ask we gazed round, 
A churle towards ua his ateps addrest, 

But when us armed by the corse he spied, 

He ran away bis fearful face to bide : 

But we pursu'd him, took him, spake him fair, 
Till comfoned at last he answer made. 

How that the day before he saw repair 

A band of soldiers from that forest's shade, 

Of whom one carried by the golden hair 

A head but late cut otT with murd'ring blade ; 

The face was fair and young, and on the chin 

No sign of beard to bud did yet begin, 

And how in sendal wrapt away he bore 

That head with him hung at his saddle-bow; 

And how the raurd'rers, by the arms ihey wore. 
For soldiers of our camp he well did know. 

The carcass I disarm'rl, and weeping sore, 

Because 1 guess'd who should that harness owa 

Away I brought it, but first order gave . 

That noble body should be laid in grave. 

But if it be his trunk whom I believe, 

A nobler tomb his worth deserveth well. — 

This said, good Aliprando took his leave, 
Of certam truth he had no more to tell. 

Sore sigh'd the Duke, so did these news him grieve, 
Pears in his heart, doubts in his bosom dwell, 

He yeam'd to know, to find, and learn the truth, 

And punish would them that bad slain the youth. 

But now the night despread her lazy wings 

O'er the broad fields of heav'n's bright wiiJeineaa ; 

Sleep, the soul's rest and ease of careful things. 
Burled in happy peace both more and leas, 
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Thou, Argillan, alone, whom sorrow stings, 

Still w^esl, musing on great deeds 1 guess, 
Nor suff'rest in t)iy watchful eyes to creep 
The sweet repose of mild and gentle sleep. 



This man was strong of limbs, and all his says 
Were bold, of ready tongue and working spright. 

Near Trento bom, bred up in brawls and frays. 
In jars, in quarrels, and in civil fight. 

For which exil'd, the hills and public ways 

He tilled with blood and robb'ries day and night, 

Until to Asia's ware at last he came. 

And boldly there he serv'd and purcbas'd fame. 

He clos'd his eyes at last when day drew near. 
Yet slept he not, but senseless lay, onprest 

With strange amazedness and sudden fear, 
Which false Alecto breathed in his breast; 

His working powers within deluded were ; 
Sione still he quiet lay, yet took no rest, 

For to his thought the fiend herself presented. 

And with strange visions his weak brain tormented. 



A murdor'd body huge beside him stood, 

Of head and right hand both but lately spoiled. 

His left hand bore (he head, whose visage good 
Both pale and wan willi dust and gore defoiled. 

Yet spake, though dead, with whose sad words the blood 
Forth at his lips in huge abundance boiled ; — 

Fly, Argillan, from this false camp fly far. 

Whose guide a traitor, captains murderers are. 

Godfrey hath murder'd me by treason vile. 
What favor then hope you, my trusty friends F 

His villain heart is full of fraud and guile. 

To your destruction all his thoughts he bends ; 

Yet if thou thirst for praise of noble style. 

If in ihy strength ihou trust, thy strength that endi. 

All hard assays, fly not, first with his biood 

Appease my ghost, wandering by Lethe's flood : 
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Rioaldo have they slain ; and law of kind, 

or arms, of nalions, and of high heav'n broken; 
Why doth not iieav'n kill them with fire and tbunder t 
To swallow ihein why cleaves not earth asunder ? 

They have Rinaldo slatD, the sword and shield 
Of Christ's true failh, and unreveng'd be lies, 

Still unrevcngcd lieth in the field 

His noble corpse, to feed the crows and pies. 

Who murder'd bim ? who shall us certain yield ? 
Who sees not (hat although he wanted eyes } 

Who knows not how th' Italian chivalry 

Proud Godfrey and false Baldwin both envy? 

What need we further proof! Hoav'n, heav'n, I swear. 
Will not consent herein we be beeuiled ; 

This night I saw his murder'd sprignl appear, 
Pale, sad, and wan with wounds and blood defiled, 

A spectacle full both of grief and fear ; 

Godfrey, for murd'ring him, the ghost reviled : 

I saw it was no dream before mine eyea, 

Howe'er I look, still, still methinks it flies. 



What shall we do 7 Shall we be govern'd still 
By this false hand, contaminate with blood 1 

Or else depart and travel forth, until 

To Euphrates we come, that sacred flood ; 

Where dwells a people void of martial skill. 
Whose cities rich, whose land is fat and good, 

Where kingdoms great we may at ease provide. 

Far from these Frenchmen's malice, from their pride 1 

Then let us go, and no revcngement take 

For this brave knighl, though lie it in our power ; 

No, no, that courage rather newly wake. 

Which never sleeps in fear nn'd dread one hour. 

And ibis pestilerous serpent, poison'd snake. 

Of all our knights that balh deslroy'd the flow'r, 

First lei us slay, and his deserved end 

fiosample make to him that kills hia friend. 



THE BECOVEBY 



Tbe messengers nui to Godfredo ^reat. 

And bade him arm while on this noise he mused; 
And Baldwin first, well clad in iron hard, 
Stepp'd to hie side, a sure and faithful guard. 

Their murmurs heard, to heav'n he lift his eyne, 
As was his wont, to God for aid he fled : — 

O Lord, thou knoweat this right hand of mine 
Abhorred ever civil blood to shed ; 

Illumine their dark souls with light divine, 
Repress their rage, by hellish fury hred; 

The innocency of my guiltless mind 

Thou knowest, and make these know, with fiiry blinds 



This said, he felt infused in each vein 

A sacred heat from heav'n above distilled, 

A heat in man that courage could constrain, 
That his grave look with awful boldness filled. 

Well guarded, forth he went to meet the train 
Of those that would revenge Rinaldo killed ; 

And though their threats he heard, and saw them b 

To arms oa every side, yet on he went. 



I 



Above his hauberk strong a coat he ware 
Embroidered fair with pearl and rich stone. 

His bands were naked, and his face was bare. 
Wherein a lamp of majesty bright shone; 

He shook his golden mace, wherewith he dare 
Resist the force of his rebellious fone. 

Thus he appear'd, and thus he 'gan them teach 

In shape an angel, and a god in speech : — 

What foolish words, what threaW ho these I hear? 

What noise of arms 1 Who dares these tumults mo 
Am 1 so honor'd ? stand you so in fear ? 

Where is your late obedience ? where your love 7 
Of Godfrey's falaeliood who can witness bear ? 

Who dare or will liiese accusations prove 1 
Perchance you look I should entreaties bring, 
Sue for your favors, or excuM the thing : 
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Ah, God forbid these lands should bear or see 

Him sodidgrac'd, at whose great name they quake: 

This sceptre and my nobte acts for me 

A (rue defence before the world can make ; 

Yet, for sharp justice governed shall be 
With clemency, I will no vengeance take 

For this ofieace, but, for Riaaldo s love, 

I pardon you; hereafter wiser prove: 

But Argiltano's guilty blood shall wash 
This stain away, who kindled this debate. 

And, led by hasty rage and fury rash. 
To these disorders first undid the gate.— 

While thus be spoke, the lightning beams did flash 
Out of his eyes of majesty and ttate. 

That Argillan (who would have thought it 1) shook 

For fear and terror, conquer'd with his look. 

The rest, with indiscreet and foolish wrath 

Who threaten'd lale with words of shame and pride, 

Whose hands so ready were to harm and scaith, 
And brandished bright swords on every side, 

Now hush'd and stil! attend what Godfrey saith ; 
With shame and fear their bashful looks they hide, 

And Argillan they let in chains be bound. 

Although their weapons him environ'd round. 

So when a lion shakes his dreadful mane, 

And heals his tail, with courage proud and wroth, 

If his commander come, who first took pain 
To tame his youth, his lofty crest down go'th, 

His threats he feareth, and obeys the rein 

Of thraldom base and serviceage, though loth ; 

Nor can his sharp teeth nor his armed paws 

Force him rebel against his ruler's laws. 

Fame is, a winged warrior they beheii'd, 

With semblant fierce and furious look that stood. 

And in his left band had a splendent shield. 

Wherewith be covered safe their chieftaio good ; 
18 
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His other hand a naked sword did wield, 

From which disliiling fell ihe lukewarm blood, 
The blood pardieofmany a realm and town 
Whereon the Lord his wrath had poured down. 

Thus was the tumult without bloodshed ended, 
Their arma laid donn, strife into exile sent ; 

Godfrey his thoughts lo greater actions bended, 
And homeward lo his rich pavilion went; 

For to assault the fortress he intended, 

Before the second or third day were spent : 

Meanwhile his timber wrought he oft survey'd, 

Whereof his rams and engines great he made. 



<»> JERUSALEM. 



Alitcto false great Soliman doCh move 

By ni^t the Cbristiatu in their teats to Icil 

Bat God, who their intents saw from shore. 
Sends Michael down Troin his sacred hill ; 

The spirits foul to hell the angel drove; 
Tbe knights, deljver'd from the nitch, at v 

Destroy the i^ans, scatter all their host ; 

The Soldan 6ies when all hia buidi ire loit. 



Tbe grisly child of Erebua the grim 

(Who saw these tumults done and tempests spent, 
'Gainst stream o( grace who ever strove to swim, 

And all her thoughts against heav'n'a wisdom bent) 
Departed now ; bright Titan's beams were dim, 

And fruitful lands wax'd barren as she went ; 
She sought the rest of her infernal crew, • 

New storms to raise, new broils, and tumults new. 

Sne (that well wist her sisters had enticed. 

By their false arts, far from the Christian host, 

Tancred, Rinaldo, and the rest, best prized 
For martial skill, for might esteemed most) 

Said — or these discords and these strifes advised, 
Great Soliman, when day his light hatb lost, 

These Chilians shall assail with sudden war, 

And kill them all, while thus they strive and jar.— 

With that, where Soliman remain'd she flew, 
And found him out with his Arabian bands; 

Great Soliman, of all Christ's foes untrue, 
Boldett of courage, tnightieat of hia handa ; 
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Like liim wb>s none of all that carlh-bred crew 

That heaped mounlains on tli' jEmooiaD sanda ; 
Of Turks he sovereign waa, and Nice his seat, 
Where late he dwelt, aod rul'd that kiogdom great. 



The lands forencnst the Greekish shore he held, 
From Sangar's irouih to crook'd Meander's fall, 

Where they of Phrygia, Mysia, Lydia dwell'd, 
Bithynia's towns and Ponlua' eitiea all : 

But when the hearts of Christian princes swell'd, 
And rose in arms to make proud Asia thrall, 

Those lands were won where he did sceptre wield, 

And he twice beaten was in pitched field. 

\- 

When fortune ofl he had in vain assay'd, 

And spent his forces, which avail'd him naught. 

To Egypt's king himself he close convey'd. 

Who welcom'd him as ho could best have thought. 

Glad in his heart and inly well appaid 

That to his court so great a lord was brought. 

For he decreed his armies huge to bring 

To succor Judah's land and Judah's king. 

But, ere he«pen war proclaim'd, he would 
That Soliman should kindle first the Hre, 

And with huge sums of false enticing gold, 
Tir Arabian thieves he sent him forth to hire, 

While he the Asian lords and Morians bold 
Unites.— The Soldan won to his desire 

Those outlaws, ready aye for gold to fight ; 

The hope of gain hath such alluring might. 



Thus made their captain, to destroy and bum 
In Judah land he entered is bo far. 

That all the ways whereby he should return. 
By Godfrey's people kept and stopped are ; 

And now he 'gan his former losses mourn. 
This wound liad hit him on an elder scar; 

On great adventures ran his hardy though^ 

But not BBsur'd, he yet resolv'd on naught. 
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To him Alecto came, and semblant bore 

Ofoae whose age was great, whose looks were gntre, 
Whoae chmks were bloodless, and whose locJu were basr, 

Muatachios sirouting long, sad chin close Bhave, 
A aleepled turban on her head she wore, * 

Her garmenU long, aad by her side her glaive. 
Her gilded quiver at her shoulders hung, 
And in her hand a bow was stiff and strong. — 

We have (quoth she) through wildernesses gone. 

Through sterile sands, strange paths, and uncouth wuya. 

Yet spoil or booty have we gotten none. 
Nor victory deserving fame or praise ; 

Godfrey meanwhile, to ruin stick and stone 
Of this fair town, with batt^f sore assays; 

And if awhile we rest, we shsTl behold 

This glorious city smoking lie in mould. 



Are sheep-cotes burnt, or prize of sheep or kine, 
The cause why Soliman these bands did arm 1 

Canst thou that kingdom lately lost of thine 
Recover thus, or thus redress thy harm 1 

No, no ; when hcav'n's small candles next shall ahine, 
Within their tents give them a bold alarm ; 

Believe Araspes old, whose grave advice 

Thou hast in exile prov'd, and prov'd in Nice. 



He feareth naught, be doubts no sudden broil, 
From these ill-armed. and worse-hearted bands; 

He thinks this people, us'd to rob and spoil, 
To such exploit dare not liR up their hands: 

Up then, and with their courage put to Ibil 

This fearless camp, while thus secure it stands.— 

This said, her poison in his breast she hides, 

And then to shapeless air unseen she glides. 

The Soldan cried— thou, which in my thought 
Increased hast my rage and fury so, 

Nor seem'st a wight of mortal metal wrought, 
I follow thee whereso thou list to go; 
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Mountaina of men, by diot of sword down brought, 

Thou shall behold, and seas of red blood How, 
Where'er I go ; only bo thou my guide. 
When sable night the azure skies ehall hide. — 

When this was said, he mustcrd all his crew, 
Reprov'd the coward, and allow'd the bold ; 

His forward camp, inspir'd with courage new. 
Was ready dight to follow where he would : 

AJecto's self the warning trumpet blew, 

And to the wind his slaiidard great unroU'd ; 

Thus on Ihey marched, and thus on they went, 

Of their approach their speed the news prevent. 

Alecto left them, and her person dight 

Like one that came some tidings new to tell : 

It was the lime when first the rising night 
Her sparkling dlumonds [Kiureth funh to sell : 

When (into Sion come) she marched right 
Where Judah's aged tyrant us'd to dwell, 

To whom of Soliman's designment bold. 

The place, the manner, and the tinie, she told. 

Their mantle dark the griuly shadows spread. 
Stained with spots of deepest sanguine hue ; 

Warm droyis of blood on earth's black visage shed. 
Supplied the place of pure and precious dew ; 

The moon and stars for fear of sprites were fled. 
The shrieking goblins eachwhere howling (lew, 

The furies roar, the gliosis and fairies yell. 

The earth was fiii'd with devils, and empty hell. 



The Soldan fierce through all this horror went 
Toward tlie camp of his redoubted foes ; 

The night was more than half consum'd and spent, . 
Now headlong down the western liill she goes. 

When distant scant a mile from Godfrey's tent, 
He let his people there awhile repose] 

And victualled them, and then he boldly spoke 

Theae words, which rage and courage might provoke; 
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His broken spear the eldest boy down threw, 

And boldly (over boldly) drew his blade, 
Wherewith he strove, but strove therewith in vain, 
The Pagan's steed, unmarked, to have slain. 



a cape of land, 
Assoil'd with storms and seas on every aidei 

Doth unremoved, steadfaai, still withstand 

Slorm, thunder, lightning, tempest, wind, and tide ; 

The Soldan so withstood Latinus' band. 
And unromov'd did all their jousts abide, 

And of that hapless youth, who hurt his steed, 

Down to the chin he c\eti in twain the head. 



Kind Aramantc, who saw his brother slain. 

To hold him up stretch'd forth his friendly arm ; 

O fbolisb kindness, and O pity vain, 

To add our proper loss to others' harm ! 

The Prince let fall his sword, and cut in twain 
(About hta brother Iwin'd) the child's weak arm ! 

Down from their saddles both together slide, 

Together mourn'd they, and together died. 

Thai done, Sabino's lance with nimble force 
He cu! in twain, and 'gainst the stripling bold 

He spurr'd his steed, (hat underneath his horse 
The hardy infant tumbled on the mould, 

Whose soul, out-squeezed from his bruised corse. 
With ugly painfulness Ibrsook her hold, 

Anci deeply mourn'd thai of so sweet a cage 

She left the bliss and joys of youthful age. 



But Picus yet and Laurence were alive, 

Whom at one birth their mother fair brought out, 

A pair whoae likeness made the parents strive 
Oft which was which, and joyed in their doubt: 

But what their birth did undisiinguish'd give 
The Soldan's rage made known, for Picus stout 

Headless at one huge blow lie laid in dust. 

And through the breast his gentle brother thrust. 
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Tou hear this new ftlarm from yonder part. 

That from the town breaks out with so much rage, 

U« needeth much your Talor and your art 
To calm their fury, sod their heat to 'suage; 

Go thitlier then, and with you take some part 
or liiese brave soldiers of mine equipage, 

While, with the res'duff of my champions bold, 

I drive these wolves again out of our fold. — 

They parted (this agreed on them between) 
By divers paths. Lord Uuelpho to the hill. 

And Godfrey hasted where ih' Arabiana keen 
Hb men like silly sheep destroy and kill ; 

But aa he went his troops increased been. 
From every part the people flocked still. 

That now grown strong enoUKh, he 'preached nigh 

Where the fierce Turk caus'd many a Christian die. 



So, from the top of Vesulus the cold, 
Down lo the sandy valleys tumblcth Po, 

Whose streams the tarlher from their fountain rolled, 
Still stronger wax, and with more puissance go ; 

And, horned like a bull, his forehead bold 
He lifts, and o'er his broken banks dolh flow, 

And with his horns to pierce the sea assays, 

To which he profTereth war, not tribute pays. 

The Duke his men fast flying did espy. 

And thither ran, and thus (displeased) spake : — 

What fear is Ibis I whither do you fly 1 
See who they be that this pursuit do make, 

A heartless band, that dare no battle try. 

Who wounds before dare neither give nor take ; 

Against them turn your stem eyes' ihreai'ning sight, 

An angry look will put them all to flight.-^ 

This said, he spurred forth where Soliman 

Destroy'd Christ's viueyard like a savage boar j 

Through streams of blood, through dust and dirt he ran, 
O'u bmpa of bodies wallowitig in their gore ; 




Hia blade, preparM lo Ntriku, aiiiJ s 
These Doblc princes twain (bo fortuni 
From the world's ends here met, aad 



With virtue fury, strength with cour 
For Asia's mighty empire : who c 

With how strange force their cruel t 
How sore tbpir combat was, how I 

Grpat deeds they wrnugbl, each 0th 
Yel siill in darkness (more the nil 

The nighl their acts her black veil c 

Their acts whereat the sun, the wor 



The Christians (by their guide's em 
Of their best armed made a oquai 

And to defend tbeir chieftain forth t 
The Pagans also sav'd their knig 

Fortune ber favora 'twixt (hem ev'n 
Fierce was th' encounter, bloody 

These won, those Inat ; these lost, t1 

The loss was equal, cv'n the numbc 
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The battle eke to Sion-ward gnw hot, 

The aoldiera slain, the hanly knighta were kill'd ; 

li^noo* of sprites from Limbo's prisons got, 
The empty air, llie hills and valleTs fill'd, 

Hearting the Pagans that they shrinked not, 

Till where they stood their dearest blood they spill'd ; 

And with new rage Argantes they inspire, 

Whose heat no flames, whose burning needs no fire ; 

Where he came in he put to shameful flight 

The fearful watch, and o'er the trencMs leap'd, 

Even with the ground he made the rampire's height, 
And murder'd bodies in the ditch up-heap'd ; 

So that his greedy mates with labor light 
Amid the tents a bloody harvest reap'd. 

Clorinda went the proud Circassian by, 

So from a piece two chained bullets fly. 



Now fled the Frenchmen ; when in lucky hour 

Arrived Guelpho and his helping band ; 
He made them turn against thia stormy show'r, 

And with bold bee their wicked foes withstand. 
Sternly they fought, that Trom their wounds down pour 

The streams of blood, and ran on either hand. 
The Lord of heaven meanwhile upon this fight 
From his high throne tientdown his gracious sight ; 

From whence, with grace and goodness compass'd round, 
He nileth, blesseth, keepeth all he wroUKht, 

Above the air, the fire, the sea, and ground. 

Our sense, our wit, our reason, and our thought ; 

Where persons three (with power and glory crown'd) 
Are all one God, who made all things of naught. 

Under whose feet (subjected to his grace) 

Sit nature, fortune, motion, time and place : 

Thia is the place from whence, like amoke and dust. 
Of this frail world the wealth, the pomp, and pow'r, 

He tosseth, tumbleth, tumelh as he lust, 

And guklea our life, our death, our end, and hour ; 



At hi-.: Ii.' Mi.-Im.I .-iii:'<! nil \r., 

Behold ((jUUtll III') M lllj lii '^{•itl' 

To that dedr flock my iticrcy 
Haw S&tan tern hell's loathaonr 
Hifl gboata, his sprites, liis furie 



Go, Ud them ■!! depail, and lea 
Of war to soldiure, as doth b 

Bid them forbear t'infect the ea 
To darken heav'a's fair ligb 

Bid them to Acheron's black ( 
Fit house for them, the houi 

There let their king liimself an 

So I command, go tell them m 



This said, the winged warrior 
At his Creator's feet with n 

Then spread his golden featht 
And swifl as thought away 

Hepast the tight and shinliw 
The glorioiu seat of his au 
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The borrid daricness and'the shadows dun 

Dispersed he with his eternal wings 
The Oarnea which from his heav'nly eyes outrun 

Begild the earth and all her sable things: 
After a storm so spreadeth forth the sun 

His rays, and binds the clouds in golden strings ; 
Or in the stilldess of a moonshine even, 
A falling star so glideth down from heaven. 

But when th' infernal troop he 'proached near. 
That still the pagans' ire and rase provoke, 

The angel on his wings himself did hear. 

And shook his lance, and thus at last he spoke >— 

Have you not learned yet to know and fear 

The Lord's just wrath, and thunder's dreadful stroke 1 

Or, in the torments of your endless ill, 

Are you still fierce, still proud, rebellious still } 

The Lord hath sworn to break the iron bands 
The brazen gates of Sion's fort which close, 

Who is it that his saored will withstands f 
Against his wrath who dares himself oppose f 

Go hence, ye curs'd, to your appointed lands. 
The realms of death, of torments, and of woes. 

And in the depths of that infernal lake 

Your battles fight, and there your triumphs make ; 

There tyrannize upon the souls you find 

Oondemn'd to wo, and double still their pains. 

Where some complain, where some their teeth do grind, 
Some howl and weep, some clink their iron chains,— 

This said, they fled ; and those that stay'd behind 
With hia sharp lance he driveth and constrains ; 

They sighing left the lands, his silver sheep 

Where Hesperus doth lead, doth feed, doth keep : 

And towards hpU their lazy winps display. 
To wrvak their malice on the damned ghosts; 

The birds that follow Titan's hottest ray 

Paaa not by so great flocks to warmer cottsts, 
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Nor leaves by so great nutnbera fall away 

When winter nips them with his new-come frosts: 
The earth (delivered from so foul annoy) 
Recall'd her beauty and resum'd her joy. 

But not for this in fierce Argantes' breast 
Lessen'd the rancor or decay'd the ire : 

Although Alecto lefl him to infest 

With the hot brands of her infernal fire. 

His armed bead with his sharp blado he blest, 
And those thick ranks which seemed most entire 

He broke ; the strong, the weak, the high, the low. 

Were equalised by his murdering blow. 

Not far from him, amid the blood and dust. 
Heads, arms, and legs Clorinda strewed wide ; 

Her sword through Berengario'a breast she llirust, 
Quite through his heart where life doth chiefly bide, 

And that fell blow she struck so sure and just. 
That at his back his blood and life forth glide ; 

Even in the mouih she smote Albinusthen, 

And cut in twain the visage of the man : 



.^ 



Gemier's right hand she from his arm divided. 
Whereof but late she had recciv'd a wound ; 

The hand his sword still held, although not guided, 
The fingers, half alive, slirr'ii on the ground ; 

So from a serpent slain the tail divided 

Moves in the grass, roUeth and tumblelh round : 

The championess so wounded lefl the knight, 

And 'gainst Achilles turned her weapon bright ; 

Upon his neck 'light that unhappy blow. 
And cut the sinewaand the throat in twain ; 

The head fell down upon the earib below. 
And soil'd with dust the visage on the plain ; 

The headless trunk (a wofiil thing lo know !) 
Still in the saddle seated did remain. 

Until his steed (that felt the reins at large) 

With Wps vtA flin^ that burthen did duohaiga. 
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While thus this fair and fierce Bellona riew 

The wealern lords, and put their troops to flight, 

Gildtppes raged 'mongst the Pagan crew, 
And low in dust laid many a hardy knight : 

Like was their sex, their beauty, and their hue. 

Like was their youth, their courage, and their might; 

Yet fortune would they should the battle try 

or mightier foes, for both were fram'd to die: 



Yet wish'd they oft, and strove in vain to meet, 
So great betwixt them was the prease and throng. 

But hardy Guelpho 'gainst Clorinda sweet 

Ventur'd his sword, to work her barm and wrong. 

And with a cutting blow so did her greet 

That from her side the blood stream'd down along ; 

But with a thrust an answer sharp she made, 

\nd 'twist hia ribs color'd some-deal her blade : 

Lord Guelpho struck again, but hit her not, 

For strong Osmida haply passed by. 
And, not meant him, another s wound he got. 

That clefi his fronl in twain above his eye. 
Near Guelpho now the battle waxed hot. 

For all the Iroops he led 'gan thither hie, 
And thither drew eke many a Painim knight. 
That fierce, stern, bloody, deadly waz'd the fight. 

Meanwhile the purple morning peeped o'er 
The eastern threshold to our half of land. 

And Argillano in this greal uproar 

From prison loosed was, and what he fand 

Those arras he hent, and to the field them bore, 
Resolv'd lo take his chance what came to band ; 

And with great acts amid the Pagan host 

Would win again his reputation lost. 

As a fierce steed 'scap'd from his stall at large, 
Where he had long been kept for warlike need) 

Runs through the fields unto the flow'ry marge 
Of aome green forest where be us'd to t^, 
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His curled mane hia shoulders broad doth 'charge, 
And from his loAy crest doth spring and spread, 
Thunder his feet, his nostrils fire breathe out. 
And with his neigh the world resounils about : 

Bo Argillan rush'd fitrth, aparkleJ his eyes, 
His front high lifted was, no fear therein ; 

Lightly he leaps and skips, it seems he flies, 
He lefl no sign in dusi imprinted thin ; 

And coming near his foes, he sternly cries. 

As one that fear'd not all (heir strength a pin : — 

You outcasts of the world, you men of naught, 

What hath in you litis boldness newly wrought 1 

Too weak ere you to bear an helm or shield, 
Unfit to arm your breast in iron bright. 

You run half naked trembling through the field. 
Your blows are feeble, and your hope in flight. 

Your feats and all the actions that you wield 
The darkness hides, your bulwark is the nieht, 

Now she is gone, how will your fights succeed? 

Now better arms and better hearts you need, — 



While thus he spoke, lie gave a cruel stroke 
Against Algazell'i. throat with might and main, 

And as he would have answer'd him and spoke. 
He slopp'd his words and cut his jaws in twain ; 

Upon his eyes death spread his niisly cloak, 
A chilling frost congealed every vein ; 

He fell, andwith his teeth the earth he tore, 

Raging in death, and full of rage before : 

Then bj' his puissance mighty Saladine, 
Proud Agricalt, and Muleasses died ; 

And at one wond'rous Llow his weapon fine 
Did Adiazell in two parts divide ; 

Then through the breast he wounded Ariadine, 
Whom dying with sharp taunts he 'gan deride ; 

He, lining up uneath his feeble eyes, 

To lui proud acoriu thui utswaretli are he diM :^ 
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Not thou (whoe'er thou art) shall glory loog 
Thy happy conquest in my deaili, I trow ; 

Like chance awaits thee from a hand more strong. 
Which by my side will shortly lay thee low. — 

He smil'd, and said : — Of mine hour short or long 
Let heav'n take care ; but here meanwhile die thou, 

Pasture for wolves aud crows. — On him his foot 

He set, aud drew his sword aud life both out. 

Among this squadron rode a gentle page, 
The Soldan's minion, darling, and delight. 

On whose fair chin the spring-time of his age 
Yet hloasom'd not her flowers small or light; 

The sweat (spread on his cheeks with heat and rage) 
Seem'd pearls or morning dews on lilies white. 

The dust therein uproll'd adom'd his hair. 

His lace seem'd fierce and sweet, wrathful and fair: 



His steed was white, and white as purest snow 
That falls on tops of aged Apennine, 

Lightning and storm are not so swift, I trow, 
As he, to run, to slop, to turo, and twine : 

A dart his right hand shaked, presl to throw, 
His cunlax by his (high short hooked ; fine 

And braving in his Turkish pomp he shone, 

In purple robe, o'erfret with gold and stone : 

The hardy boy (while thirst of warlike praise 
Bewitched bo his unadvised thought) 

'Gainst every band his childish strength assays, 
And little danger found, though much he sought; 

Till Argiilan (that walch'd fit time always 
In his swift turns to strike him as he fought) 

Did unawares his snow-white courser slay, 

And under him hia master tumbling lay ; 



And 'gainst his face (where love and pity stand 
To pray him that rich throne of beauty spare) 

The cruel man stretch'd forth his murd'ring hand, 
To apoil tfaoM gifta, whereof be bad no uaie : 



It seeiu'd remorse and sense was in his brand, 
Which, lightiag JUl, tt> hurt the lad forbare ; 
But all for naught, 'gainst hiai the point ha bent. 
That ^what the etige had sjinr'd) pierced and rentiv 

Fierce Soliman, that with Godfredo nirivod 

Who Aral ttliould enuir conquest's glorious gate, 

Left otTthe Tray, and tliiiher headlong drived, 
Wh^n tirst he saw the lad in such estate ; 

Eie brakp the prcase, and soon enough arrived 
To lake ret'cnge, but to liis aid too Isle, 

Because he saw his Lesbine slain and lost. 

Like a sweet Rower nipp'd with untimely frost: 

He- saw wax dim the slar-light ofhia eyes, 
His ivory neck upon his shoulders fell, 

In hiti pale looks kind pity's image lies, 

That death e'en mourn'd to hear his passing-bell 

His marble heart such soft impression tries. 
That midst hia wrath his manly tears outwell 

(Thou weepest, Soliman ! thou ihat beheild 

Thy kingdoms lost, and not one leaf oouldst yleld)^. 

Bui when tlie muTd'rer's sword he happ'd to ' 
Dropping with blood of his Lesbino dead. 

His pity vanish'd, ire and rage renew. 
He had no leisum bootless tears to shed ; 

But with his blade on Argillano flew, 

And deft his shield, his helmet, and his head 

Down to hia throal ; and worthy was that blow 

or Soliman, his strength and wrath lo show ; 

And not content with this, dawn from his horse 
He light, and that dead carcass rent and tore, 

Like a flcrce dog that lakes his angry course 
To bile the slooe which him had hit before. 

O oomfori vain for grief of so great force, »i 

To wound the senseless earth that feels no soral 'i 

Bui mJghly Godfrey 'gainst ihe Soldan's train 

Spent not tlils while his force and blows in vain : 



I 
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The King meanwhile, with parcel of his train, 

Comes haslely out, and for sure conqueit gapes ; 
And from a bank whereon ha stood beheild 
The doubtful hazard of that bloody field; 



But when he saw the Pagans shrink away, 
He sounded ihe retreat, and 'gan desire 

His messengers in his behalflo pray 
Argantes and Ulorinda to retire : 

The furious couple both at once said nay, 

Ev'n drunk with shedding blood, and mad with ire. 

At loat they went, and to recomfort thought 

And stay their troops from flight, but all for naught; 



For who can govern cowardice or fear ? 

Their host already was begun to fly. 
They cast their shields and cutting swords a-rear, 

As not defended, but made alow thereby. 
A hollow dale, the city's bulwarks near. 

From west to south outstretched long doth lie. 
Thither they (led, and in a inisi of dust. 
Towards the walla they run, ihey throng, ihey thrust. 

While down ihe bank disorder'd thus ihey ran. 

The Christian knights huge slaughter on them made { 

But when to climb the other hill ihey 'gan. 
Old Aladine came fiercely to their aid : 

On that steep bray Lord tiuelpho would not then 
Hazard his folk, but there his isoldiers stay'd ; 

And safe within the city's walla the king 

The reliques small of that sharp fight did bring. 

Meanwhile the Soldan in this latest charge 
Had done as much as human force was able, 

All sweat and blood appcar'd hia membera large. 
His breath was sliorl, his courage wax'd unstable. 

His arm grew weak lo bear hia mighty targe. 
His hand lo rule hia heavy sword unable, 

Which bruis'd, not cul, so blunted was the blade 

It loBl l\ke UH foT vhtch a aword was mode. 
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Feeling his weakness, he 'gan musing Btand, 
And in his troubled thought this quegtioD toot, 

If he himself should murder with his band 

(Because none else should of his conquest boaat), 

Or he should save his life, when on the laud 
Lay slain the pride of his subdued host : 

At last — To fortune's power (quoth he) I yield, ' 

And on my flight let her her trophies bild. 

Let Godfrey view my flight, and smile to see 
This mine unworthy second banishment ; 

For arm'd again soon shall he hear of me, 

From his proud head the unsettled crown to rent; 

For, as my wrongs, my wrath eteme shall be, 
And every hour, the bow of war new bent, 

I will arise again, a foe, fierce, bold, 

Though dead, though slain, though burnt to ashes oold. 
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IimeD from Apep Bwakei the Soldan great. 

And into Sion brings the Prince b;f night. 
Where the sad Icing aita rearful on liii weai. 

Whom he embold'neth and eicites to fighL 
Godfredo heara hia lords and knighlB repeat 

How they escap'd Armida'a wrath and ipita : 
Rinaldo known to lire, Peter forenja 
His offipring's virtue, good deserU, and praite. 



A OALLANT Steed (white thus the Soldan said) 
Game trotting by him, without lord or guide, 

Quickly his hand upon the reins he laid, 
And, weak and weary, climbed up to ride. 

The snake (that on his crest hot fire outbray'd). 
Was quite cut ofT, his helm had lost its pride, 

His coat was rent, his harness hack'd and cleft, 

And of hia kingly pomp no sign was left. 



iVho (though he filled hath while it might hold 
Hia greedy paunoh) yet hung'reth ftfter food. 
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With sanguine tongue forili o( his lips out roU'd, 
About his jaws that licks up foam and blood ; 
So from his bloody fray the Soldan hied, 
His rage unquench'd, his Hraih unsatisfied. 

And (as his fortune would) he 'scaped free 
From thousand arrows which about him flew. 

From swonis and lances, instruments that bo 
or certain death, himself he safe withdrew ; 

Unknown, unseen, disguised, travell'd he 
By desert paths and ways but us'd by few; 

And rode, revolving in his troubled thought 

What course to take, and yet resolv'd on naught. 

Thither at last he meant to take his way 
Whera Egypt's king assembled all hia host, 

To join with him, and once again assay 
To win by fight, by which so oft he lost : 

Oetermin'd thus, he made no longer stay, 

But thilhcrward spurr'd forth his steed in poet ; 

Nor need he guide, Ihe way right well he could 

That leads to sandy plains of Gaza old. 

Nor though his smarting wounds torment him ott, 
Hia body weak and wounded back and side, 

Not rested he, nor once his armor dol\. 

But all day long o'er hills and dales doth ride : 

But when the night cast up her shade alofl. 
And all earth's colors strange in sable dy'd, 

He light, and as he could his wounds upbound, 

And shook ripe dates down from a palm he found. 

On them he supped, and amid the field 

To rest his weary limbs awhile he sought ; 

He made his pillow of his broken shield. 

To ease the griefs of his distemper'd thought ; 

But little ease could so hard lodging yield. 

His wounds so smarted that he slept right naught, 

And in his breast his proud heart rent in twain 

Two inward vulturea, sorrow ud diidain. 
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At length, when midnight with her silence deep 
Did hcav'n nnd earth hush'd, still, and quiet mak^ 

Sore watch'd and weary, he began to steep 
His cares and sorrows in oblivion's lake. 

And in a little, short, unquiet sleep, 

Some small repose his fainting spirits take ; 

But (while he slept) a voice, grave and severe, 
■ I thunder'd in his ear: — 



Soliman ! thou far-renowned king. 

Till better season serve, forbear thy rest; 
A stranger doth thy lands in thraldom bring ; 

Nice is a slave, by Christian yoke oppresa'd; 
Sleepest thou here, forgetful of Ihis thing, 

Thai here thy friends lie slain, not laid in chest, 
Whose bones bear witness of thy shame and scorn, 
And wilt thoi; idly here attend the mom 1 — 

The king awak'd, and saw before his eyes 
A man whose presence seemed grave and old, 

A writhen slalF his steps unstable guides, 

Which serv'd his feeble members to uphold. — 

And what art thou ! (the prince in scorn replies) 
What sprite to vex poor passengers so bold. 

To break their sleep ; or what to thee belongs 

My shame, my loss, my vengeance, or my wrongs ?— 

1 am the man, of thine intent (quoth he) 

And purpose new that sure conjecture hath, 
And better than thou weenest know I thee ; 

I proffer thee my service and my faith ; 
My speeches therefore sharp and biting be. 

Because quick words the whetstones are of wrath; 
Accept in gree, my lord, the words I spoke, 
As spurs thine ire and courage to provoke. 

But now to visit Egypt's mighty king. 

Unless my judgment fail, you are prepar'd ; 

1 prophesy, about a needless thing. 

You MoSki aball a voyage long and baid : 
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For though you stay, ihc monarch great will bring 

His new assembled force to Judah-ward ; 
No place of service there, no cause of fight, 
Nor 'gainst our foes to use your force and might : 



But, if you follow me, within lliis wall 

(With Chriatian arms hemtn'd in on every side), 

Witliouten battaile, fighl, or stroke at all, 
. Ev'n at noon day 1 will you safely guide, 

Where your delight, rejoice, and glory shall. 
In perils great to see your prowess tried. 

That noble town you may preserve and shield, 

"Till Egypt's host come to renew the field.— 

While thus he parlied, of this aged guest 
The Turk the words and looks did both admire, 

And from hia haughty eyes and furious breast 
He laid apart his pride, his rage, his ire ; 

And humbly said — 1 willing am and prest 
To follow where thou leadesl, reverend sire ; 

And that advice best tits my angry vein, 

That tells of greatest peril, greatest pain. — 

The old man prais'd his words ; and for the air 
Hia late received wounds to worse disposes, 

A quintessence therein he poured fair, 

That slops the bleeding, and incision closes : 

Beholding then before Apollo's chair 

How fresh Aurora violets strew'd and roses,— 

It 's time (he says) to wend, for Titan bright 

To wonted labor summons every wight. — 



And to a chariot (that beside did stand) 
Ascended he, and with him Soliman : 

He look the reins, and with a mastering hand 

Ruled his steeds, and whip'd ihcm now and then : 

The wheels or horses' feel upon the land 
Had left no sign or token where they ran ; 

The coursers pant and smoke with lukewarm sweat, 

And, foaming cre«m, their iron moutbfuls okL 
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Our wit and strength on us bestow'd, I hold, 

To ahuD lb' evils and harms 'mongst which we dwell ; 
They make their fortune who are stout and wise, 
Wit rules the heav'ns, discretion guides the skies. 

That puissant arm of thine, that well can rend 
From Godfrey's brow the new usurped crown, 

And not alone protect, save and defend 
From his fierce people this besieged town, 

'Gainst Are and sword with strength and courage bend. 
Adventure, suffer, trust, tread perils down; 

And to consent and to encourage lliee, 

Know this, which I as in a cloud foresee : 



I guess (before the over-gliding sun 

Shall -many years mete out by weeks and days) 
A prince (ihat shall in fertile Egypt won) 

Shall fill all Asia wiih his prosp'rous frays ; 
I speak not of his acts in quiet done. 

His policy, hi^t rule, his wisdom's praise ; 
Let this suffice, by him these Christians shall 
In fight subdued fly, and conquered fall ; 

And their great empire and usurped state 
Shall overthrown in dust and ashea lie ; 

Their woful remnant in an angle strait, 

Compass'd with sea, ihcmsplves shall fortify. 

From ihee shall spring this lord of war and fate.— 
Whereto great Soliman 'gan thus reply : — 

O happy man, to so great praise ybore ! — 

Thus he rejoiced, but yet envied more ; 

And said — Let chance with gtiod or bad aspect 
Upon mo look as sacred heav'ns decree, 

This heart to her I never will subject. 

Nor ever coiiqvier'd shall she look on uie ; 

The moon her tl.ariol shall awrv direct. 
Ere from this course I will diverted be.— 

While thus he spake, it seem'd he breathed fire, 

So fierce his courage was, so hot his ire. 
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Thuj talked they, till they arrived been 

Nigh to the place were Godfrey's tents were rear'd; 
There was a woful spectacle yaeon, 

Deaib in a thousand ugly forms appear'd ; 
The Soldan changed hue for grief and teen, 

Oa that sad book his shame and loss he lear'd : 
Ah ! with what grief his tnen, his frienda, he found, 
And Btaadards proud, inglorious lie on ground ! 



And saw, on visage of some well-known friend 
(In foul despite) a rascal Frenchman tread; 

And there another ragged peasant rend 

The arms and garments from some champion de 

And there with stately pomp by heaps they wend, 
And Christians slain roll up in webs of lead : 

Lastly, the Turks and slain Arabians (brought 

On heaps) he saw them burn with tire to naught. 

Deeply he sighed, and with naked sword 
Out of the coach he leaped in the mire, 

But Ismen call'd again the angry lord. 

And with grave words appeas'd his foolish ire> 

The prince content remounted at his word ; 
Towards a hill on drove the aged sire. 

And hasting forward up the bank they pass. 

Till far behind the Christian leader was. 



There they alight and took their way on foot. 
The empty chariot vanish'd out of sight. 

Yet still the cloud environ'd them about ; 

At their lei\ hand down went they from the height 

Of Sion's hill, till they approach'd the rout ; 
On (hat side where to west he looketh right, 

There Ismen stayed, and his eyesight bent 

Upon the bushy rocks, and thither went. 

A hollow cave was in the craggy stone. 

Wrought out by hand a number years tofore. 

And for of long that way had walked none, 

The Vault was hid with plants and bushes hoar : 
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Th« wizard stooping in thereat to gooe. 

The tbonis aside and scratching brambles bore ; 
Hia riglit hand sousht the passage through the deft, 
And for bis guide he gave the prince his left.— 

What ! (quoth the Soldsn) by what privy mine, 
What hidden vault, behoves it me to creep 1 

This sword can flnd a. better way than thine, 

Although our foes the passage guard and keep.— 

liet not (guoth he) thy princely fool repine 

To tread this secret path, though dark and deep; 

For great liing Herod us'd to tread the same, 

He (AKt in arms had whilome so great fame. 



This passage made he, when he would suppress 
His subjects' pride, and thetn in bondage hold ; 

By this he could from that iimall forleress 
Antonia call'd, of Antonie iho bold, 

Convey his folk, unseen of more and less. 
Even to the middest of the temple old ; 

Thence hither, where these privy ways begin. 

And bring unseen whole armies out and in : 

But now, save I, in all this world lives none 
Thai knows the secret of this darksome place ; 

Come then where Aladine sits on his throne, 
With lords Bod princes set about his grace ; 

He fcarelh more than fitieth such an one. 

Such signs of doubt show in his cheer and fac» , 

Fitly you come ; hear, see, and keep you still. 

Till time and season serve, then speak your fill. 

This said, that narrow entrance past the knight 
(So creeps a camel through a needle's eye). 

And through the ways as black as darkest night 
He followed him that did him rule and guie: 

Strait was the way at first, withouten light. 
But further in did ftirther amplify. 

So that upright walked at ease the men 

Ere they h^ passed half that secret den. 
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I speak these ^'ords. far sjiurn I tliciii cslccin 

To waken up each dull and fearful sprite, 

And make our hearts r^solv'd to all assays, 

To win Willi honor, or to die with praise. — 

Thus niuch Argantes said, and said no more 
(Aa if the case were clear of which he spoke) : 

Orcano rose, of princely stem ybore, 

Whose presence 'niongst thmn Imre a mighty stroke 

A man esteemed M"e!l in arms of yore, 

But now was coupled new in marriage yoke ; 

Young babes he had, to fiirht which made hitn loth ; 

He was a husband and a father botii. — 



My lord (quoth he) I will not reprehend 
The earnest zeal of this audacious speech, 

From courage sprung, which sold is cto3c ypen'd 
In swelling stomach without violent broach ; 

And though to you our gfrnl Circassian friend 
In terms too hold and fervent oft dulh preach, 

Yet hold 1 that for good, in warlike feat 

For his great deeds respond his speeches great : 



But if it you beseem (whom graver ago 

And long experience hath made wise and sly) 

To rule the heat of youth and hardy rage, 

Whicli somewhat'huve misled this knight awry. 

In ('[]ua1 balance piiiider then and gage 

Your hop'.'s far distant with your perils nigh j 

This town'> old walls and rampircs new compare 

With Godfrey's forces, and his engines rare : 

But (if I may say what I think unblamed) 
This town is stniiig by njiiure, site, and art; 

But engines huge am! instruments are framed 
'Gainst these deli'm-fs Ly our adverse part ; 

Who ibinkn him most secure is eathcsl shamed; 
I hope Ifie hesf, yet Tear inc( 

And «iih this siege if we be Ic 

FomiDe I doubt, r — - ■"" 



It Marl ; 

. ., ..^ ^^ ,^..^ up-pent, 
ir store will all be spent ; 
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For all that store of cattle and of grain 

Which yesterdciy within these walls you brought, 

While your proud foes triumphant through the plain 
On naught but shedding blood and conquest thought, 

Too little is this city to Eustain, 

To raise the siege unless some means be sought ; 

And it must last till the prefixed hour, 

^liBt it be rais'd by Egypt's aid and pow'r : 

But what if that appointed day they miss 1 
Or else ere we expect what if they oame ? 

The victory yet is not ours for this. 

Oh save this town from ruin, us from shame ! 

With that same Godfrey still our warfare is, 
These armies, soldiers, captains, are the same 

Who have so otl, amid the dusty plain, 

Turks, Persians, Syrians, and Arabians slain. 



And thou, Argantes, wotlest what they be ; 

Ofl hast thou fled from that victorious host. 
Thy shoulders oflen hast thou let them see, 

And in thy feet hath been thy safeguard most; 
Clorinda bright and I fled both with thee ; 

None than his fellows had more cause to boast, 
Nor blame [ any, for in every fight 
We showed courage, valor, strength, and might: 

And though this hardy knight the certain threat 
Of near approaching death to hear disdain ; 

Yet to this slate of loss and danger great, 
From this strong foe, I see the tokens plain ; 

No JbrI, how strong soe'er by art or seat, 
Can hinder Godfrey why he should not reign: 

This makes me say (to witness heav'n I bring) 

Zeal to this state, love to my lord and king. 

The king of Tripoli was well advis'd 

Xp purchase peace and so preserve his crown ; 
ButSoliman (who Godfrey's love despis'd) 

b either dead or deep in prison thrown ; 
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Elae fearful is he run away diaguts'd, 

And scant his life is left him for his own ; 
And yet with gifts, with tribute, and with gold, 
He might in peace his empire still have hold. — 

Thus spake Orcanes, and some inkling gave 
In doubtful words of that he would have said ; 

To sue for peace, or yield himself a slave, 
He durst not openly his king persuade : 

But at these words the Soldan 'gan lo rave, 

And 'gainst his will wrapt in the cloud he stay'd ; 

Whom Isnien thus beapake : — flow can you bear 

These words, my lord, or these reproaches hear 1 

Oh let me speak (quoth he) with ire and scorn 
! burn, and 'gainst my will thus hid I slay. — 

This said, ihe smoky cloud was cleft and torn. 
Which like a veil upon them alrelchcd lay, 

And up lo open heav'n forthwith was borne, 
And left the prince in view of lightsome day ; 

With princely look amid the prease he shin'd. 

And on a sudden thus dcclar'd his mind : — 



Of whom you speak behold the Soldan here, 
Neither afraid, nor run away for dread ; 

And thai these slanders, lies, and fables were. 
This hand shall prove upon thai coward's head ; 

1, who have shod a sea of blood well near. 

And heap'd up mountains high of Christians dead ; 

I in (heir camp who still maintain'd the fray 

(My men all murder'd), I that ran away. 



If this, or any coward vile beside, 

False to his faith and country, dares reply. 

And speak of concord with yond men of pride, 
By your good leave, sir king, here shall he die ; 

The lambs and wolves shall in one fold abide. 
The doves and scrpentH in one nest shall He, 

Before one town us and iliesM; Christiana shall 

In peace and love unite within one wall. — 
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While thus he spoke, his broad and trenchant sword 
His hand held high alofl in threat'ning guiae: 

Dumb stood [he knights, so dreadful was )us word : 
A Btorm was in his front, fire in hi« eye* ; 

He tuni'd at last to Siou's aged lord. 

And calm'd his visage stem in humbler wise ; — 

Behold (quoth he], good prince, what aid 1 bring. 

Since Solimaa is join'd with Judah's king. — 



King Alftdine from his rich throne upstart, 
And said — Oh how I joy thy &ce to view, 

My noble friend, it less'ueth in some part 
My grief for slaughter of my subjects true ; 

My weak estate to 'stablish come thou art, 
And may'st thine own again in time renew. 

If heav'ns consent, — With that the Soldan bold 

In dear embncements did he long enlbld. 

Their greetings done, the king reaign'd his throno 
To Oilman, and set himself beside 

In a rich seat adorn'd with gold and stone. 
And Ismen sage did at hia elbow bide, 

Of whom he ask'd what way they two had gone, 
And he deciar'd all what had them betide. 

Clorinda bright to Soli man address'd 

Her salutations first, then all the rest. 



Among them rose Ormusses, valiant knight, 
Whom late the Soldan wiih a convoy sent, 

And when most hot and bloody was the fight. 
By secret paths and blind bye-ways he went, 

Till, aided by the silence and the night, 
Safe in the city's walls himself he pent. 

And there refreah'd with com and cattle store 

The pined soldiers, famish'd nigh before. 

With surly count'nance and disdainful grace. 
Sullen and sad, sat the Circassian stout. 

Like a fierce lion gmmbling in his place. 
His fiery eyes that turns and rolls about ; 
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Not durst Orcanes view ihe Soidao's face, 
fiut atill upon the floor did pore and tout. 
Thus with his lords and peers in counaeiling, 
The Turkish moaarch sat witli Judah's king. 

Godfrey this while gave victory the rein, 
And following her the straits he opened all ; 

Then, for his soldiers aud his captains slain. 
He celebrates a stately funeral, 

And told his camp within a day or twain 
He would assault the city's migiiiy wall, 

And all the heathen there inclos'd doth threat 

With fire and sword, with death and danger great : 

And, for he bad that noble squadron known, 
In the last tight which brought him so great aid. 

To be the lords and princes of his own. 
Who follow'd late ihe sly enticing maid. 

And with them Tancred (who had lute been thrown 
In prison deep, by that false witch belray'd), 

Before the hermit and some private friends. 

For all ihose worthies, lords and knights, he sends ; 

And thus he said : — Some one of you declare 
Your fortunes, whether good or to be blamed, 

And to assist us with your valors rare 

(In so great need) how was your coming framed 1- 

They blush, and on the ground amazed atare 
(For virtue is of little guilt ashamed) ; 

At last the English prince, with count'nanoe bold, 

The silence broke, and thus their errors told : 



We (not elect to that exploit by lot) 

With secret flight from hence ourselves withdrew. 
Following false Cupid, I deny it not. 

Enticed forth by love and beauty's hue ; 
A jealous fire burnt in our stomachs hot. 

And by close ways we passed least in view : 
Her words, her looks (alas ! I know too late), 
Nuned our love, our jealousy, our hate. 
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At last we 'ean approach that woful clime 

Wheie fire and brimBtone down from heaT'a was sen 

To take revenge for sin and ahameful crime 

'Gainst kind commit, by those who nould repent : 

A loathsome lake of brimstone, pitch, and slime, 
O'ergoea that land, erst sweet and redolent; 

And when it moves, thence stench and smoke up-flies 

Which dim the welkin and infect the skies. 

This is the lake in which yet never might 

Aught that hath weight sink to the bottom down, 

But like to cork, to leaves, or feathers light, 

Stones, iron, men, there float, and never drawn : 

Therein a castle stands, to which by sight 
But o'er a narrow bridge no way is known ; 

Hither us brought, here welcom'd us the witoh ; 

The house within was stately, pleasant, rich. 

The heav'ns were clear, and wholesome was the air, 
High trees, sweet meadows, waters pure and good ; 

For there in thickest shade of myrtles fair 
A crystal spring pour'd out a silver flood ; 

Amid the herbs, the grass, and flowers rare. 

The falling leaves down patter'd from the wood ; 

The birds sang hymns of love ; yet speak 1 naught 

Of gold and marble rich, and richly wrought. 

Under the curtain of the green- wood shade. 
Beside the brook, upon the velvet grass, 

Iq massy vessels of pure silver made, 
A banquet rich and costly furnish'd was. 

All beasts, all birds, beguil'd by fowler's trade ; 
All fish were there in floods or seas that pass ; 

All dainties made by art ; and at the table 

An hundred virgins serv'd, for husbands able. 

She, with sweet words and false enticing smiles. 

Infused love among the dainties set. 
And with empoison'd cups our souls beguiles, 

And made each knight himself and God forget. 
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She rose, and turn'd again within short whiles, 

With changed looks where wrath and anger met ; 
A charming rod, a book, with her she bringa, 
i On which she mumbled strange aod secret things. 

She read, and chang'd 1 felt my will and thought, 
I long'd to change my life and place of biding ; 
That virtue strange in me no pleasure wrought, 

1 leap'd into the flood myself there hiding ; 
My legs and feet both into one were brought, 
J Mine arms and hands into my shoulders sliding, 

" My skin was full pf scales like shields of braas ; 

Now made a fish, where late a knight I was. 

, '% The rest with me like shape, like garments wore, 

^ ,1 And div'd with me in that quick silver stream: 

' fi Such mind (to my remembrance) then I bore, 
; ir As when on vain and foolish things men dream. 

; 'Z At last our shape it plcas'd her to restore, 
' i Then full of wonder and of fear we seem, 

' J And with an ireful look the angry maid 

|. ThuB threaten'd us, and made ua thus afraid : — 

■ i You see (quoth she) my sacred might and akUI, 

(, How you are subject to my rule and power ; 

'. Z In endless thraldom damned, if I will, 

I*. I can torment and keep you in this tower ; 

'' Or make you bifds, or trees on craggy hill, 

" To bide the bitter blasts of storm and shower, 

Or harden you to rocks on mountains old. 
Or melt your flesh and bones to rivers cold. 

Yet may you well avoid mine ire and wrath. 
If to my will your yielding hearts you bend, 

Tou must forsake your Christendom and laith, 
And 'gainst Godfredo false my crown defend.— 

We all refus'd, for speedy death each pray'th. 
Save false Rambaldo, he became her friend ; 

We in a dungeon deep were helpless cast, 

In miaery and iron chained &aL 
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Then (for alone they say falls no mishap) 

Within abort while Prince Taacred thither cune, 
And was uo'wares surprised in the trap : 

But there short while we stay'd : the wily dime 
In other folds our mischiefs would upwrap ; 

From Hidraort an hundred horsemen came. 
Whoso guide, a baron bold, to Egypt's king 
Should us disarm'd, and bound in fetters bring- 
Now on our way, the way to death, we ride : 

fiui Providence divine thus for us wrought ; 
Rinaldo (whose high virtue is his guide 

To great exploits exceeding human thought) 
Met us, and all at once our guard defy'd. 

And, ere he left the fight, to earth them brought; 
And in their harness arm'd us in the place, 
Which late were ours before our late di^race. 

I and all these the hardy champion knew. 
We saw his valor and his voice we heard. 

Then is the rumor of his dealh untrue. 

His life is safe, good fortune long it guard : 

Three times the gmden aun has risen new 
Since us he leii and rode to Anttoch-ward ; 

But first his armors broken, hack'd, and clefl. 

Unfit for service, there he dofl and left. — 

Thus spake the Briton prince : wilh humble cheer 
The hermit sage to heav'n cast up his eyne. 

His color and his count'oance changed were. 

With, heavenly grace his looks and visage shine ; 

Ravish'd with zeal, his soul approached near 
The scdit of angels pure and saints divine ; 

And there he learn'd of things and haps to come. 

To give foreknowledge true, and certain doom. 

At last he spoke (in more than human sound), 
And told what things his wisdom great foresaw ; 

And at his thund'ring voice the folk around 

Attentive stood, with trembling and with awe : — 

VOL. U. 8 



THE HECOVERY 



Rifialdo lives, tic said ; llie tokens found 

Fiwn women's craft their false beginnings draw ; 
He lives, and hcav'n will long preserve his days, 
To greater glory and lo greater praise. 

These are but trifles ypt, though Asia's kings 
Shrink at his name and tremble at his view ; 

I well foresee he shali do greater things, 

And wicked emperors conquer and subdue; 

Under the shadow of his eagle's wings 

Sh»l| holy church preserve her sacred crew ; 

From CRsar's bird he shall the sable train 

Pluck oS*, and break her talons sharp in twain : 

His children's children at his hardiness 

And great attempts shall take ensample &ir, 

From emperors unjust in all distress 

They shall defend the slate of Peter's chair; 

To raise the humble up, pride (p suppress, 
To help the innocents, shall be their care : 

This bird of east shall fly with conquest great 

As far as moon gives light or sun gives heat : 

Her eyes behold the truth and purest light, 
J And thunders down in Peter's aid she brings, 

- |> And where for Christ and Chriation faith men fight, 

, fc There forth she spreadeili her victorious wings; 

I This virtue Nature gives her and this might. 

Then lure her home, for on her presence hings 
The happy end of this great enterprise; 
: So heav'n decrees, and so command the skies, — 

j These words of his, of Prince Rinaldo's death 

] Out of their troubled hearts the fear had rased: 

; In all this joy yet Godfrey smil'd uneath. 

In his wise thought such care and heed was placed. 
But now from deeps of regions underneath 
,' Night's veil arose, and sun's bright lustre chased ; 

When all full sweetly in their cabins slept, 
Save he wboae thoughts bis eyes still opm kept 
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Wit'a grave procession, sonn, >nd psalms deroat, 
Heav*n'B ncrHJ aid the ChrtBlian lords invoke : 

That done, they scale the mil which kept them av 
The fort is slmoat won, the eBt« nigh btoke; 

Godfrey is wounded by Clorinda stoot, 



The Christian armies' great and puiiisant guide, 
T' assault the town ttial all his thoughts had bent, 

Did ladders, rams, and engines huge provide, 
When reverend Peter to him gravely went, 

And drawing him with sober crace aside, 

With words severe thus told his high intent: — 

Right well, my lord, these earthly strengths you moye, 

But let us Ardt begin from heav'n above ; 

Wiih public prayer, zeal, and faith devout, 
The aid, assistance, and the help obtain. 

Of all the blessed of the heav'nly rout. 

With whose support you conquest sure may gain. 

First let the priests, before thnie armies stout. 
With sacred hymns their holy voices strain ; 

And ihou, and all Ihy lords and peers with thee, 

Of godliness and faith ensamples be.— 



■ Thus spake the hermit grave in words severe ; 

Godfrey allow'd his counsel sage and wise ; — 
Of Christ the lord (quoth he) thou servant dear, 
I yield to follow ihy divine advice; 
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And while the princes I assemble here, 

The great procession, songs, and sacrifice. 
With Bishop William, thou and Ademare 
With sacred and with solemn pomp prepare. — 

Next morn the bishops twain, the hereniile. 
And all the clerks and priests of less estate. 

Did in the middestof the camp unite 
Wiihin a place for prayer consecrate : 

Bach priest atiorn'd was in a surplice while. 

The bishops don'd their albes and capes of state. 

Above their rochets bullon'd fair before. 

And mitres on their heads like crowns they wore, 

Peter alone, before, spread.to the wind 
The glorious sign of our salvation great ; 

With easy pace the choir came all behind. 
And hymns and psalms in order true repeat; 

With sweet respondence in harmonious kind, 
Their humble song the yielding air dolh beat; 

Lastly, together went the reverend pair 

Of prelates sage, William and Ademare : 

The mighty Duke came next, as princes do, 
Without companion, marching all alone ; 

The lords and captains came hy two and two ; 
The soldiers for their guard were arm'd each one. 

With easy pace thus order'd, passing through 
The trench and rampire, to the fields they gone ; 

No thund'ring drum, no trumpet shrill they hear, 

Their godly music psalms and prayers were. 

To thee, O Father, Son, and sacred Sprighl, 

One true, eternal, everlasting King, 
To Chrisi's dear mother Mary, virgin bright. 

Psalms of thanksgiving and of praise they ?iog; 
To tjiem that angels down from heav'n to tight, 

'Gains! ihe blasphemous beast and dragon bring ; 
To him also that of our Saviour good 
Wuhed the sacred front in Jonlan's flood ; 
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Him likewise lliey invoke, called the rook 

Whereon the Lord, they say, his church did rear, 

Whose true successors close or else unlock 
The hiessed gates of grace and mercy dear ; 

And all th' elected twelve, the chosen flock. 
Of his triumphant death who witness bear ; 

And them by torment, slaughter, fire and sword, 

Who martyrs died to confirm his word ; 

And them also whose books and writings tell 
What certain path to heav'nly bliss us leads; 

And hermits good aad anchresses, that dwell 
Mew'd up in walls, and mumble on their beads ; 

And virgin nuns in close and private cell. 

Where {but ahrift fathers) never mankind treads : 

On these they called, and on all the rout 

Of angels, martyrs, and of saints devout. 

Singing and saying thus the camp devout 

Spread forth her zealous squadrons broad and wide, 

Towards mount Olivet went all this rout, 
Socall'd of olive irees-the hill which hide; 

A mountain known by fame the world throughout. 
Which riseth on the city's eastern side. 

From it divided by the valley green 

Of Josaphat, that fills the space between. 

Hither the armies went, and chaunled shrill. 
That all the deep and hollow dales resound ; 

From hollow mounts and caves in every hill 
A thousand echoes alio sun); around ; 

It seem'd some choir that sung with art and skill. 
Dwell in those savage dens and shady ground. 

For oH resounded from the banks they hear 

The name of Christ and of his mother dear. 



Upon the walls the pagans old and young 
Stood hush'd and still, amated and amazed 

At their grave order and their humble song. 

At theirttrange pomp and cubUhds new they gaxed ; 
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But when llie show ihey had betiotden long, 

An hideous yell the wicked miscreants raised, 
That wilh vile blasphemies the mountains hoar. 
The woods, the waters, and the va.lley3 roar- 
But yet with sacred notes the hosts proceed, 

Though blasphemies they hear and cursed things. 
So with Apollo's harp Pan lunes his reed, 

So adders hiss where Philomela sings. 
Nor flying darts nor slonea the Christians dread, 

Nor arrows shot, nor quarries cast from slinga; 
Bui ivilh assured faith, as dreading naught, 
The holy work begun to end they brought. 



A table set they on the mountain's height, 
To minister thereon the sacrament ; 

In golden candlesticks a hallowed light 
At either end of virgin wax there brent ; 

In cosily vestmpnts sacred William dijjht. 
With fear and trembling to the altar went. 

And prayer there and service loud begins, 

Both for his own and all his armieV sins. 



Humbly they heard his words that stood him nigh. 
The rest far off upon him bent their eyes; 

But when he ended bad the service high, — 
You servants of the Lord depart — he cries : 

His hands he lifted then up to the sky, 
And blessed all those warlike companies ; 

And they dismiss'd return'd the way they came, 

Their order as before, their pomp the same. 

Within their camp arriv'd, this voyage ended. 

Towards his tent the Duke himself withdrew ; 
Upon their guide by heaps the bands attended. 

Till his pavilion's stalely door they view ; 
There lo the Lord his welfare ihev commended, 

And with him left the worthies of the crew. 
Whom at a costly and rich feast he placed. 
And with tba high«t loom old Rumond graced. 
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Now when the hungry knights sufficed sre 

With meat, with drink, with spices of the beat. 

Quoth he — When next you see the morDiag star, 
T' assault the town be ready all and prest : 
. To-morrow is a day of pains and war, 

This of repose, of quiet, peace, and rest ; 

Go, take your ease this evening and this Qight, 

And make you strong against to-nwrrow'a fight.— 



They took their leave, and Godfrey's heralds rode 

To intimate his will on every side, 
And publish'd it through all the lodgings broad, 

That 'gainst the morn each should himself provide ; 
Meanwhile they might their hearts of cares unload, 

And rest their tired limbs that evening tide. 
Thus fared they till night their eyes did close. 
Night, friend to gentle rest and sweet repose. 

With little sign as yet of springing day 

Out peep'd, not well appear'd, the rising mom, 

The plough yet tore not up the fertilH lay, 
Nor to their feed the sheep from folds return, 

The birds sat silent on the green-wood spray. 
Amid the groves unheard was hound and horn; 

When trumpets shrill, true signs of hardy fights, 

Call'd up to arms the soldiers, csll'd the knights. 

Arm ! arm ! at once an hundred squadrons cried, 
And with their cry to arm them all begin ; 

Godfrey arose ; that day he laid aside 

H's hawberk strong he wont to cbmbat in, 

And don'd a breast-plate fair, of proof untried. 
Such one as footmen use, light, easy, thin: 

Scantly their lord thus clothed had his grooms. 

When aged Raimond to his presence comes; 

And furnish'd thus when he the man heheld. 
By his attire his secret thought he guess'd : 

Where is (quoth he^ your sure and trusty shield, 
Toui helm, your hAwberk itroiig, wbm all the reitf 
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Why be you half-diaarm'd ? why to the field 

Approach you in these weak defences drest 1 
I see this day you mean s course to run, 
Wherein may peril much, small praJse be won : 



Alas ! do you that idle praise expect, 

To set first foot this conquer'd wall above 1 

Of less account some knight thereto object. 

Whose losa so great and harinful cannot prove t 

My lord, your life with greater care protect, 
And love yourself because all us you love ; 

Tour happy life is spirit, soul, and breath, 

Of all this camp, preserve it then from death. — 



To this he answered thus : — You know ^he said) 
In Clariniont, by mighty Urbaii's hana 

When I was girded with this noble blade, 
For Christ's true faith to fight in every land, 

To God ev'n then a secret vow I made. 
Nut as a captain here this day to stand 

And give directions, hut with shield and sword 

To fight, to win, or die for Christ my Lord. 

When all this camp in battle strong shall ba 
Ordain'd and order'd, well disposed all, 

And all things done which to the high degree 
And sacred place I hold belongcn shall ; 

Then reason is it, nor dissuade thou me, 
That I likewise assault this sacred wall, 

Lest from my vow to God late made I swerve ; 

He shall this life defend, keep, and preserve. 






Thus he concludes ; and every hardy knight 
His sample follow'd, and his brethren twain ; 

The other princes put on harness light 
Aa footmen use ; but all the Pagan train 

Towards that side bent their defensive might 
That lies expos'd to view of Charles- wain 

And Zephyrus' awoet blaato ; for on that part 

The town wu weakeat both by nta and ut. 
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On all parts else tbe Tort was strong by site, 

With mighty bills defenc'd from foreign rage ; ^ 

And. to this part tlie tyrant 'gan unite 

His subjects born, and bands that serve for wage ; 

From thb exploit he spar'd nor great nor lite: 
The aeed men and boys of tender age 

To fire oT angry war still brought new fuel, 

Stones, darts, lime, brimstone, and bitumen oruel. 

All full of arms and weapons was the wall 
Under whose basis that fair plain doih run ; 

There stood the Soldan like a giant (all 
(So stood at Rhodes the eoioss of the sunl j 

Waist-high Arganles show'd himself withall. 

At whose stem looks the French to quake begun ; 

Clorinda on the comer tower alone. 

In silver arms, like rising Cinthia shone; 

Her ratlling quiver at her shoulders hung. 
Therein a flash of arrows feathered weel ; 

In her lefl hand her bow was bended strung, 
Therein a shaf\ headed with mortal steel ; 

So fit to shoot, she singled forth among 

Her foes who first her quarry's strength should feel ; 

So fit to shoot Latona's daughter stood, 

When Niobe she kiU'd and all her brood. 

The aged tyrant trotted on his feet 

From gate to gate, from wall to wall he flew ; 

He comforts all his bands with speecljes sweet. 
And every fort and bastion doth review ; 

For every need prepar'd, in every street 

New regiments he plac'd, and weapons new. 

The matrons grave within their temples hie. 

To idols false for succors call, and cry ; — 



Macon ! break in twain the steeled lance 
Of wicked Godfrey with thy righteous hands, 

Against ihy name he doih his arm advance ; 
His rebel blood pour out upon these sands.-" 
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C^til fiud ; for naught he hears, naughl unde 
While thus the town for Iicr defence ordains, 
His armies Godfrey ordcreth on the plains. 



His forces Rrst on foot he forward brought. 
With goodly order, providence, and art ; 

And 'gaiast ihose tawen> wliich t' assail he thoug 
In battles twain his Ktrcngth he doih depart ; 

Between (hem cross-bows stood, and engines wro 
To cast a stone, a cjuarry, or a dart, 

From whence, like thunder's dint, or lightnings t 

Against the bulwarks stones and iances flew : 

His men-at-arms did back his bands on fool : 
The light-horse ride far off, and serve for wing 

He gave the sign ; so mighty was the rout 
Of those thai shot with bows and cast with slin 

Such storms of shafls and stonca dew all about. 
That many a. Pagan proud to death it brings : 

Some died, some at the loops durst scarce ou* pet 

Some fled and IcA the place they took to keep. 

The hardy Frenchmen, full of heat and haste. 
Ran boldly forward to the ditches large. 

And o'er ihpjr heads an iron penthouse vast 
They built, by joining many a shield and targ 

Some with their engines ceaseless shot and cast. 
And volleys huge of arrows shaJ'p discharge ; 

Upon the ditches some^mploy'd their pain, 

To fill the moat and even ii with the plain. 

With slime or mud the ditches were not sof). 
But dry and sandy, void of waters clear; 

Though large and deep, the Christians fill them ( 
With rubbish, fagots, stones, and trees thoy be 

Adraslus first advanu'd his crest alofl, 
And boldly 'gan a strong scalado rear. 

And through the falling storm did upward climb 

Of stones, <*«"«. anttw^jfirBj^pitch, uid lime. 
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The hardy Switzer now ao fur was gone, 
That half-way-up with tnickla paib he got, 

A thousand weapons he auBtain'd alone. 
And his audacious climbing ceased not ; 

At last upon him fell a mighty stone, 

As from some engine great it had been shot. 

It brolce his helm, he tumbled from the height; 

The strong Circassian cast that wond'rous weight. 

Not mortal was the blow, yet with the &11 
On earth sore bniis'd the man lay in a swoon. 

Argantea 'gan with boasting words to call, — 
Who Cometh next? this first is tumbled down: 

Come, hardy soldiers, come, assault this wall ; 
I will not ahrinli, nor fly, nor hide my crown ; 

If in your trench yourselves for dread you bold. 

There shall you die, like sheep kill'd in their fold.— 



Thus boasted he ; but in their trenches deep 

The hidden squadrons kept ihemselvea from SG&th ; 

The curtain made of shields did well off keep 
Both darts and ahot, and scorned all their wrath. 

But now the ram, upon the rampire's steep, 
On mighty beams his head advanced hath. 

With dreadful horna of iron tough tree-great ; 

The walls and bulwarks trembled at hia threat. 

An hundred able men meanwhile let fall 



(So fell Taigeius' hill on Sparta town) ; 
It crush'd the steeled shield in pieces small. 

And beat the helmet to the wearer's crown, 
And on the ruins of the walls and stones 
Dispersed left their hlood, their brains, and bones. 

The fierce ss^ailanU kept no longer close 
Under the shelter of their targets fme, * 

But their bold fronbi to chance of war expose, 
And 'gainst those towers let their virtue shine ; 



THE RECOVERY 



The scaling ladders up to akies arose ; 

The ground- works deep some closely undermino; 
The walls before ihe Frenchmen slirinic and shake, 
And gaping sign of headlong falling make: 

And falV'n ihey had {so far the strength extends 
Of that Rerce ram, and his redoubted stroke), 

But that the Pagans' care the place defends, 
AndsBv'd by warlike skill the wall nigh broke; 

For to what part soe'er the engine bends, 

There sacks of wool they place, the blow to choke, 

Whose yielding breaks the strokes thereon which light; 

So weakness oft subdues the greatest might. 

While thus the worthies of the western crew 

Mainlain'd their brave assault and skirmish hot, * 

Her mighty bow Clorinda often drew. 
And many a sharp and deadly arrow shot ; 

And from her bow no steeled shaft there flew, 
But that some blood the cursed engine got. 

Blood of some valiant knight or man of fame, 

For that proud shoolrcss suorned weaker game. 

The first she hit among the Christian peers 
Was the bold son of England's noble king; 

Above the trench himself he scanlly rears, 
Qut she an arrow loosed from the string ; 

The wicked steel his gauntlet breaks and tears. 

And through his right hand thrust the piercing sting: 

Disabled thus from fight, he 'gan retire. 

Groaning for pain, but fretting more for ire. 

Lord Stephen of Amboise on the ditch's brim, 
And on a ladder hi^ Clolharius, died ; 

From back to breast an arrow pierced him. 
The other was shot through from side to side. 

Then, as be manag'd brave Ills courser trim, 
On his left arm she hit the Flemings' guide ; 

He stopt, and from Ihe wound the reed out-twin'd, 

Bui VefV thfi iroQ in jus Beab behind. 
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Aa Ademare stood to behold iho fight, 

High an a bank withdrawn to breathe a spaoe, 

A fatal shafl upon his forehead light, 
His hand he liflcd up to feel the place, 

Whereon a second arrow chanced right, 
And nail'd his hand unto his wounded fa^^ 

He fell, and with his blood distaio'd the land)F 

His holy blood shed by a virgin's hand. 

While Palamcde stood near the battlement, 

Despising perils all and all mishap. 
And upward still his hardy footings bent. 

On his right eye he caught a deadly clap. 
Through his right eye Clorinda's seventh shaft went, 

And in his neck broke forth a bloody gap; 
He underneath that bulwark dying fell, 
Which late to scale and win he trusted well. 



Thus shot the maid. The Duke with hard assay 
And sharp assault meanwhile the town oppresa'd : 

Against that part which to his camp-ward lay. 
An engine huge and wondrous he address d, 

A tower of wood, built for the town's decay, 
As high as were the walls and bulwarks best ; 

A turret full of men and weapons pent. 

And yet on wheels it rolled, mov'd, and went. 

This rolling fort liia nigh approaches made, 

And darts and arrows spit against his foes. 
As ships are wont in fight ; so il assay'd 

With the strong wall to grapple and to close. 
The Pagans on each side the pcece invade. 

And all iheir force against this mass oppose; 
Sometimes the wheels, sometimes the batllenwnt. 
With timber, logs, and stones, thoy broke and rent- 
So thick flew stones and darts, that no man sees 

The azure heavens, the sun his brightness lost. 
The clouds of weapons, like two swarms of bees. 

Met in the air, and there each other crosa'd. 




And look how falling leaves drop down from Irees, 

When the moist sap is nipp'd witli timely frost. 
Or apples in-etrong winds from branches fall, 
The Saracines so tumbled from the wall ; 



For on (heir pMt llie greatest slaughter light. 
They had liflUietier 'gainst so sharp a shower; 

Some left alive betook themselves lo flighl. 
So feared ihey this deadly Ihund'ring tower: 

But Soliman siay'd like a valiant knight, 

And some with him that trusted in his power; 

ArgaDtes, with a long beech iree in hand, 

Ran thither, this huge engine to wilhstand : 



With this he push'd the tower, and back it drives 
The length of all his tree, a wond'roua way: 

The hardy virgin by his side arrives, 
To help Arganles in this hard assay. 

The band that us'd the ram, this season, strives 
To cut the cords wherein the woolpaoks lay; 

Which done, the sacks down in the trenches fall. 

And lothe battery naked left the wall. 

The tower above, the ram beneath, dolh thunder j 
What lime and slone such puissance could abide ? 

The wall began (now bruis'd and crush 'd asunder) 
H^r wounded lap to open broad and wide : 

Godfrey himself and his brought safely under 

The shatter'd wall, where greatest breach he spied ; 

Himself he saves behind his mighty targe, 

A shield not us'd but to some dcsp'rate charge. 

From hence he sees where Soliman descends 
Down to the threshold of the gaping breach. 

And there it seems the mighty prince intends, 
Godfredo's hoped entrance to impeach ; 

Arganles (and wiih him the maid) defends 

The walls above, to which the lower doth reach : 

His noble heart, when Godfrey this beheld. 

With courage new, with wrath mad valor swell'd ; 
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He tuni'd about and to gocxl Sigiere spake, 

Who bare his greatest shield and mighty bow i^ 

That Sure and trusty target let me take. 
Impenetrable is that shield I know ; 

Over these ruina will I passage make. 
And enter first, the way ia eath and low ; 

And time requires that by some noble feat 

I should make known my strength and piiiiMHoe great. 

He scant hsd spoken, scant receiv'd the target 
When on his leg a sudden shaft him hit, 

Vnd through that part a hole made wide and lam^ 
Where his strong sinews fosten'd were and knit. 

ClorindB, thou this arrow did'st discharge, 
And let the Pagans bless thy hand for it. 

For by that shot thou saved'st them that day 

From bondage vile, from death and sure decay. 

The wounded Duke, as though he felt no pain. 
Still forward went and mounted up the breach ; 

His high attempt at first he nould refrain. 

And after cali'd his lords with cheerful speech; 

But when his leg could not his weight sustain. 
He saw his will did far his power outreach. 

And more he strove his grief increas'd the more. 

The bold assault he left at length therefore ; 

And with his band he beckon'd Guelpho near, 
And said — I must withdraw me to my tent, 

My place and person in mine absence bear, 
Supply my want ; let not the fight relent ; 

I go, and will ;j'e long again be here, 

I go, and slraieht return. — This said, he went ; 

On a light steed ne leap'd, and o'er the green 

He rode, but rode not (as he thought) unseen. 

When Godfrey parted, parted eke the heart. 
The strength and fortune of the Christian bands ; 

Courage increased in their adverse part. 

Wrath in their hearts, and vigor in their haitda: 
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Valor, success, strength, hardiness, aDC art, 

FaiI'd in the princes of the western 1\b^ ; 
Their swords were blunl. faint was iheir trum 



faint was iheir trumpet's blai 



mm, taint was ineir trumpi 
- else with cluuds o'crcast. 



Upon the bulwarks now appeared bold 

That fearful band that late for dread was fled ; 

The women that Clorinda's strength behold. 
Their country's iove to war encouraged ; 

They weapons ^t, and light like men they would. 
Their gowns tuck'd up, their.locks were loose and s 

Sharp darts they cast, and without dread or fear, 

Expos'd their breasts to save their fortress dear. 

But that which moat dismay'd the Christian knights, 
And added courage to the Pagans most, 

Was Guelpho's sudden fall, in all men's sights, 
Who tumbled headlong down, his footing lost ; 

A mighty stone upon the worthy lights. 

But nheuce it came none wist, nor from what coast : 

And with like blow, which more iheir hearts dismay'd, 

Beside him low in dust old Raimond laid, 

And Eustace eke : within the ditches lai^. 
To narrow shifts and last extremes they drive, 

Upon their foes so fierce the Pagans chaise, 
And with good fortune so their blows they give, 

That wliom they hit, in spite of helm or targe. 
They deeply wound, or else of life deprive. 

At this their good success Argantes proud. 

Waxing more fell, thus roar'd and cried aloud : — 



This is not Antioch, nor the evening dark 

Can help your privy sleights with friendly shade ; 

The sun yet shines, your falsehood can we mark, 
In other ways this bold assault is made ; 

Of praise and glory quenched is the spark 

That made you first these eastern lands invade : 

Why cease you now 1 why take you not this fort ? 

What, ate ywi weary for a ohafge ao short 1 — 
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Thus raged he, and in such helliah sort 
lucreas'd the fury in the brain-sick knight, 

That he esteem'd that large and ample fort 
Too strait a field wherein to prove his might , 

Th(?re where the breach had fram'd a new-made port 
Himself he plac'd, with nimble skipa and light ; 

He clear'd the passage out, and thus he cried 

To Soltman, ibat fought close by his side : — 

Come, SoIiniBn, the time and place behold 

That of our valors well may judge the doubt ; 

What stayest thou 7 among these Chriatians bold 
Firat leap he forth that holds himself moat stout.— • 

While thus his will the mighty champion lold, 
Both Soliman and be at once leap'd out : 

Fury the first provok'd, disdain the last. 

Who scom'd the challenge ere his lips it past. 

Upon their foes unlooked for they flew. 
Each spited other for his virtue's sake ; 

So many soldiers this fierce couple slew, 

So many shields they clefl and helms they brake, 

So many ladders to the earth they threw, 

That well they seem'd a mount thereof to make, 

Or else some vamure fit to save the town, 

Instead of that the Christians late beat down. 



The folk that strove with rage and haste before 
Who first the wall and rampire should aacend. 

Retire, and for that honor strive no more, 

Scantly they could their limbs and Uvea defend ; 

They fled ; their engines lost the Pagans lore 
In pieces small, their rams to naught they rend, 

And all unfit for further service make, 

With so great force and rage their beams they brake. 

The Pagans ran, transported with their ire. 

Now her«, now there, and woful slaughters wrought, 

At last they called for devouring fire, 

Two burning pines against the towsi they brought : 
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To sl..j. lilt: ragcoflliosi-K'H 
And wiih such torue the li{,'lil he 
That DOW they fled and lost who 

Thus chang'd the slate and forti 
Meanwhile the wounded Dulu 

Wjihin his great pavilion rich u 
(iood Sigierc and Baldwin stm 

His other friends, whom his miah 
With grief and (ears about am 

He strove in haste the weapon oi 

And brake the reed, but Icfl the 

Me bade them take the Hpeediest 
or that unlucky hurt to make 

And to lay ope llie depth thereof 
He will'd them open, searoh,A 

Send me again (quoth he) to eod 
Before tlie aun be sunken unde 

And leaning on a broken apear, I 

HiH leg straight out to him that 01 
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The mighty Duke yet oever changed cheer, 
But griev'd to see his frieudB lamenting ataod : 

The leach prepar'd his cloths and cleansing gear, 
Aad with a belt his gown about him band ; 

Now with hia herbs the steely head to tear 

Out of the flesh he prov'd, now with his band; 

Now with his hand, now with hia instrument. 

He shak'd and pluck'd it, yet not forth it went; 



His labor vain, his art prevailed naught, 

His luck was ill although hia skill was good : 
To such extremes the wounded Prince he brought. 

That with fell pain he swooned as he stood. 
But ih' angel pure (that kept him) went and sought 

Divine dictamnuin out of Ida wood ; 
Thia herb is rough and bears a purple flower, 
And in his budding leaves lies all his power : 

Kind nature first upon the craggy cHA, 
Bewray'd this herb unto the mountain goat, 

That when her sides a cruel shafl hath rift, 
With il she shakes the reed out of her coat. 

This in a moment fetch'd the angel swifl. 
And brought from Ida hill, though iar renxite ; 

The juice whereof in a prepared rath, 

Unseen the blessed spirit poured hath: 

Pure nectar from that spring of Lydia then, 
And panaces divine, therein he threw : 

The cunning teach to balhe the wound began. 
And of itself the steely head out flew ; 

The bleeding staunch'd, no vermile drop out-ran ; 
The leg again wax'd strong, with vigor new : 

Erotimus cried out — Thia hurt and wound 

No human art or hand so soon makes sound ; 



Sonie angel good I think, come down from skiea. 
Thy suigeon is, for here plain tokens ate 

Of grace divine, lo which thy help applies: 
Thy weapon take, and baaie again to war. — 
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In preliaua clulhs his leg the cliieflain lies, 

Naught could ihe man from blood and ligli: 
A sturdy lance in his riglit hand he braced. 
His shieSd he took, and on his helmet laced ; 



And with a thousand knights and barons bole 
Towards the town he basted from his camp 

in clouds of dust was Titan's face eiiroll'd 
Trembled the earib whereon the worthies e 

His foes far off his dreadful looks behold, 
Which ill their hearts of courage quencli'd 

A chilling fear ran cold through every vein. 

Lord Godfrey shouted thrice and all his train 

The sovereign's voice his hardy people knew, 
And hia loud cries that cheer'd each fearfu 

Thereat new strength 4hey took and courage 
And to the fierce assault again they start. 

The Pagans twain this while themselves will 
Witliin Ihe breach, lo save ibat batler'd pa 

And with great loss a skirmish hot Ihey hold 

Against Tancredie and his squadron bold. 

Thither came Godfrey, armed round about 
In trusty plale, with fierce and dreadful loc 

At first approach against Argantes stout. 
Headed with poignant steel, a lance he she 

No casting engine with such force throws om 
A knotty spear, and as the way it look 

It whistled in the air: the fearless knight 

Oppoa'd his shield against that weapoa'a raig 

The dreadful blow quite through his target d 
And bored througli his breast-plate strong i 

The tender skin it in his bosom rove, 

The purple blood ouistreamed from Ihe qui 

To wrest it out the wounded Pagan strove, 
And little leisure gave it there to stick ; 

At Godfrey's head the lance again he cost. 

And said — Lo, there again ihy dart thou bJtal 
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The spear flew back the way it lately came, 
And would revenge the harm itself bad done. 

But miss'd the mark whereat the man did aim, 
He stepp'd aside the furious blow to ehua : 

But Sigiere in his throat receiv'd the same, 
The murdering weapon at hia neck out-run ; 

Not aught it griev'd the man to lose his breath, 

jiuce iu his PriDce's atead he sufler'd death. 



Bv'n then the Soldan struck, with moDatrous maiiif 
The noble leader of the Norman band ; 

He reel'd awhile and stagger'd with the pain, 
And wheeling round fell grov'ling on uie sand. 

Godfrey no longer could the grief sustain 

or these displeasures, but with flaming bnnd 

Up to the breach in heat and haste he goes. 

And hand to hand there combats with nb fbes: 



And there great wonders aurely wrought he had. 
Mortal the fight, and fierce had been the &ay. 

Out that dark night, from her pavilion sad. 
Her cloudy wings did on the earth display. 

Her quiet shades slie interposed, glad 

To cause the knights their arms aside to lay. 

Godfrey withdrew, and to their tents they wend, 

And thus this bloody day was brought to end. 

The weak and wounded, ere he left the field. 
The godly Duke K^safety thence convey'd. 

Nor to hia foes his engines would he yield, 
In them his hope to win the fortress laid ; 

Then to the tower he went and it behield. 

The tower tliat late the Pagan lords dismay'd. 

But now stood bruised, broken, crack'd, and shivered, 

From some sharp ^torm aa it were late delivered ; 

From dangera great escap'd but late it was', 
And now to safely brought well nigh it seema ; 

But as a ship that under sail doth pass 

The roaring billows and the raging streams. 



Clorinda hears her eunuch old report 

Her hirth, her otfipring, and her natire land. 

DJSKUu'd she lireth Oodfrey's rolling fort ; 
The burned peece falls smoking on Ihe sand. 

With Tancred loni, unknown, in desp'rate sort 
She bghls, and lalls through pierced with his brand. 

Chriaten'd she dies. With aigha, with plaints, and teaia. 

He wails her death. Aigant reiengement swears. 



Now in dark night was all the world imbar'd, ^ 

But yel the tired armies took no rest, 
The careful French kept heedful watch and ward, 

While iheir high tower the workmen newly dreM'd : 
The Pagan crew lo reinforce prepar'd 

The weaken'd bulwarks, late to earth down kest. 
Their rampircs hroke and bruised walla lo mend : 
Lastly their hurts the wounded knights attend : 

Their wounds were dress'd ; part of the work was brought 
To wished end, part lefl to other days. 

A dull desire lo rest deep midnight wrought, 
His heavy rod sleep on their eye-lids lays : 

Yet rested not Clorinda'a working thought, 

Which thirsted still for fame and warlike praise ; 

Argantcs eke acconnpanied Ihe maid 
' From place to place, who to herself thus said : — 

This day Arganles strong and Soliman ■ 

Strange things have done, and purchas'd great renown, 
Among our foes out of the walls they ran. 

Their rama they broke and rent their engines down : 



lil 
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I us'd my bow, of nauglit else boast I can ; 

Myself stood safe meanwhile within ihia town, 
And happy was my shol and prosp'rous too, 
But that waa all a woman's hand could do. 



On birds and beasts in forests wild that feed 
It were more fit mine arrows lo bestow, 

TliBD for a feeble maid in warlike deed 

With strong and hardy knighrs herself to show : 

Why take I not again my virgin weeds. 

And spend mv days in secret cell unknovr ? — 

Thus thought, thus mused, thus devis'd the maid. 

And turning to the knight, at last thus said ; — 

Hy thoughts are full, my lord, of strange deaira 
Some high attempt of war to underlake j 

Whether high God my mind therewith inspire, 
Or of his will his ^ mankind doth make ; 

Among 0^ foes behold the light and fire ; 
1 will among them wend, and burn or break 

The tower ; God grant therein I have my will, 

And that perform'd, betide me good or ill. 

But if it fortune such my chance should be, 

That to this town I never turn again. 
Mine eunuch (wh«n I dearly love) with ihee 

I leave ; my faithful maids, and all my train ; 
To Egypt then conducted safely see 

Those woful damsels, and that aged swain ; 
Help them, my lord, in that distressed case, 
Their feeble sex, his age, dcscrveth grace. 

Arsanles wond'ring stood, and felt th' effect 

Of true renown pierce through his glorious mind j- 

And wilt thou go (quoth he) and me neglect, 
Disgrac'd, despis'd, leave in this fort behind f 

Shall I, while these strong walls my life protect. 
Behold thy flames and fires toss'd in the wind 1 

No, no, thy fellow have I been in arms, 

And will be still, in praise, in death, in harms. 
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Tbis hesrt of mine death's bitter stroke despiseth, 
For praise this life, for glory take this breatb.— 

My soul the more (quotb she) thy friendship prizeth, 
For this thy prolTer'd aid requir'd uneath ; 

I but a woman am, no losa anselh 
To this besieged cily by my death ; 

But if (as God forbid) this night thou fall, 

Ah ! who shall then, who can, defend this wall 1 



Too late these 'souses vain (ihe knight replied) 
You bring, my will is firm, my mmd is set j 

I follow you whereso you list me guide, 
Or go before if you my purpose let. — 

This said, they hasted to the palace wide, 

About their prince where all his lords were mt 

Clorinda spoke for both, and said — Sir King, 

Attend my words, hear, and allow the thing : 



Argantes here, this bold and hardy knight, 
Will undertake to burn the wotid'rous tow'r. 

And 1 with him ; only we slay till night 
Bury in sleep our foes at deadest hour. — 

The King with that cast up his hands on hight. 
The tears for joy upon his cheeks down pour ; 

Praised (quolh he) be Macon whom we serve ! 

This land I see he keeps, and will preserve : 

Nor shall so soon this shaken kingdom fall. 

While such unconquer'd hearts my state defend : 

But for this act what praise or guerdon shall 
I give your virtues, which so far extend 7 

Let fame your praises sound through nations all. 
And fill the world therewith to cither end ; 

Take half my wealth and kingdom for your meed. 

You are rewarded half ev'n with the deed. — 



Thus spake the Prince, and gently 'gan distrain 
Now him, now her, between his friendly arms. 

The Soldan by, no longer could refrain 
That noble envy which his bosom warms : 
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Nor I (quoth he) bear this broad sword in vain, 

Nor yet am iinexpert in night alarms ; 
Take me it'itb you. — Ah (quoth Clorioda) no ! 
Whom leave we here of prowess if you go 1 — 

This spoken, ready with a proud refuse 
Ai^nles was his prolTer'd aid to scorn, 

Whom Aladine prevents, and with excuse 
To Soliman thus 'gan his speeches turn : — 

Right, noble Prince, as aye hath been your use, 
Yourselfso still you bear, and long have borue, 

Bold in all acts, no danger can alTright 

Your heart, nor tired is your strength with light: 



If you went forth, great things perform you would 

In my conceit, yet far unfit it seems 
That you (who most excel in courage bold) 

At once should leave this town in Inese extremes ; 
Nor would I that these twain should leave this hold ; 

My heart their noble lives far worihier deems, 
If this attempt of less importance were. 
Or weaker posta bo great a weight could bear : 



But, for well guarded is the mighty tower. 

With hardy troops and squadrons round about, 

And cannot harmed be with little power, 
Nor fits the time to send whole armies out ; 

This pair, who past have many a dreadful atour. 
And proffer now to prove this venture stout. 

Alone lo this attempt let them go forth. 

Alone than thousands of more price and worth. 



/. 



Thou (as it best beseems a mighty king) 
With ready bands beside the gate attend, 

That when this couple have perform'd the thing. 
And shall again their footsteps homeward bend, 

From their strong foes upon them following 

Tliou mayst them keep, preserve, save, and defend 

Thus said the King ; the &>ldan must consent; 

SiVeitl tenwia'd the Turk, and disccmtent. 
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Then Ismcn said : — You twain thai undertake 
This hard attempt, awhile I pray you atay, 

Till 1 a wild-fire or fine temper make, 

That this great engine bum to aahes may ; 

Haply the guard, that now doth watch and wake, 
Will then lie tumbled sleeping on the lay. — 

Thus they conclude, and in their ohambera sit 

to wait the time for this adventure fit. 



Clorinda there her silver anna oS rent, ^ 

Her helm, her shield, her hawberk shining bright; 

An armor black as jet or coal she hent, 

Wherein without a plume herself she dight; 

For thus disguia'd amid her foes she meant 
To pass unseen, by help of friendly night ; 

To. whom her eunuch, old Arsetea, came, 

That from her cradle nurs'd and kept the dame. 

This aged sire had foUow'd far and near, 

Through lands and seas, the strong and hardy maid, 
He saw her leave her arms and wonted gear. 

Her danger nigh that sudden change foresaid : 
By his white locka, from black that changed were 

In foUowing her, the woful man her pray'd, 
By all his service and his taken pain. 
To leave that fond attempt; but pray'd in vain. 

At last quoth he — Since, harden'd to thine ill, 
Thy cruel heart is to thy loss prepared. 

That my weak age, nor tears that down distil. 
Nor humble suit, nor plaint, thou list regard ; 

Attend awhile, strange tilings unfold I will, 
Hear both thy birth and high estate declar'd ; 

Follow my counsel, or thy will, that done. — 

She fit to hear, the eunuch thus begun : — 

Senapus rul'd, and yet perchance doth reign, 
In mighty Elhiope and her descrta waste ; 

The lore of Christ both he and all his train 
Of people black hath kept^d long embrao'd: 




To him D Pagiiii was I sold for gain. 

And wiih his queen (as her chief eunuch) plat 
Black was ihis queen as jet, yet on her eyes 

Sweet loveliness in black altired lies. 



The fire of love and frost of jealousy 

Her husband's troubled soul alike torment ; 

The tide of fond suspicion flowed high, 

The foe to love, and plague to sweet content ; 

He mtw'd her up from sijfht of mortal eye. 
Nor day he would his beams on her had bent 

She, wise and lowly, by her husband's pleasure 

Her joy, her peace, her will, her wish, did 



Her prison was a chamber, painted round 
With goodly portraits and with stories old : 

Aa whire as snow there stood a virgin bound 
Beside a dragon fierce ; a champion bold 

The monster did with poignant spear through wound; 
The gored beast lay dead upon the mould. 

The gentle queen before ihis image laid, 

She plain'd, she mourn'd, she wept, she sigh'd, she play 

At last with child she prov'd, and forth she brought 
(And thou art she) a daughter fair and bright ; 

In her thy color white new terror wrought, 

She wonder'd on lliy face with strange affright ; 

But yet she purpos'd in her fearful thought 
To hide ihec from the king thy father's sight, 

Lest thy bright hue should his suspect approve, 

For seld a crow begets a silver dove. 



And (0 her spouse to show she was dispos'd 
A negro's babe, late Ixirn, in room of thee ; 

And for the tower wherein she lay enclos'd 
Was with her damsels only wond and me. 

To me, on whose irne faith phe most repos'd. 
She gave thee, ere ihou couldcst christen'd be ; 

Nor could 1 since find means thee to baptize. 

In P&gka \uids thou know'st it's not the guiae. 
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To me she gave thee, and she wept withtl, 
To roster thee in some far distant place: 

Who can her griefs and plaints (o reck'ning call. 
How oil she swooned at the last embrace ? 

Her streaming tears amid her kisses fftll, 
Her sighs her dire complaints did interlace : 

And looking up at last — O God ! quoth she, 

Who dost my heart and inward raounung aee, 



If mud and body spotless to this day, 

in have kept my bed still undefii'd 
(Not for myself, a sinful wretch, 1 pray. 

That in thy presence am an abject vilde), 
Preserve this babe, whose mother must denay 

To nourish it, preserve this harmless child ; 
Oh let it live, and chaste like me it make, 
But for good fortune elsewhere sample take. 

Thou heav'nly soldier, which deliver'd hast 
That sacred virgin from the serpent old, 

If on thine altars 1 have offerings plac'd. 

And sacrifio'd myrrh, frankincense, and gold,- 

On this poor child thy heav'nly looks down cast. 
With gracious eye this seely babe behold. — 

This said, her strength and living sprite was fled. 

She sigh'd, she groan'd, she swooned in her bed. 

Weeping I took thee ; in a little chest, 

Cover'd with herbs and leaves, 1 brought thee out 
So secretly, that none of all the rest 

Of such an act suspicion had or doubt; 
To wilderness my steps I first address'd. 

Where horrid shades inclos'd me round about : 
A tigress there I met, in whose fierce eyes 
Fury and wrath, rage, death, and terror lies. 

Up to a tree I leapt, and on the grass 

(Such was my sudden fear) I left thee lying : 

To thee the beast with furious course did pass. 
With curious looks upon thy visage prying, 
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Ail Budiienly both meek and railil ahe was, 

With friendly cheer thy lender body eyeing ; 
At last she iick'd thcp, and with gesture mild 
About (bee play'd, and thou upon her smil'd. 



Her fearful muzzle, full of dreadful threat. 

In thy weak hand thou took'st, withouten dread 
The gentle beast with milk-outstretched teal 
(As nurses custom) proiTer'd thee to feed. 
As one that wond'rclh on some marvel great, 

I stood this while amazed at the deed- 
When thee she saw were lill'd and satisfied, 
Unto the woods again the tigress hied. 



She gone, down from the tree I came in haste. 
And took thee up, and on rny journey wend. 

Within a little ihorpe 1 stay'd al last. 

And to a nurse the charge of thee commend; 

And sporting with thee ibere long time I past, 
Till term of sixteen months were brought to e 

And thou began (as little children do) 

With half-clipt words to prattle, and to go. 



But having past the August of m 



When I 
Rich by r 

1 loDg'd U. 

And in 

To get sor 

Loth still 



iban half my tap of life was rui 
awards given by your mother sage, 
its past and service yet undone, 
lea.ve this wand'Hng pilgrimage, 
■ny native soil again to won ; 
ie seely home I had desire, 
o warm mo at another's fire. 



To Egypt-ward, where I was born, I went, 
And bore thee with me by a rolling flood. 

Till I with savage thieves well nigh was hent ; 
Before the brook, the ihioves behind me stood: 

Thee to forsake I never could consonl. 

And gladly would I 'scape those outlaws wood : 

Into the flood I leapt far from the brim. 

My left U&nd bore thee, with the right I swim. 
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Swift was the current ; in the middle Btream 
A whirlpool gaped with devouring i&wa, 

The guir(on such mishap ere I could dream) 
Into his deep abyss my carcass draws : 

There 1 forsook thee ; the wild waters seem 
To pity thee ; a gentle wind there blows, 

Whose friendly pufis safe to the shore thee drive, 

Where wet and weary I at last arrive. 



I took thee up, and io ray dream that night 

(When buried was the world in sleep and shade) 

I saw a champion clad in armor bright, 

That o'er my head shaked a flaming blade : 

He saw — I charge thee execute aright 

That charge this infant's ntother on thee laid; 

Baptize the child, high Heav'n esteems her dear, 

And I her keeper will attend her near : 



I will her keep, defend, save, and protect ; 
I made the waters mild, the tigress tame : 

wretch, that heav'nly warnings doth reject : — 
The warrior vanish'd having said the same. 

1 rose and journey'd on my way direct. 

When blushing morn from Titan's bed forth came; 
Bui, for my faith is true and sure I ween, 
And dreams are false, you still unchristened been. 

A Pagan, therefore, thee I fostered have, 
Nor of thy birth the truth did ever tell. 

Since you increased are in courage hrave. 
Your sex and nature's self you both excel ; 

Full many a realm have you made bond and slaved 
Your fortunes last yourself remember well, 

And how in peace and war, in ioy and teen, 

I have your servant and your tutor been. 

Last mom, from skies ere stare exiled were. 

In deep and death-like sleep my senses drowa'd. 

The selfsame vision did again appear, 
With stormy wrathful lw>ks and thimd'riog sound i— 
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Villain, quoth tie, within short while ih/ dear 

Must change her life and leave this sinful ground ; 
Thine be the loss, the torment, and the care — 
This said, he (led tiiraugh skies, through clouds, and air. 



Hear then, my joy, my hope, my darling, hear ! 

High heav'n some dire misfortune threatened hath, 
Sispleas'd, pardie, because I did thee lear 

A lore repugnant to ihy parents' faith. 
Ah ! for my sake this bold attempt forbear ; 

Put off these sable arms, appease thy wrath. — 
This said, he wept : she pensive stood and sad. 
Because like dream herself but lately had. 

With cheerful smile nhe answered him at lost— 
I will this faith obaer\'e, it seems me true, 

Which from my cradle age thou taught me hast ; 
I will not change it for religion new, 

Nor with vain shows of fear and dread aghast, 
This enterprise forbear I to pursue ; 

No, not if death, in his most dreadful &ce 

Wherewith he scareth mankind, kept the place. — 

Approaching 'gan the lime (while thus she spake) 
Wherein they ought that dreadful hazard try. 

She to Arganles went, who should partake 
Of her renown and praise, or with her die. 

Ismen, with words more hasty, still did make 
Their virtue great, which by itself did fly ; 

Two balls he gave them made of hollow brass, 

Wherein incloa'd fire, pitch, and brii 



lU 



And forth they went, and over dale and hilt 
They hasted forward with a speedy pace, 

Unseen, unmarked, undescried, until 

Beside the engine close themselves they place : 

New courage there their swelling hearts did fill. 
Rage in their breasts, I'ury shone in their face, 

They yeam'd to blow the fire, and draw theaword; 

The watch descried them both, and gave the won). 



; 
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Over the bare the hardy couple leapt, 

Aad after them a band of Christians fling. 
Whom Soliman drove back with courage stout, 
And shut the gate, but shut Clorinda out. 

Alone was she shut forth, for in that hour 

Wherein they clos'd the port, the virgin went. 

And, full of heat and wrath, her strength and power 
'Gainst Anmon (ihat Hlruck her erst) she bent. 

She slew the knight ; nor Argant, in lhat stower, 
Wist of her parting or her fierce intent : 

The fighl, the prease, the nighl, and darksome skies. 

Care from his lieart had la 'en, sight from his eyes. 

. But when appeased was her angry mood, 
Her fury calm'd, and settled was her head, 

She saw the gates were shut, and how she stood 
Amid her ibes, she held herself for dead. 

While none her mark'd, at last she thought it good 
To save her life some other path to tread ; 

She feigned her one of them, and close she drew 

Amid the prease, lhat none her saw nor knew. 

Then as a wolf, guilty of some misdeed, 

Flies to some grove to hide himself from view, 

So, favor'd with the night, with secret speed, 
Diasever'd from the prease, the damsel flew. 

Tancred alone of her escape look heed ; 
He on that quarter was arrived new ; 

When Arimon she kill'd he thither came. 

He saw it mark'd it, and pursued the dame : 



He deem'd she was some man of mtckle might, 
And on her person would he worship win. 

Over the litlls the nymph her journey dight, 
Towards another pon, there to get in. 

With hideous noise fast after spurr'd the knight. 
She heard and atay'd, and thus her words begin : 

What haste hast thou ? ride softly ; Uke thy breath ; 

w tart brin^BB. thou ?— He answer'd. War and death.- 
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And war and death (quoth she) here mayst thou get, 
If ihou for bailie come r — with that she stay'd, 

Tancred lo ground his foot in haste down set, 
And led his steed ; on foot he saw the maid. 

Their courage hot, their ire and wrath they whet, 
And either champion drew a trenchant blade : 

Together ran ihey and together struck. 

Like two Aerce bulls whom rage and love provoke. 

Worthy of royal lists and brightest day, 
Worthy a golden trump and laurel crown, 

The actions were and wonders of that fray, 
Which sable night did in dark bosom drown. 

Yet, night, consent that I their acts display, 
And make their deeds to future ages known. 

And in records of long enduring story. 

Enrol their praise, their fame, their worth, and glory. 

They neither shrunk nor 'vantage sought of ground, 
They Iravers'd not, nor skipt from part to part. 

Their blows were neither false nor feigned found ; 
The night, their rage, would lei them use no art ; 

Their swords together clash with dreadful sound. 
Their feet stand fast, and neither stir nor start ; 

They move their bands, steadfast their feet remain, 

Nor blow nor foin tbey struck or thrust in vain. 

Shame bred desire a sharp revenge to take, 

And veng'ance taken gave new cause of shame ; 

So that with haste and little heed they strake. 
Fuel enough they had to feed ihe flame. 

At last so close their battle fierce they make, 

They could not wield iheir swords, so nigh they came ; 

They us'd the hilts, and each on other rush'd. 

And helm to helm and shield to shield they crush'd. 

Thrice hia strong arms he folds about her waist, 
And thrice was forc'd to let the virgin go. 

For she disdained to be so embrac'd, 

No lover would have Btrain'd his mistress SO t 
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They took their sworiis again, and each enchaa'd 

Deep wounds in the soft Hcsh of his etroog foe ; 
Till weak and weary, faint, alive, uneath 
Tbey both retired at once, at once took breath : 

Bach other long beheld, and leaning stood 

Upon their sworda, whose points ia earth were pight 

When daybreak rising from the eastern flood. 
Put forth the thousand eyes of blindfold nighl : 

Tancred beheld bis foe's out- streaming blood 

And gaping wounds, and wax'd proud was the aigh' 

O vanity of man's unstable mind, 

Puft up with every blast of friendly wind ! 

Why joy'st thou, wretch ? O what shall be thy gain ( 
What trophy for ihis conquest is 't thou rears 1 

Thine eyes shall shed (in case thou be not slain) 
For every drop of blood a sea of tears, 

The bleeding warriors leaning thus reraoin, 

Each one to speak one word long time forbears ; 

Tancred the silence broke at last, and said, 

(For he would know with whom this figlit ho made :)- 

111 ia our chance, and hard our fortune is, 
Who here in silence and in shade debate. 

Where light of sun and wiine^ all we miss. 
That should our prowess and our praise dilate: 

If words in arms find place, yet grant mc this. 
Tell me thy name, thy country, and estate, 

That I may know (this dang'rous combat done) 

Whom I have conquer'd, or who hath me won. — 

What I nill tell you ask (quoth she) in vain. 

Nor mov'd by prayer, nor constrain'd by power j 

But this much know, I ara one of those twain 
Who late with kindled fire destroy'd the tower.— 

Tancred, at hpr proud words, swell'd with disdain : 
That hast thou said (quoib he) in evil hour; 

Thy vaunting speeches, and thy silence both, 

UnoWil wtetch, hath made my heart more wroch. — 
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Ire ID their chafed breasts renew'd the fray ; 

Fierce was the fighl, though feeble was their might j 
Their strength was gone, their cunning was away, 

And fury in their stead maintain'd the fight: 
Their swords both points and edges sharp embay 

In purple blood whercso they hit or light; 
And if weak life yet in their Ixisania lie, 
They liv'd because they both disdain'd to die. 

As jEgean's seas, when storms be calm'd again 

That roll'd their tumbling waves with troublous blast, 

Do yet of tempests past some show retain, 

And here and there their swelling billows cast; 

So, though their strength were gone, and might were vain 
Of their first fierceness still the fury lasts ; 

Wherewith sustain'd, they to their tackling stood, 

And heaped wound on wound, and blood on blood. 

But now, alas ! the fatal hour arrives 

That her sweet life must leave that tender hold ; 

His sword into her liosom deep he drives. 

And balh'd in lukewarm blood his iron cold; 

Between her breasts the cruel weapon rives 
Her curious square embost with swelling gold ; 

Her knees grow weak, the pains of death she feela, 

And, like a falling cedar, bends and reels. 

The Prince his hand upon her shield doth stretch. 
And low on earth the wounded damsel laith, 

And while she fell, with weak and woful speech 
Her prayers last and last complaints she saith ; 

A spirit new did her those prayers teach. 
Spirit of hope, of charity, and faith ; 

And though her life to Christ rebellious were, 

Yet died she his child and handmaid dear. — 

Friend, ihou hast won ; I pardon thee ; nor save 

This body, that all torments can endure, 
But save my soul ; baptism I dying crave. 

Come, wash away my sins with waters pure.— 




■Will. Iri'Jiil.lJii^' liaiids hrr ) 

Wtiicli Joiie, lie saw, a.ni 

And lost therewith his sped 

O woful knowledge ! ah ud 



He died not, but all his strt 
And to his virtues gBv« I 

Bridling his grief, with wol 
The life that he bereft w 

And while the sacred word 
The nymph to heav'n w 

And as her life decays her 

She smil'd and said— Fare 



As violets blue 'mongst lili 
So palcncsfi 'niidHt her n 

Her loi>i>' [o licBv'ii she ca 
Dow ,iward for pity bent 

Her naked hand she gave 
Of love and peace ; her 

And thus the virgin fell oo 
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And hid weak sprite (to be unbodied 

From fleshly prison free that ceaseless strtved) 
Had followed her fair soul but lately fled, 

Had not a Christiaa squadron there arrived, 
To seek fresh water thither haply led, 

And found the Princess dead, and him deprived 
Of signs of life ; yet did the kaizht remain 
On live, nigh dead, for her bimself had slain. 



Their guide far otT the Prince knew by his shield, 
And thither hasted full of grief and fear. 

Her dead, him seeming so, he there beheld, 

And for that strange mishap shed many a tear : 

He would not leave the corses fair in lield 
For food to wolves, though she a Pagan were, 

But in iheir arms the soldiers both uphent. 

And both lamenting brought to Tancred's tent. 



With these dear burdens to their camp they pass. 
Yet would not that dead-seeming knight awake ; 

At last he deeply groan'd, which token was 
His feeble soul had not her flight yet take : 

The other lay a still and heavy mass. 
Her spirit had that earthen cage forsake. 

Thus were they brought, and thus they placed were 

In sundry rooms, yet both adjoining near. 

" ft*- 

All skill and art his careful servants used 
To life again their dying lord to bring ; 

At last his eyes unclos'd, with tears suffused. 
He felt their hands and heard their whispering ; 

But how he thither came long time he mused. 
His mind aslonish'd was with everything : 

He gaz'd about, his squires in fine he knew, 

Then weak and woful thus his plaints out threw >— 

What ! live I yet ? and do I breathe and see 
Of this accursed day the hateful light. 

This spiteful ray which still upbrsideth me 
With that accursed deed I did this night T 
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Ah, coward liand ! afraid why should'st thou be 1 
(Thou instruniGnt of death, shame, and despite ! 
Why should'st thou fear, with sharp and trenchan' 
To cut the thread of this blood-guilty life ! 



Pierce through this bosom, and my cruel heart 
In pieces cleave, brealc every siring and vein ! 

But thou, to slaughters vile which used art, 
Think'st it were pity so to ease my pain : 

Of luckless love therefore in torments smart 
A sad example must 1 slill remain ; 

A woful monster of unhappy love. 

Who slill must live, lest death his comfort prove : 



Still must 1 live in anguish, grief, and care ; 

Furies my guilty conscience that torment. 
The ugly shades, dark night, and troubled air, 

In grisly fomis her slaughter still present ; 
Madness and death about my bed repair, 

Hell gapeth wide to swallow up liis tent ; 
Swift from myself I run, myself I fear, 
Yet still my hell within myself I bear. 



But where, alas ! where he those relics aweet. 
Wherein dwelt late all love, all joy, all good ? 

My fury left them easl in open stri'Cl ; 

Some beast liaih lorn her flesh and lick'd her bl 

Ah ! noble prey fur sai'age beost unmeet ! 

Ah ' sweet, too sweet, and far too precious food. 

Ah ! Bcely nj'mph ! whom night and darksome shi 

To beasts and me Ifar worse than beasts) bctray'd 



But where you be, if still you be, 1 wend 
To gather up those relics dear at least : 

But if some beast hath from the hills descend. 
And on her lender bowels made his feast, 

Lei thai self monster me in pieces rend. 
And deep entomb me in his hollow cheat j 

For where she buried is there shall I have 

A Stately tomb, a rich and oiMty grave.— 
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Thus mourn'd the knight : his squires him told at last 
They hod her there for whom these teara he shed : 

A beam of comfort hJB dim eyes outcast. 

Like lightning through thick clouds of darkness spread - 

The heavy burden of his limbs in haste, 

With niicitle pain, he drew forth of his bed, 
And scant of strength to stand, to move, or go, 
Thither he stagger'd, reeling to and fro. 

When he came there, and in her breast espied 
(His handiwork) that deep and cruel wound, 

And her sweet face with leaden paleness dyed, 
Where beauty late spread forth her beams arouod. 

He trembled so, that near his squires beside 

To hold him up, he had sunk down to ground ; 

And said — O face ! in death still sweet and fair, 

Thou canst not sweeten yet my grief and care. 



O fair right hand ! the pledge of faith and love, 
Given me but late, too late, in sign of peace, 

How haps it noiv thou canst not stir nor move ? 
And you, dear limbs! now laid in rest and ease. 

Through which my cruel blade this flood-gate rove. 
Your pains have end, my torments never cease : 

O hands ! O cruel eyes ! accurs'd alike. 

You gave the wound, you gave them light to strike ; 



But thither now run forth my guilty blood. 

Whither my plaints, my sorrows cannot wend. — 

He said no more ; but, as his passion wood 
Enforced him, he 'gan to tear and rend 

His hair, his face, his wounda; a purple flood 
Did from each side in rolling streams descend : 

He had been slain, but that his pain and wo 

Bered hb senses, and preserv'd him bo. 

Cast on his bed, his squires recatl'd his aprita 
To execute again her hateful charge ; 

But tattling fame the sorrows of the knight, 

And hanl mischance, had told this while at large. 
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But as a mortal wound the 
The more it searched is, 

So their sweet words to his 
More grief, more anguisl 

But reverend Peter, that no 
Care of his sheep, aa a gi 

His vanity with grave advit 

And told what mourniug CI 
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O TaBcred ! Tancred ! hov 
From thy beginnings goo 

What makes thee deaf? wj 
What mist, what cloud ll 

This is a warning good froi 
Yet His advice thou can' 

Who callelh and conducts t 

From which thou willing dc 
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To worthy actions and achii 
For Christian knights He 

But thou hast left that coun 
Tomake thyselfa iieatht 

But sec, thy gricfand sorro' 
Is made the rod to scourg 

Of thine own good thyself t 

But thou His mercy, goodne 
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Thou dost refuse of He&v'o 
And 'gainst it still rebel v 

O wretch ! whilher doth t 
Refrain thy grief, bridle tl 

At hell's wide gate vain son 
Sorrow, misforiune's Bon,< 

see thine ill, thy plaint an 

Thfi guid» Uk dA&th, ui hell, 
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This said, his will to die ttiQ patient 

Abandoned, that second death he feared ; 

These words of comfort to his heart down went, 
And that dark night of sorrow somewhat cleared ; 

Yel now and then his grief deep sighs forth sent. 
His voice shrill plaints and sad laments oft reared ; 

Now to himself, now to his murder'd love. 

He spoke, who heard perchance from heav'n above. 

Till Phcebus' rising, from his evening fall. 
To her, for her, he mourns, he calls, he cries. 

The nightingale so, when her children small 
Some churle takes before their parents' eyes, 

Alone, dismay'd, quite bare of comforts all, 
. Tires wilh complaints the seas, the shores, the skie*, 

Till in sweet sleep against the nx>rning bright 
She fall at last ; so moum'd, so slept the knight : 

And clad in starry veil, amid his dream 

(For whose sweet sake he mourn'd) appear'd the maid. 
Fairer than erst, yet with that heav'oiy beam. 

Not out of knowledge was her lovely shade ; 
With looks of ruth her eyes celestial seem 

To pity his sad plight, and thus she said : — 
Behold how fair, how glad thy love appears, 
And for my sake, my dear, forbear these tears : 

Thine be the thanks, my soul thou madest flit 

Al unawares out of her earthly nest ; 
Thine be the thanks, thou hast advanced it 

In Abraham's dear bosom long to rest ; 
There still I love thee, there for Tancred fit 

A seat prepared is among the btess'd ; 
There in eternal joy, eternal light, 
Thou shall thy love enjoy, and she her knight ; 

Unless thyself thyself heav'n's joys envy. 
And thy vain sorrow thee of bliss deprive: 

Live ; know I love thee, that I nill deny. 
As angels men, as saints may wights alive. — 
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This said, of zeal and love forth of her eye 

A hundred glorious beams bright shining di 
Amid which rays herself she clos'd from sigli 
And with new joy, new comfort, left her knig 

Thus comforted he ivakM, and men discreel 
In surgery to cure his wounds were sought 

Meanwhile of his dear love ihe rdics sweet 
(Ab best he could) to grave with pomp lie b 

Her tomb was not of varied Spartan grit, 
Nor yet by cunning hand of Scopas wrougi 

But built of polish'd stone, and thereon laid 

The lively shape and portrait of the niaid. 



With sacred burning lamps in order long 
And mournful pomp the corpse was brough 

Her arms upon a leafless pine were hong. 
The hearse with cypress, arms wiitf laurel 

Next dny the Prince (whose love and courage 
Drew forth his limlis, weak, feeble, and uni 

To visit went, with care and rev'rence meet. 

The buried ashes of his 



Before her ncw-inade tomb at laal arrived, 
The woful prison of his living spright, 

Pale, cold, sad, comfortless, of sen.se deprived 
Upon the marble grey he fix'd his sight ; 

Two streams of tears were from his eyes deri 
Thus, with a sad alas, began the knight ; — 

Oh, marble dear ! on my dear mistress plac'd 

My flaJiies within, wtthoul my tears thou hast, 



Not of dead bones art thou the mournful grav 
But of quick love the fortress and the hold 

Btill in my heart thy wonted brand I have, 
More bitter far, alas! but not more cold. 

Receive these sighs, these kisses sweel receiv< 
In liquid drops of melting (ears enroli'd. 

And give them to that body pure and chaste 

Which in ihy bosom cold entomb'd thou hast : 
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For if her happy soul her eye doth bend 
Od that sweet body which it lately dress'd. 

My love, thy pity, cannot hel: oSend, 

Anger and wrath is not in angels blraa'd ; 

She pardon will the trespass of her friend ; 

That hope relieves me with tliese griefs oppresa'd. 

This hand she knows hath only sion'd, not I, 

Who living lov'd her, and for love now die ; 

And loving will I die ; O happy day 

Whene'er it ohanceth ! but O far more blest, 

If as about ihy polish'd sides I stray, 

My boues within thy hollow grave might rest j 

Together should in heav'n our spirits stay. 
Together should our bodies lie in chest ; 

So happy death should join what life doth sever : 

O death ! O life ! sweet both, both blessed ever. — 



Meanwhile the news in that besieged (own 

Of this mishap was whisper'd here and there ; 

Forthwith it spread, and for too true was known, 
Her woful loss was talked everywhere, 

Mingled with cries and plaints to heaven up thrown. 
As if the city's self new taken were 

With conqu'ring foes, or as if flame and fire 

Nor house, nor church, nor street had left entire. 

Dut all men's eyes were on Arsetes bent ; 

His sighs were deep, his looks full of despair ; 
Out of his woful eyes no tears there went, 

His heart was harden'd with his too much care; 
His silver locks with dust he foul besprent, 
. . He knock'd his breast, his face he rent and tare ; 
And while the prease flock'd to the eunuch old. 
Thus to the people spake Argantes bold : — 

1 would, when first I knew the hardy maid 
Excluded was among her Christian foes, 

Have follow'd her to give her timely aid. 
Or by her side this breath and life to lose. 




Of Goii aniJ man 'gain^st in 
Dead is Clorinda fair, laid ia i 
X^et me revenge her whom 1 1 

Hjenisalem ! hear what Arga 
Hear heav'n I and if he bn 

Upon this head cast thunder ii 
I will destroy and kill that • 

Who this hir dame by night t 
Nor from my side I will un 

Till Tancrcd's heart it cleave 

And leave his corse to wolves 



This said, the people with a k 
Applaud his speeches and b 

And calm'd their grief, in hop 
Would kill the Prince who 

O promise vain ! it othorwiso 
Men purpose, but high God 

For Lnderneath his sword thia 

Whom thus he scom'd and thi 
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IflDeno sou, to guard Ihe forest old. 
The wicked aprilea, whose ugly shapes kSHy 

And put (□ flight the meii, whoae labor would 
Tu their dark shades let in hear'n's ^Iden rty- 

Thither goes Tnncred, hardy, (aithful, bold ; 
But foolish pity lets him not assay 

His strength atidcourage.— Heat the Christian poWM 

Annoys, whotn to refresh God sends > shower. 



Bdt scant dissolved into ashes cold 

The smoking tower fell on the scorched gram. 
When new device found out ih' enchanter old, 

By which the town besieg'd secured was. 
Of limber fit his foes deprive he would ; 

Such terror bred that late-consumed moas ; 
So that, the strength of Sion's wails to shake, 
They should no turrets, rams, nor engines make. 

From Godfrey's camp a grove a little way, 
Amid the valleys deep, grows out of sight, 

Thick with old trees, whose horrid arms display 
An ugly shade, tike everlasting night: 

There, when the sun spreads forth his clearest ray, 
Dim, thick, uncertain, gloomy seems the light ; 

Ai when, in ev'ning, day and darkness strive 

Which should his foe from our horizon drive. 



But when the sun his chair in seas doth steep. 
Night, horror, darkness thick, the place invade, 

Which veil the mortal eyes with blindness deep. 
And with sad terror make weak hearts afrud. 



To browse, or ease ilieir faiut in twoliiig shade ; 
Nor iraveller nor pilgriin there to enter 

(So awful seems Iliat forest old) dare vctiture. 

United there the ghosts and goblins moot 
To frolic with th«r mates in silent night ; 

With dragon wings some cleave the welkin fleet. 
Some niin!)ly run o'c;f hills and valleys light; 

A wicked iroop thai with alluretnenl sweet 

Draws sinftil man from what la good and righl ; 

And there with hellish pmp their banquets brought, 

Tiicy solemnise : thus tlie vain pagans thought. 



No twisl, no twig, no bough, nor branch, therefore. 
The Saracinea out from that sacred spring ; 

But vet the OhrisliauB spared ne'er the more 
The trees to earth with cutting steel to bring. 

Thilher went Ismeu old with iresaes hoar, 

When night on nli this earth spread jbrth Uer wing; 

Anil ilicrc, m ^tlencn deaf and niirksome shade, 

His characters and circles vain he made, 



He in the circle set one foot unshod. 

And whisper'd dreadful charms in ghastly wise ; 
Three times (for witchcraft loveth numbers odd) 

Toward thu enni be gnped, westward thrice ; 
He struck Ihe earth thrice wilh lus cliarmed rod. 

Wherewith dead boneit he makes from graves to rise: 
And Ihrioe the ground with naked foot he smote. 
And thus he cried loud with thund'ring note ; — 

Hear! hear! ye spirits all that whilome fell. 

Cast down from heav'n wilh dint of roaring thunder; 

Hear ! ye amid the empty air that dwell. 

And Elortns and show'rs pour on these kingdoms unde 

Hear ! all ye devils that lie in deepest hell, 

And rend with torments damned ghosts asunder; 

And of those lands of death, of pain and fear, 

Thou monarch great, great Dis. great I'lulu hearl 
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Keep ye this forest well, keep every tree ; 

Number'd I give you thefti, and truly told : 
As Boula of men in bodies clothed be, 

So every plant a sprite shall hide and hold : 
With trembling fear make all the Christians flee, 

When they presume to cut these cedara old, — 
This said, his charms he 'gan again repeat, 
Which none can say but they that use like feat. 

At chose strange speeclies, still night's splendent fires 
Quenched their lights, and ehrunk away for doubt ; 

The feeble moon her silver beams retires, 

And wraps her horns with folding clouds about. 

Ismcn his sprites to come with speed requires: — 
Why come ye not, ye ever damned rout 1 

Why tarry ye so long 7 pardie ye stay 

Till stronger charms and greater words [ say. 

I have not yet forgot for want of use 

What dreadful terms belong this sacred feat ; 

My tongue (if still your stubborn hearts refuse) 
That so much dreaded name can well repeal 

Which heard, groat Dia cannot himself excuse, 
But hither run from hla eternal seat ; 

O great and fearful ! — More he would have said. 

But that he saw the sturdy aprites obey'd. 

Legions of devils by thousands ihitber come ; 

Such as in spaced air their biding make ; 
And thousands also which by heavenly doom 

Condemned lie in deep Avcriius' lake : 
But slow they come, displcaacd all and some 

Because those woods they should in keeping take; 
Yet they obey'd, and took the charge in hand. 
And under every branch and leaf they stand. 

When thus his cursed work performed waa, 
The wizard to his king declar'd Ihe feat : — 

My lord, let fear, let douhl and sorrow pass, 
Henceferth in safety stands your regal se&t ; 
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^ Your foe (as he auppospJ) no mean now haa 
To build again his rams and engines greai 
And then he told al large from part lo part 
All what ho lale perform'd by wondrous art. 



Besides this help, another hap (quoth he) 

Will shortly chance that brings not profit sme 
Within few days Mars and the Sun I s 



Their fiery bean 
And then extreme the 

Which neither rain 
So placed are the ph 
That heat, fire, burn 



shall ; 
ircliing heat will be, 
can quench nor dews thai 
ict» high and low, 
ig, all the honv'ns foresho' 



So great with us will be the warmth therefore. 
As with the Garamantes or those of Inde ; 

Yet nill it grieve u» in this town so wore ; 

We have sweet shade and waters cold by kin 
Our foes abroad will be lormented more ; 

What shield can they or what refreshing find 
Heav'n will them vanquish first, then Egypt's o 
Destroy them quite, weak, weary, faint, and few 



Thou shalt sit still and conquer ; prove no more 
The doubtful hazard of uncf rtain fight ; 

But if Argantes bold (that hates so sore 

All cause of quiet peace, though just and rigl 

Provoke iliee forth lo batile as before. 

Find means to calm the rage of that fierce kn: 

For shortly heav'n will pend thee ease and pcac 

And war and trouble 'mongst thy foes increase.' 



The king, assured by these speeches fair, 

Held Godfrey's pnwcr, his might, and strengt 
And now the walls he 'pan in part repair, 

Which late the ram had bruis'd with iron Iior 
With wise foresight and well-advised core 

He fortified each breach and bulwark lorn ; 
And all his folk, men, women, children small, 

Vfiih eQd\«u toil af^in repair*!] iho wall. 
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But Godfrey nould this while bring forth bis power 
To give assault against that fort in vain, 

Till he had builded new his dreadfu] tower, 
And reared high his downfall'n rams agaiD. 

His workmen therefore he dispatch'd that hour, 
To hew the trees out of the forest main. 

They went, and scant the wood appear'd in sight, 

When wonders new the'ir fearful hearts afiright. 

As seely children dare not bend their eye 

Where they are told strange bugbears haunt the place; 

Or as new monsters, while in bed they lie, 

Their fearful thoughts present before their face ; 

So feared (hey and fled, yet wist not why, 
Nor what pursu'd them in that fearful chace ; 

Except their fear perchance, while thus they fled, 

New chimcres, sphinxes, or like monsters bred. 



Swift to the camp they turned back dismay'd ; 

With words confus'd uncertain tales they told. 
That all which heard them scorned what (hey said, 

And these reports for lies and fables hold. 
A chosen crew, in shining arms arrey'd, 

Duke Godfrey thither sent of soldiers bold. 
To guard the men, and their faint arms provoke, 
To cut (he dreadful trees with hardy stroke. 

These drawing near the wood, where close ypent 
The wicked sprites in sylvan pinfolds were. 

Their eyes upon those shades no sooner bent. 

But frozen dread pierc'd through their entrails dear. 

Yet on they stalked slill, and on they went, 
Under bold semhlance hiding coward fear. 

And so far wander'd forth with trembling pace 

Till they approach'd nigh that enchanted place : 

When from the grove a fearful sound out breaks. 
As if some earthquake hill and mountain tore, 

Wherein the southern wind a rumbling makes. 
Or like sea-waves against the craggy shore- . 




Against lliat s'udii.>irtlr,,a,i'i, 

Their courage weak no s) 

At lut tbey fled, «Dd ooe, tl 

Bioiu'd their flight, ""H thu 



Hy lord, not one of ua thn*. 

That dares cnt down oofr' 
I think there dwella a apitto 

There keeps hia conit pm 
He hath a heart of hardM^ 

That witbou ti6infaUai.-<l 
And eenae he wutelb :n»g 
To hear the fcmt thiaadN','! 



Thia aaid, Alouto to hb vu 
Aloaato, leader of th; EH« 

A man both vtud of wit ud < 
Whofear'diMlaMoflifc 

No savage heuts Id dsMito^ 
Nor lul] nxmsler, obuU^ 

Nor whiAwind, thunder, MMi 

That in thia world ia al 
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Thus boasted he, and leave to go desired. 

And forward went with joyful cheer and will : 

He view'd the wood and those thick shades admired ; 
He heard the wond'rous noise and rumbling shHll; 

Yet not one foot th' audacious man retired ; 
He scorn'd the peril, pressing forward still, 

Till on the forest's outmost marge he stept ; 

A flaming Are from entrance there him kept. 

The fire increas'd, and built a stately wall 

Of burning coals, quick sparks, and embers hot; 

And with bright flames the wood eaviron'd all. 
That there no tree nor twist Alcasto got: . 

The higher stretched flames seem'd bulwarks tall, 
Castles and turrets full of fiery shot. 

With slings and engines strong of every sort ; 

What mortal wight durst scale so strange a fort) 

O what strange monsters on the battlement 
In loathsome forms stood to defend the place ! 

Their frowning looks upon the knight they bent, 

And threaten'd death with shot, with sword, and maoo. 

At last he fled, and though but slow he went. 
As lions do whom jolly hunters chase. 

Yet fled the man, and with sad fear withdrew, 

Though fear UIl then he never felt nor knew. 

That he had fled long lime he never wist. 

But when far run he had discover'd it, 

Himself for wonder with his hand he blist, 

A bitter sorrow by the heart him bit ; 
Amaz'd, asham'd, disgrac'd, sad, silent, trist. 

Alone he would all day in darkness sit ; 
Nor durst he look on man of worth or fame. 
His pride lale great now greater made his shame. 

Godfredo call'd him, but he found delays 
And causes why he should his cabin keep : 

At length perforce he comes, but naught he says, 
Or talks like those that babble in their sleep. 
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Ilia shamefac'dnpss to Godfrey plain bewrays 

Hia flight, so doth his sighs and sadnesa deep. 
Whereat amaz'd — What chance is this I (quoth he) 
These witchcrafls strange or nature's wonders be ; 



But if hia courage any champion move 
To try the hazard of this dreadful spring, 

I give him leave th' adventure great to prove. 
Some news he may report us of the thing. — 

This said, hia lords attempt the charmed grove, 
Yet nothing back but fear and flight they bring j 

For them enforc'd with trembliog to retire. 

The sight, the sound, the inonatcrs, and the lire. 



This hapt when woful Tanored leH hia bed, 
To lay in marble cold his mistress dear ; 

The lively color from his cheek was (led, 

His limbs were weak his helm or targe to bear: 

Nathless, when need to high allempls him led, 
No labor would he shun, no danger fear ; 

His valor, boldness, heart, and courage brave, 

To Ilia faint body strength and vigor gave. 

To Ibis exploit forth went the vent'rous knight, 
Fearless, yet heedful ; silent, well advised ; 

The terrors of that forest's dreadful aiffht, 

Storms, earthquakes, thunders, cries, he all despised. 

He feared nothing ; yet a motion light 

(That quickly vanish'd) in his heart arised ; 

When, lo ! between him and the charmed wood 

A fiery city high as beav'n up stood. 

The knight stept back and took a sudden pause, 
And lo himself— What help these arms {quoth he). 

If in this fire, or monsti'rs' gaping jaws, 
1 headlong t-ast myself, what boots it me ? 

For common prolil, or my country's cause, 
To hazard life before me none should be ; 

But this exploit of no such weight 1 hold, 

rot \\ Ml VMb & ^nnee or ohttmpion bold. 



OF JERUSALEM. 



But if I fly, what will tho pagans say } 

If I retire, who s)iall cut down ihia spring 1 

Godfredo will attempt it every day j 

What if some otiier knight perform the thing 1 

Theae flames uprisen to forestall my way, 
Perchance niore terror far than danger bring : 

But hap what shall. — This said, he forward stept, 

And through the fire (O wondrous boldness !) leapt. 

He boiled through, but neither warmth nor heat 
He felt, nor sign of Are or scorching flame ; 

Yet wist he not, in his dismay'd conceit, 

If that were fire or no through which he came ; 

For at first touch vanish'd those monsters great, 

And in their stead the clouds b'ack night did frame. 

And hideous storms and showers of hail and raiu ; 

Yet storms and tempests vanished straight again. 

Amaz'd, but not afraid, the champion good 

Stood still ; but when the tempest past he spied, 

He enter'd boldly that forbidden wood, 
And of the forest all the secrets eyed : 

In all his walk no spright or fantasme stood. 
That stopt his way or passage free denied ; 

Save that the growing trees so thick were set, 

That oft his sight and passage oft they let. 



At length a fair and spacious green be spied, 
Like calmest waters plain, like velvet soft, 

Wheitin a cypress, clad in summer's pride, 
Pyramid-wise, lift up its tops aloft ; 

In whose smooth bark, upon the evenest side. 
Strange characters he found, and view'd them oft ; 

Like those which priests of Egypt erst in stead 

Of letters us'd, which none but they could read: 

'Mongst Ihem he pickfed out these words at last. 
Writ in the Syriac tongue, which well he could; — 

O hardy knight ! who through these woods hath pass'di 
Where dMth his palace a^ his court doth t»la. 
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O trouble iiol these souls in quiet plao'd I 

O be Dot cruet as t)iy heart is bold ! 
Pardon these ghosts depriv'd of heav'nly light; 
With spirits dead why should men living fight ?- 

This found he graven in the tender rind ; 

And while he mused on thia uncouth writ. 
Him thought he heard ihe eoflly wjiisthng wind, 

Mis blasts amid the leaves ant) branches knit, 
And frame a sound like speech of human kind. 

But full of sorrow, grief, and wo was it ; 
Whereby his gentle thoughts all filled were 
Willi pity, sadness, grief, compassion, fear. 

He drew his sword at last, and gave the tree 
A mighty blow that made a gaping wound ; 

Out of the rift red streams be trickling see 
That all bebled the verdant plain around ; 

His hair start up ; yet ouce again struck he, 
(He nould give over till the end he found 

Of this adventure), when with plaint and moan, 

As from some hollow grave, ho heard one groan. 

Enough, enough (the voice lamenting said), 
Tancred, thou liast me hurt ; thou didst me d 

Out of the body of a noble maid, 

Who with me liv'd, whom late I kept alive ; 

And now, within this woful cypress laid, 
JHy tender rind thy weapon sharp doth rive. 

Cruel ! is 't not enough thy foes to kill, 

But in their graves wilt tliou torment them still ? 



I was Clorinda ; now imprison'd here 
(Yet not alone) within this plant ! dwell ; 

For every Pagan lord and Christian peer. 
Before ihe cily's walls last day thai fell 

(In bodies new or graves, I wot not clear). 
But here they are confin'd by magic's spell, 

So that each tree hath life, and sense each boug) 

K TtHlti'TM vt vt««i cut one twist art thou.— 
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As the eick man that in his sleep doth see 
Some ugly dragon or some chimera new, 

Though he suspect or half persuaded be 
It is an idle dream, no monster new, 

Yet still he feara, he quakes, and strives to flee. 
So fearful is that wond'rous form to view : 

So fear'd the koight, yet he both knew and thought 

All were illusions false by witchcraft wrought. 

But cold and trembling wax'd his frozen heart, 
Such Strang affects, such passions it torment ; 

Out of his feeble hand hia weapon start, 
Himselfout of his wits nigh after went. 

Wounded he saw (he thought) for pain and smart 
His lady weep, complain, mourn, and lament ; 

Nor could he suffer her dear bloo*to see, 

Or hear her sighs that deep far fetched be. 



Thus his fierce heart, which death had scorned oft, 
Whom no strange shape or monster could dismay, 

With feigned shows of tender love made sofl, 
A spirit false did with vain plaints betray. 

A whirling wind his sword heav'd up aloft, 
And through the forest bare it quite away. 

O'ercome retir'd the prince, and as he came 

His sword he found, and rcposscss'd the same: 

Yet Dould return ; he had no mind to try 
Hie courage further in those forests green ; 

But when to Godfrey's tent he 'proached nigh. 
His spirit wak'd, his thoughts composed been. — 

My lord {quoth he), a witness true am I 

Of wonders strange, believed scant though seen ; 

What of the fire, the shades, the dreadful sound. 

You heard, all true by proof myself have ipund t 

^ burning fire (so are those deserts charm'd) 
Built like a battled wall to heav'n was rear'd. 

Whereon, with darts and dreadful weapons armed. 
Of nwniiters foul misahap'd whole bands appeared ; 
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Bui (hrough iheni all I pasl, unhurl, unlianncd, 
No flame or ihreatco'd blow 1 felt or feared ; 
Then rain and night 1 found, but straight again 
To day the night, to sunshine lura'd llie rain. 

What would you more 1 I'ach tree through all that 
Hath sense, hath life, hatli sjieech, like human kind 

I heard their words as in that prove I elood ; 
That mournful voice still, still 1 bear in mind; 

And (as Ihey were of flesh) the purple blood 
At every blow streams from the wounded rind. 

No, no ! not I, nor any else (I trow). 

Hath power to cut one leaf, one branch, one bough. — 

While thus he said, the Christians' noble Guide 
Felt uncouth strife in his contentious thought ; 

He thought, what if himself in person tried 

Those witchcrafts strange, and bring those charms Ic 

For such he deem'd ihcm ; or elsewhere provide 
For limber easier got, though farther sought : 

But from his study he at last abray'd, 

Call'd by the hermit old, thai to him said : — 

Leave off thy hardy thought ; anolher's hands 
or these her plants the wood dispoilen shall : 

Now, now the falal ship of conquest lands, 
Her sails are struck, her silver anchors fall ; 

Our champion broken hath his worthle.ta bands, 
And looseih from the soil which held him thrall : 

The time draws nigh when our proud foes in field 

Shall slaughter'd lie, and Sion's fori shall yield. — 

This said, his visage shone with beams divine, 
And more than mortal was his voice's sound. 

Godfredo's thoughts lo other acts incline, 
His working brain was never idle found. 

But in the Crab now did bright Tilan shine. 

And scorch'd with scalding beams the parched grou 

And, made unfit for toil or warlike. feat. 

His aoldien, weak with labor, &int with sweat. 
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The planets mild their laropa benign queach'd out, 
And cruel slara in heav'a did sigQorise, 

Whose influence cast fiery flames about. 

And hot impressions through the earth and skiea: 

The growing heat still gather'd deeper root. 

The noisome wannth through lands and kingdoms fi 

A harmful night a hurtful day succeeds. 

And worse than both next mom her light outspreads. 



When Phcebus rose, he left his golden weed, 
And don'd a gite in deepest purple dy'd ; 

His sanguine beams about his forehead spread, 
A sad presage of ill that should betide ; 

With vermeil drops at even his tresses bleed, 
Foreshows of future heat, from ih' ocean wide 

When next he rose ; and thus increased still 

Their present harms with dread of future ill. 

While thus he bent 'gainst earth his scorching raya, 
He burnt the flow'rets, burnt his Cliiie dear ; 

The leaves grew wan upon the wither'd sprays. 
The grass and growing herbs all parched were j 

E^rth clefl in ril\s. In floods each stream decays ; 
The barren clouds with lightning bright appear ; 

And mankind fear'd lest Climene'a child agaia 

Had driven awry his sire's ill-guided wain. 

As from a furnace flew the smoke to skies, 

Such smoke as that when damned Sodom brent ; 

Within his caves sweet Zephyr silent lies ; 
Siill was the air, ihe rack nor came nor went. 

But o'er the lands uith lukewarm breathing flies 
The southern wind, from sunburnt Afric sent. 

Which, thick and warm, his interrupted blasts 

Upon their bosoms, throats, and faces casts. 

Nor yet more comfort brought the gloomy night. 
In her thick shades was burning heat uprolt'd, 

Her sable mantle wad embroider'd bright 

With blazing tiUm, and gliding fires for gold ; 
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Nor to refrfish (sad eartli !) thy thiraly sprite, 

The niggard nioon let Tall her May-dews cold ; 
Aad dried up the vital moisture was 
In trees, in plants, in herbs, in flowers, in grasa. 

Sleep to his quiet dales exiled fled 

From these unquiet nights, and oH in vain 

The Boldiers restless sought ihe god in bed ; 

But most for thirst they mourii'd and most complain ; 

For Judah's tyrant had strong poison shed 
{Poison that breeds more wo and deadly pain 

Than Acheron or Stygian waters bring) 

la every fountain, cistern, well, and spring ; 

And little Siloe, that his store bestows 
Of purest crystal on the Christian banda, 

The pebbles naked in his channel shows, 

And scanlly glides above the scorched sands 

Nor Po in May, when o'er his bank he flows. 
Nor Ganges, watcrcr of the Indian lands. 

Nor seven-mouth'd Nile, that yields all Egypt drink, 

To quench their thirst the men sufficient think. 

He ihat ihe gliding rivers erst had seen 

Adown their verdant channels gently roll'd, 

Or falling streams which to llie valleys green, 
Dislill'd from lops of Alpine mountains cold, 

Those he desir'd in vain, new tormenti been 
Augmented thus with wish of comforts old ; 

Those waters cool ho drank in vain conceit. 

Which more incrcas'd his thirst, incrcas'd hia heal. 

The sturdy bodies of tlio warriors strong. 

Whom neither marching far, nor tedious way. 

Nor weighty arms which on their shoulders hong 
Could weary make, nor death itself dismay. 

Now weak and feeble, cast their limbs along. 
Unwieldy burthens, on the burned clay ; 

And in each vein a smouldVine fire there dwelt, 

Which dried their flesh, imd aoUd bones did melL 
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Languiah'd the steed late fierce, and profier'd gnm. 
His fodder erat despis'd, and from him kest ; 

Each step he elumbled, and, which lofly was 
And high advanc'd before, now fell his crest ; 

His conquests gotten all forgotten pass, 

Nor with desire of glory awell'd his breast ; 

The spoils won from his foe, hif lata rewards, 

He now neglects, despises, naught regards. 

Languish'd the &ilhful dog, and wonted care 

Of bis dear lord and cabin both forgot ; 
Panting he laid, and gather'd fresher air 

To cool the burning in his entrails hot ; 
But breathing (which wise Nature did prepare 

To 'suage the stomach's heat) now booted not, 
For little ease (alas !) small help they wb. 
That breathe forth air and scalding fire suck in. 

Thus languished the earth ; in this estate 

Lay wofu! thousands of the Christians stout ; 
The faithful people grew nigh desperate 

Of hoped conquest, shameful death they doubt ; 
Of their distress they talk and ofl debate ; 

These sad complaints were heard the camp throughout; 
What hope hath Godfrey ? Shall we still here lie, 

Till all his soldiers, all our armies die 1 

Alas ! with what device, what strength, thinks he 
To scale these walls, or this strong fort to get 1 

Whence hath he engines new 7 doth he not see 

How wrathful heav'n 'gainst us his sword dorii whet ? 

These tokens shown true signs and witness be 
Our angry God our proud attempts doth let, 

And starching sun so hot his beams outspreads, 

That not more cooling Inde nor j£thiope needs : 

Or thinks he it an eath or little thing 

That us despis'd, neglected, and disdain'd. 

Like abjects vile to death he thus should bring. 
That so his empire may be still mftintain'd I 
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Is it so great a bliss to be a. king, 

When he thai weara the crown witl 
And buys his sceptre with his people' 
See whither glory vain fond inaukind 



See, sec the man, call'd holy, just, ani 
That courteous, meek, and humble 

Yet never car'd in what distress we si 
If his vain honor were iliministi'd n 

When dried up from us is spring and 
His water must from Jordan stream 

And now he sits at feasts and banque' 

And mingleth waters fresh with winei 



The French thus murmur'd, but the ( 
Taline, that of thiti war was weary 

Why die we here (quoth he), skin wii 
Kill'd, not aubdu'd ; murder'd, not 

Upon the Frenchmen let the penance 
Of Godfrey's folly, let me save min 

And as he said, without farewell, the 

Aod all his cornet stole away by nigb 

His bad example many a troop prepar 
To imitate, when his escape ihey k 

Clolharius hU band, and Ademare's, 
And all whose guides in dust were 

Discharg'd of duty's chains and bondt 
Free from their oath, to none Ihey i 

But now concluded all on secret flight. 

And shrunk away by thousands every 



Godfredo this both heard, and saw, am 
Yet nould with death them chastise, 

But with that faith wherewith he eouU 
The steadfast hills, and seas dry up 

He pray'd the Lord upon his Hock to 
To ope the springs of grace, and eai 

Out of his looks shone zeal, devotion, f 
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Father and Lord ! if in the deserts waste 
Thou hadst compassion on thy children dear, 

The cn^y rock when Moses cleft and brast. 
And drew forth flowing streams of waters clear. 

Like mercy, Lord, like grace, on us down cast; 
And though our merits less than theirs appear, 

Thy grace supply that want, for though Jtey be 

Thy first-born sons, thy children yet are we. — 

These prayers just, from humble heart forth sent, 
Were nothing slow to climb the starry sky. 

But swifl as winged birds themselves present 
Before the Father af the heavens high ; 

The Lord accepteth them, and gently bent 
Upon the faithful host his gracious eye, 

And ID what pain and what distress it laid 

He saw, and griev'd to see, and thus he said : — 

Mine armies dear till now have sufier'd wo, 
Distress and danger, hell's infernal pow'r 

Their enemy hath been, the world their foe ; 
But happy be their actions from this hour. 

What they begin to blessed end shall go ; 
1 will refresh them with a gentle show'r ; 

Rinaldo shall return ; th' Egyptian crew 

They shall encounter, conquer, and subdue.— 

At these high words great heav'n began to shake, 
The fixed stars, the planets wand 'ring still, 

Trembled the air, the earth and ocean quake, 
Spring, fountain, river, forest, dale and hill ; 

From north to east, a lightning flash out brake. 
And coming drops presag'd with thunder shrilL 

With joyful shouts ths soldiers on the plain 

TKese tokens bless of long-desired rain. 

A sudden cloud, as when Elias pray'd 

(Not from dry earth exhal'd by Phcebus' beams). 

Arose, moist heav'n his windows open laid. 
Whence clouds by heaps out-rush, and wat'17 streuna ; 
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The world o'erspread was with a gloo 

That like a. dark and niirksamc cvc 

The dashing rain from molten skies di 

And o'er their banks the brooks and fi 



■,on, when the cloudy a 
Upon the parched ground dolh rain 

As duck and mallard in (he furrows d 
With merry noise ihe promis'd sho^ 

And spreading broad their wings displ 
To keep the drops that on their plui 

And where Uie streams swell lo a gatl 

Therein they dive, and sweet refreshii 



So they the streaming showers with si 
Salute, which heav'n shed on the ih 

The falling liquor from the dropping s 
He calcheth in his lap ; he barc-hec 

And his bright helm to drink therein i 
In the fresh streams he dives his sw 

Their faces some, and some their temj 

And some lo keep the drops large veas 



Nor man alone, to ease his burning so 
Herein doih dive and wash, and hei 

But earth itself, weak, feeble, faint be 
Whose solid limbs were cleft wilh r 

Keceiv'd the falling showers, and gath 
Of liquor sweet, that through her vi 

And moisture new infused largely wa 

In trees, in plants, in herbs, in flowers 



Earth like the patient was whose livel 
Ilaih overcome at last some sickncE 

Who^e feeble limbs had been the bail 
Whereon his strange disease de|Hisi 

But now resior'd, in liealih and woirn 
As sound as erst, as fresh, as fair, i 

So thai, forgetting all hts grief and pu 

His fleawnt rob^ and crowns he uiki 



^^■.^1 
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Ceased the rain ; the sun began to shioe, 
With fruitful, sweet, benign, and gentle ray, 

Full of strong power and vigor masculine, 
As be his beams in April or in May. 

O happy zeal! who Irusts in help divine 
The world's alllictions thus can drive away, 

Can storms appease, and times and seasons change, 

And conquer fortune, fate, and dest'ny strange. 
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The Lord (□ Godfrey in a dream dolh ihoir 
Hia will. Rinaldo muit rctura at last. 

The; bsTe their Baking who for pardon >ue. 
Two knigbU to Gad the prince ire Rent in ) 

Bui Peler, who by viiion nil roretcnen, 
Scndetti the searchers to a wizard, plac'd 

Deep in i raull. who Ural at large declares 

Arnuda'a trains, then how to ahun those inare 



Now from the fresh, the soft, and lender bed 
Of her slill mother, gentle niglit out flew, 

The fleeting bcilin on liills and dales she shed, 
With honey drops of pure and precious dow, 

And on the verdure of green forests spread 
The virgin primrose and the violet blue ; 

And sweet- breatii'd Zephyr on his spreading wioga 

Sleep, ease, repose, rest, peace and quiet brings. 



The thoughts and troubles of broad-waking day 
They softly dipt in mild oblivion's lake; 

But He, whose Godhead heav'n and earth doth away, 
Id his eternal light did waich and wake. 

And bent on Godfrey down the gracious ray 
Of his bright eye, still ope for Godfrey's sake, 

To whom a silent droam the Lord down sent. 

Which (old his will, his pleasure, and intent. 

Far in the east (the golden gale beside 

Whence Phtebus comes) a crystal port there is, 

And ere the aun his broad doors open wide, 
The beam of Bpriogijig day uncloMth this ; 
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Hence come the dreams, by which heav'n's ucred Guid* 

Reveals to man thoae higb decrees of his : 
Hence towards Godfrey, ere he lefl his bed, 
A vision strange his golden plumes bespread : 

Such semblances, such shapes, such portraits fair 

Did never yet in dream or sleep appear, 
For all the Farms in sea, in earth, or air. 

The signs in heav'n, the stars in every sphere. 
All what was wond'rous, uncouth, strange, and tare, 

All in that vision welt presented were ; 
Hb dream liad ptao'd bim in a crystal wide, 
Beset with golden fires, top, bottom, aide : 

There while he wond'reth on the circles vast, 
The stars, their motions, course, and harmony, 

A knighl (with shining rays and fire embrac'd) 
Presents himself unwares before his eye. 

Who with a voice that far for sweetness past 

All human speech, Ibus said, approaching nigh >— 

What, Godfrey ! know'st thou not thy Hum here ? 

Come and embrace thy friend and fellow dear. — 

He answer'd him : — That glorious shining light 

Which in thine eyes his glist'ring beams doth place. 

Estranged hath from my foreknowledge quite 
Thy countenance, thy fevor, and thy face, — 

This said, three times he stretch'd his hands outright, 
And would in friendly arms the knight embrace; 

And thrice the spirit lied, and thrice he twin'd 

Naught in his folded arms but air and wind. 

Lord Hugo smil'd : — Not as you think (quoth he) 

I clothed am in flesh and earthly mould, 
My spirit pure and naked soul you see, 

A citizen of this celestial hold ; 
This place is heav'n, and here a room for thee 

Prepared is, among Christ's champions bold.— 
Ah when (quoth he), these mortal bonds unkntt, 
Shall I in peace, in ease, and rest there ait 1— 
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Hugo replied — Ere many years shall run, 
Amid tlie saints in bliss here shall thou r 

Bui first great wars must by liiy hand be d 
Much blood be shed, and many pagans s] 

The holy city by assault be won, 

The lund set free from servile yoke agaii 

Wherein thou shalt a Christian empire'frar 

And aAer thee shall Baldwin rule Ihe same 



But, to increase thy love and great desire 
To hcaveii-ward, this blessed place bclioj 

These shining lamps, these globes of living 
How they are lurned, guided, mov'd, an< 

The angels singing here and all their quire 
Then bend thine eyes on yonder earth ai 

All iu that mass, that globe, and compass si 

Laud, sea, spring, fountain, man, beast, gn 



How vile, how small, and of how slender p 
Is there reward of goodness, virtue's gaii 

A narrow room our glory vain up-lles, 
A little circle doth our pride contain ; 

Earth like an isle amid the water lies, 
Which sea sometime is cali'd, sometime 

Yet naught llierein responds a name so grei 

It's bul a lake, a pond, a marish strait. — 

Thus said the one ; the other bended down 
His looks to ground, and half in scorn he 

He saw at once earth, sea, flood, castle, tov 
Strsugsly divided, strangely all compil'd 

And wonder'd folly man so far should droH 
To set his heart on things so base and vi 

Thai servile empire searcheth and dumb fa 

And scorns heav'n's bliss ; yet proff'reth b 

Wherefore ho answer'd — Sinoe the Lord ni 
Will free my spirit from this cage of cla; 

Lest worldly error vain my voyage let, 
Te&oh me to heay'o th; best itod suMst * 
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Hugo replied — ^Thy happy foot b set 

In the true path, nor from this passage stray ; 
Only from exile young Rioatdo <»11 ; - 
This give 1 thee in chai^, else naught at all :' 

For as the Lord of hosts, the King of bliss, 
Hath chosen thee to rule the faithful band, 

So he thy stratagems appointed is 

To execute, so both shall win this land ; 

The first b thine, the second place is his, 
Thou art this army's head, and he the hand : 

No other champion can his place supply, 

And that thou do it doth thy state deny. 

Th' enchanted forest, and her charmed treen 
With cutting steel shall he to earth down hew ; 

And thy weak armies, which too feeble been 
To scale again these walls re'nforced new, 

And fainting lie dispersed on the green. 

Shall take new strength, new courage, at his Tiaw ; 

The high-built towers, the eastern squadrons, all 

Shall conquer'd be, shall fly, shall die, shall &I1.— 

He held hts peace ; and Godfrey answer'd so : — 
O how bis presence would recomfort me. 

You that man's hidden thoughts perceive and know, 
{If 1 say truth, or if I love himS see: 

But say, what messengers shall for him go I 

What shall their speeches, what their errand- be f 

Shall I entreat, or else command the man ? 

With credit neither well perform I can. — > 

Th' eternal Lord {the other knight replied) 
That with so many graces hath thee blest, 

Wilis, that among the troops thou hast to guide 
Thou honor'd be and fear'd of most and least : 

Then speak not thou, lest blemish some betide 
Thy sacred empire if thou make request ; 

But when by suit thou moved are to ruth, 

Then yield, forgive, and boms recall the youth. 
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Guelpho shall pray thee (God shall him inspire) 
To pardon this ofltncc, this fault corninil 

By hasty wratti, by rash and headstrong ire, 
To call the knight again ; yield ibou to it : 

And though (he youth (cnwrnpt in fond deairei 
Far hence in love and looseness idlo sit, 

Yet fear it not he shall rcluni with speed. 

When most you wish him, and when most you need. 



Your hermit Peter (to whose sapient heart 

High Heav'n his secrets open, tells, and shows) 

Your mcsseneers direct can to that piirt 

Where of the prince they shall hear curtain news. 

And learn the way, ihe manner, and the art 
To bring him back to these thy warlike crews; 

That all thy soldiers, wandered and n ' 

Heav'n may unite again and joii 



But this conclusion shall my speeches end, 

Know that his blood shall mixed be with thine, 

Whence barons bold and worthies shall descend, 
That many great exploits shall bring to line. — 

This said, he vanisli'd from his sleeping friend, 
Like smoke in wind, or mist in Titan's shine ; 

Sleep fled likewise, and in his troubled thought, 

With wonder pleasure, joy with marvel fought. 

The Duko look'd up, and saw the azure sky 
With orient beams of silver morning spread. 

And started up ; for praise and virtue lie 
In toil and travail, sin and shame in bed : 

His arms he took, his sword girt to his thigh ; 
To his pavilion all his lords tliem sped, 

And there in council grave the princes sit : 

For strength by wisdom, war is ruled by wit. 

Lord Guelpho there (within whose gentle breast 
Heav'n had infus'd that new and sudden thought) 

His pleasing words thus to the Duke address'd ; — 
Good prince, mild, though unaak'd, kind, unbesough 
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() !• t thy nicicy grant my just request; 

I'unlon this fault, by rage, not malice, wrought ; 
For great ofieDce, I grant, ao latd oominit, 
My suit too hasty is, perchance unfit : 

zzn. 
But since to Godfrey meek, benign, and kind, 

For Prince Rinaldo bold I humbly sue. 
And that the suitor's self is not behind 

Thy greatest friends, in state or friendship true i 
I trust I shall thy grace and mercy find 

Acceptable to me and all this crew : 
O call -him home, this trespass to amend 
He shall his blood in God frey^s service spend : 

xxnx. 
And if not he, who else dares undertake 

Of this enchanted wood to cut one tree ? 
'Grainst death and danger who dares battle make 

With so bold face, so fearless heart, as he ? 
Beat down these walls, these gates in pieces break. 

Leap o'er these rampires high, thou shalt him see. 
Restore therefore to this desirous band 
Their wish, their hope, their strength, their shield, their hand ; 

zzir. 

To me my nephew, to thyself restore 

A trusty help when strength of hand thou needs; 

In idleness let him consume no more. 
Recall him to his noble acts and deeds ; 

Known be his worth as was his strength of yore ; 
Where'er thy standard broad her cross outspreads, 

O let his fame and praise spread far and wide ; 

Be thou his lord, his teacher, and his guide. — 

xzv. 

Thus he entreated, and iWi rest approve 

His words, with friendly murmurs whisper'd low, 

Grodfrey, as though their suit his mind did move 
To that whereon he never thought till now — 

How can my heart (quoth he), if you I love, 
To your request and suit but bend and bow ? 

Let rigor go, that right and justice be 

Wherein you all consent and all agree. 
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RiDftldo Bhal! return ; let him restrain 

Henceforth his headsirong wrath and hasty ire. 

And with his hardy deeds let him lake pain 
To correspond your hope and my desire. 

Guclpho, thou niuat call home the knight again ; 
See ihal with spoed he lo these lenls retire ; 

The messengers appoint as likes thy mind, 

And teach them where they should the young man fiat 

Up alarta Ihe Dane that bore Prince Sweno's brand ; — 
[ will (quotli he) that message undertake ; 

1 will refuse no pains by sea or land 

To give the knight this sword, kept for his sake.— 

This man was bold of courage, strong of hand ; 
Guelpho was glad he did the prolTor make, — 

Thou shalt {quoth he) ; Ubaldo shalt thou have 

To go with thee, a knight, stout, wise, and grave. — 

Ubaldo in his youth had known and seen 

The fashion strange of many an uncouth land, 

And travelled over all the realms between 
The Arctic circle and hot Meroe's strand ; 

And as a man whose wit his guide had been, 

Their customs use he could, tongues understand ; 

For this, when spent his youthful seasons were, 

Lord Guelpho entertain'd and held him dear. 

To these committed was the charge and care 
To find and bring again tho champion bold. 

Guelpho commands them to the fort repair 

Where Boemond doth his seat and sceptre hold. 

For public fame said that Bertoldo's heir 

There liv'd, there dwelt, there stay'd. The hermit 

{That knew they were misled by false report) 

Among them came, and parled in this sort : — 

sir knights (quoth he), if you intend to ride 
And follow each report fond people say, 

Tou follow but a rash and trothtess guide. 
That leads vain rata &misa and makes them atny. 
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Near Ascalon go to the salt sea side, 

Where a swifl brook falls in with hideous bwkjt, 
An aged sire, our friend, there shall you find, 
All what he sailh that do, that keep in mind : 

Of this great voyage which you undertake. 
Much by liis skill, and much by miDe advice. 

Hath he foreknown, and welcome for my sake 
You both shall be, the man is kind and wise. — 

Instructed thus no further question make 
The twain elected for this enterprise, 

But humbly yielded to obey his word. 

For what the hermit said, that said the Lord. 

They look their leave and on their journey went, 
Their will could brook no >>tay, their zeal no let .* 

To Ascalon their voyage straight they bent. 

Whose broken shores with brackish waves are wet; 

And there they heard how 'gainst the clitls (besprent 
With bitter foamj the roaring surges beat ; 

A tumbling brook their passage stopp'd and stay'd, 

Which late-fall'ii rain had proud and puissant made; 

So proud that over all his banks he grew, 

And through the fields ran swifl as shall from bow. 
■ While here they stopt and stood, before them drew 
An aged sire, grave and benign in show, 

Crown'a with a becchen garland galher'd new. 
Clad in a linen robe that raught down low. 

In his right band. a rod, and on the flood, 

Against the stream, he march'd, and dry-shod yode : 

As on the Rhine (when winter's freezing cold 
Congeals the streams to thick and haraen'd glass) 

The beauties fair of shepherds' daughters bold. 
With wanton wtndlays, run, turn, play, and pass; 

So on this river pass'd the wizard old. 

Although unfrozen, soft, and swift it was ; 

And thither stalked where the warriors stood, 

To whom (their greetings done) be spoke and said i— 
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Great pains, great travail, lords, you have begUD, 
Aad of a cunning guide great need you stand ; 

Far off, alas ! is great Bertmdo'a son, 
Imprison'd in a waste and desert land ; 

What soil remains by which yon must not run, 
What promontory, rock, sea, shore, or sand ? 

Your search must stretch, beibre llie prince be fouDd, 

Beyond our world, beyond our half of groubd : 

But yet vouchsafe to see my cell, I pray, 

In hidden caves and vaults though builded low. 

Great wonders there, stranfre things 1 will bewray, 
Things good for you to hear, and fit to know. — 

This said, he bids ifio river make them way ; 
The flood retir'd, and backward 'gan to flow, 

And here and there two crystal mauDtaina rise ; 

So fled the Red Sea once, and Jordan thrice. 

He look their hands, and led ihem headlong down 
Under the flood, through vast and hollow deeps ; 

Such light they had as when through shadows brawn 
Of thickest deserts feeble Cynthia peeps. 

There spacious caves they saw all overflown. 
There all his waters pure great Neptune keeps ; 

And thence, to moisten all the earth, he brings 

Seas, rivers, floods, lakes, fountains, wells, and springs : 

Whence Ganges, Indus, Volga, Ister, Po, 

Whence Euphrates, whence Tigris spring, they view : 
Whence Tanaia, whence Nilus ccmes also 

(Although his head till then no creature knew) ; 
But under these a wealthy stream dolh go 

That sulphur yields and ore, rich, quick, and new. 
Which the sunbeam doth polish, purge, and fine. 
And makes it silver pure, and gold divine ; 

And all his banks the rich and wealthy stream 
Hath fair beset with pearl and precious stone. 

Like stars in sky or lamps on stage that seem, 
The darkness there was day tn« night waa gone : 
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There sparkled (clothed in his azure be&m) 

The hcav'nly sapphire, there the hyacinth sbooe. 
The carbuncle there flamld, the diamond Bheen 
There glbter'd bright, there smil'd the emerald green. 

Amaz'd the knights amid these wonders pus'd, 
And fix'd BO deep the marvails in their thought, 

That not one word they'utter'd, till at last 

Ubaldo spake, and thus his euide besought : — 

father, tell me, by what BkilT thou hast 

These wonders done, and to what place us brought 1 

For well I know not if I wake or sleep. 

My heart is drown'd in such amazement deep. — 

You are within the hollow womb (quoth he) 
Of fertile earth, the nurse of all things nuds ; 

And but you brought and guided are by me. 
Her sacred entrails could no wight invade; 

My palace shortly shall you splendent see 
With glorious light, though built in night and shade. 

A pagan was I born, but yet the Lord 

To grace (by baptism) hath my soul restor'd : 

Nor yet by help of devil or aid from hell 
I do this uncouth work and wond'rous feat; 

The Lord forbid I use or charm or spell 
TO raise foul Dis from his infernal seat ; 

But of hU herbs, of every spring and well, 
The hidden power I know and virtue great. 

And all that kind hath hid from mortal sight, 

Afid all the stars, their motions and their might ; 

For in these caves I dwell not buried still 
From sight of heav'n, but often I resort 

To tops of Lebanon or Carmel hill, 
And there in liquid air myself disport ; 

There Mars and Venus I behold at will. 

As bare as erst when Vulcan took them short ; 

And how the rest roll, glide, and move, I see, 

IIow their aspects benign or froword be ; 
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And underneath my feel ihe clouds I view, 

Now Ihick, now iliin, now bripht with Iris' bow ; 

The frost and snow, the rain, the hail, the dew, 

The winds from whence they come aod whence tbejr 

How Jove his thunder makes and lightning new, 
How wilh the bolt he strikes' the earth below ; 

How comate, crinite, caudate stars are fram'd, 

I knew ; niy skill with prido my heart ioflani'd : 



So learned, cunning, wise, myself I thought, 
That I suppos'd my wit so high might climb 

To know all things that God had fram'd or wrought, 
Fire, air, sea, earth, man, beast, sprite, place, and ti 

But when your hermit me to baptism brought. 
And from my soul had wosh'd the sin and crime, 

Then I perceiv'd my sight was blindness still : 

My wit was folly, ignorance my skill. 



Then saw T thai, like owls in shining sun. 

So 'gainst the beams of iruih our souls are blind, 

And Bt myself to smile I then begun. 

And at my heart puff'd up with folly's wind : 

Yet still these arts as I before had done 
i practised ; such was the hermit's mind ; 

Thus halh he chang'd my thoughts, my heart, my will. 

And rules mine art, my knowledge, and my skill : 

In him I rest, on him my thoughts depend. 
My lord, my teacher, and my guide is he, 

This noble work he strives to bring to end. 
He is the architect, the workmen we. 

The hardy youth home to this camp lo send 

From prison strong, my care, my charge shall be ; 

So he commands, and me ere this foretold 

Your coming oft lo seek the champion bold. — 

While thus he said, he brought the champions twain 
Down to a vault wherein he dwells and lies. 

It was a cave, high, wide, large, ample, plain. 
With goodly rooms, halls, chunbera, galleriei ; 
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Al! V. liat is \)vv{\ in rich and precious vein 

Of wealthy earth, and hid from mortal eyes, 
Tlicre shines ; and fair adom'd was every' part 
With riches grown by kind, not fram'd by art ; 

ZUX. 

A hundred grooms, quick, diligent and neat, 
Attendance gave about these strangers bold ; 

Against the wall there stood a cupboard great 
Of massy plate, of silver, crystal, gold : 

But when with precious wines and costly meat 
They filled were, thus spake the wizard old : 

Now fits the- time. Sir Knights, I tell and show 

What you desire to hear and long to know. 

z.. 

Armida's crafl, her sleight, and hidden guile, 
You partly wot, her acts and arts untrue. 

How to your camp she came, and by what wile 
The greatest lords and princes thence she drew : 

You know she tum'd them first to monsters vile, 
And kept them since clos'd up in secret mew ; 

Lastly to Gaza- ward in bonds them sent. 

Whom young Rinaldo rescu'd as they went. 

LI. 
What chanced since I will at large declare 

(To you unknown), a story strange and true : 
When first her prey, got with such pain and care, 

Escap'd and gone the witch perceiv'd and knew. 
Her hands she wrung for grief, her clothes she tare. 

And full of wo these heavy words out threw : 
Alas ! my knights are slain, my prisoners free, 
Yet of that conquest never boast shall he : 

lAl, 

He in their place shall serve me, and sustain 

Their plagues, their torments suffer, sorrows bea?, 

And they his absence shall lament in vain. 

And wail his loss and theirs with many a tear. — 

Thus talking to herself she did ordain 

A false and wicked guile, as you shall hear : 

Thither she hasted where that valiant knight 

Had overcome and slain her men in fight. 
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Rinaldo there liai] lioft and left his own. 
And on hia back a pagan liarness lied 

Perchance he deemed so lo pass unknow 
And in those arnia less noted safe to i 

A headless corse, in fight laie overthrowi 
The witch in his forsalien arms did hi 

And by a brook expos 'd it on the sand, 

Whither she wis'd would como a Chrisli 

Their coming might the darne foreknow 
For secret spies she sent forth thousai 

Which every day news from the camp ] 
Who parted thence booties lo search, 

Beside, the sprites, conjur'd by secret sp 
All what she asks or doubts reveals a 

The body therefore plac'd she in that pa 

Thai furiher'd best her sleight, her crafl 

And near the corpse a varlet false and i 
She left, aiiir'd in shepherd's homely 

And taught him how to counterfeit and 
As time requir'd, and he perform'd Ih 

With him your soldiers spoke, of joalou; 
And false suspect 'mongst ihem he atJ 

That since brought forth the fruit of siri 

Of civil brawls, contention, discord, war 

And as she wished, so the soldiers thouj 
By Godfrey's practice that the prince 

Yet vaoish'd that suspicion false to naug 
When truth spread forth her silver wi 

Her false devices thus Armida wrought. 
This was her first deceit, her foremosi 

What next she praclis'd shall you hear 

Against our unight, and what inereof be 



Armida hunted him through wood and p' 
Till on Oronlcs' (lowery hank he slay 

There, where the stream did part and rt 
And in the midst a. ^entla ialAiul ntxic 
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A pillar fair was pight beside the main, 

Near which & little frigate floating laid ; 
The marble while the prince did long behold, 
And this inscription read there writ m gold :— 

Whoso thou art whom will or chance doth bring 
Wiih happy steps to flood Orooles' sides, 

Know that the world hath not so strange a thing 
'Twixt east and west as this small island hides ; 

Then pass and see without more tarrying — 
The hasty youth lo pass the stream provides ; 

And, for the cog was narrow, small, and strait. 

Atone he row'd, and bade his squires there wail. 



Landed, he stalks about, yet naught he sees 

But verdant groves, sweet shades, and mossy rockn, 

Wiih caves and fountains, flowers, herbs, and trees; 
So that the words he read he takes for mooks : 

But that green isle was sweet at all degrees. 
Wherewith entic'd, down sits he and unlocks 

His closed helm, and bares his visage fair. 

To take sweet breath from cool and gentle air. 

A rumbling sound amid the waters deep 

Meanwhile he. heard, and thither turn'd his sight, 

And tumbling in the troubled stream took keep 
How the strong waves together rush and fight, 

Whence first he saw, with golden tresses, peep 
The rising visage of a virgin bright. 

And then her neck, her breasts, and all as low 

As he for shame could see or she could show : 



So in the twilight doth sometimes appear 

A nymph, a goddess, or a fairy queen ; 
And though no syren but a sprite this were. 

Yet by her beauty seem'd it she had beea 
One of those sisters false which haunted near 

The Tyrrhene shores, and kept those waters sheen j 
Like theirs her face, her voice was, and her sound, 
And thus ahe sung and pleaa'd both ikiea and ground >- 
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Ye happy youths, whom April fr 
Altire ill (low'ring green of lus 

For glory vain or virtue's idle n 
Do not your tender limbs to to. 

In calm streams fishes, birds in is 
Who followeth pleasure he is t 

So nature saith, yet 'gainst her s 

Why atill rebel you, and why sti 

fools, who youth possess yet sc 
A precious but a short- abiding 

Virtue itself is but an idle name, 
Priz'd by the world 'hove rcaa 

And honor, glory, praise, renown 
That men's proud hearts bewil 

An echo is, a shade, a dream, a I 

With each wind blasted, spoil'd t 



But let your happy souls in joy f 

The ivory castles of your bodii 

Your passed harms salve with fo 



Haste not yo 


ur coming ilia wit 


Regard no blai 


ling star with bun 


Nor slonn, n 


lor ihreat'ning sky 


This wisdom k 


1, good life, and w( 


Kind teacheth i 


\is, nature commai 



Thus sung the spirit false, and si 
(To which her tunes entic'd hi 

By step and step did on his sense 
Till every limb therein unmov 

Not thunders loud could from thi 
(Of quiet death true image} mi 

Then from her ambush forth Arr 

Swearing revenge, and tbreat'nin 



I I 



But when she looked on his face 
And saw how Bweel he breath' 

How his fair eyes though closed i 
At first she atky'd, Mtound witi 
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Then aat ber down (so love can art beguile), 

And as she sat and look'd, fled fa« away 
Her wrath. Thus on his Forehead gaz'd Uie mafd, 
Ab in his spring Narcissus tooting laid : 



And with a veil she wiped now and then 

From his fair cheek the globes of silver aweat, 

And cool air galher'd with a trembling Ikn 
To mitigate the rafre of melting heat : 

Thus (who wDuld think it ?) his hot eye-glance cai 
Of that cold frost dissolve the hardness great 

Which late congeal'd the heart of that fair dame, 

Who, lale a foe, a lover now became. 



Of woodbines, lilies, and of roses sweet, 

Which proudly Hower'd through that wanton pluD, 
All platted fast, well knit, and joined meet, 

She fram'd a sod but surely holding chain, 
Wherewith she bound his neck, his hands, and feet. 

Tims bound, thus taken, did the prince remain, 
And in a coach, which two old dragons drew, 
She laid the sleeping knight, and thence she flew : 

Nor tum'd she to Damascus' kingdom large. 
Nor to the fort built in Asphalte'a lake, 

But jealous of her dear and precious charge. 
And of her love asham'd, the way did taKe 

To the wide ocean, whither tikiff or bar^ 
From us both seld or never voyage make, 

And there, to frolic with her love awhile, 

She chose a waste, a sole and desert isle ; 



An isle that with her fellows bears the name 
Of Fortunate, for temperate air and mould ; 

There on a mountain high alight the dame, 
A hill obscur'd with shades of forests old, 

Upon whose sides the witch by art did frame 
Continual snow, sharp frost, and winter cold ; 

But on the top, fresh, pleasant, sweet, and green, 

Beaide a ldt« a pdace built thb queen : 

VOL. II. S 
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There in perpetual, sweel, anJ flow'riiig spring, 
Slie lives at case, and 'joys her lord at will. 

The hardy youth from this strange prison bring 
Your valors must, directed by my skill ; 

And overcome each monster and each thing 
That guards the palace, or that keeps the hill ; 

Nor shall you want a guide or engines fit 

To bring you to the mount, or conquer il. 



Beside the stream yparted shall you find 
A dame, in visage young, but old in years; 

Her curled locks about lier front are Itvin'd, 
A party-color'd robe of silk she wears; 

She sliall conduct you sH'ift as air or wind. 
Or that Jlil bird that Jove's hot weapon bears ; 

A faithful pilot, cunning, trusty, sure, 

Afl Typhis was, or skilful Palinure. 



At the hill's foot, whereon the witch doth dwell. 
The serpents hiss and cast their poison vile ; 

The ugly boars do rear their bristles fell ; 

There gape the bears, and roar the lions wild : 

But yet a rod I have can eas'ly quell 

Their rage and wrath, and make them ineelc ar 

Yet on the top and height of all the hill 

The greatest danger lies and greatest ill : 

There welleth out a fair, clear, bubbling spring. 

Whoso waters pure the thirsty guests entice ; 
But in whose liquora cold the secret sting 

Of strange and deadly poison closed lies ; 
One sup thereof ihe drinker's heart doth bring 

To sudden joy, whence laughter vain doth rise 
Nor that strange tnerrimeni once slops or slays, 
Till with his laughter's end he end his days- 
Then from those deadly wicked streams refrain 

Your thirsty lips ; despise the dainty cheer 
You find exjios'd upon the grassy plain ; 

Nor ihow false (knusli ones vouobMLifl -to bMi, 
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That in melodious tunes their voices strain. 

Whose &De3 lovely, smiling, sweet, appear ; 
But you their looks, their voice, their souga despise. 
And enter fair Armida's paradise : 

The house is builded like a maze within. 

With turning stairs, false doors, and winding ways ; 
The shape whereof, platted in vellum thin, 

I will you give, that all those sleights bewrays : 
In 'midst a garden lies, where many a gin 

And net to catch frail hearts false Cupid lays; 
There, in the verdure of the arboro green, 
With your brave champion lies the wantoa queen. 

But when she haply riseth from the knight, 

And hath withdrawn her presence from the plaoe. 

Then take a shield I have of diamonds bright. 
And hold the same before the young man's face, 

That he may glass therein his garments light. 
And wanton soft attire, and view his case ; 



Now resteth naught (hat needful is to tell. 
But that you go secure, safe, sure and bold ; 

Unseen the palace may you enter well. 
And pass the dangers all I have foretold ; 

For neither art, nor charm, nor magic spell. 
Can stop your passage or your steps withhold ; 

Nor shall Armida (ao you guarded Ik) 

Your coming auglit foreknow or once foresee : 

And eke as safe from that enchanted fort 
You shall return and 'scape unhurt away. 

But now the time doth us to rest'exhort. 

And you must rise by peep of springing day.— 

Thb said, he led them through a narrow port, 
Into a lodging fair wherein they lay ; 

There glad and full of thoughts he lef\ his guests. 

And in his wcmted bed the M man resU. 




THE RECOVERY 



BOOK XV. 



The w-ell-in9lruc(c<] knighia Toraake their ho«t. 
And come where their strange bark in harbor lift 

And wtting rail, behold on Egypt's coast 
The monarch's ships and armies in amy. 

Their wind and pilot good, the seas in poM 
They pass, and of lung journeys make short way. 

The far-soughl isle they find. — Armida's charm* 

They scorn, tbey ihnn ber sleighu, detpise her anui 



The rosy-finger'd morn with Rladsotiie ray 
Rose to her task from old Tilhonus' lap, 

When their grave host came where the warriors lay, 
And with him brought the shield, the rod, the map.- 

Arise (quoth he), ere lately-broken day 

In his bright arms the round world ibid or wrap ; 

All what I promis'd here 1 have them brought. 

Enough to bring Armida's charnis to naught. — 

They started up, and every tender limb 

In sturdy steel and stubborn plate they dight. 

Before the old man atalk'd ; they follow'd him 
Through gloomy shades of sad and sable night, 

Through vaults obscure again and onirics dim. 
The way they came their siepa remeasur'd right j 

But at the flood arriv'd — Farewell (quoth he), 

tiood luck your aid, your'guide good fortune be. — 

The flood receiv'd them in his bottom low, 
And lift Ihem up above his billows thin ; 

The waters do cast up a branch or bot^h, 
By vurimoe fint pluog'd Mid dir'd tnanlb. 
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But when upon the shore the waves them throw, 
The knighla for their fair guide to look begio ; 
Anil gazing round, a little bark they spy'd. 
Wherein a damsel sat the stern to guide ; 



Upon her front her locks were curled new. 

Her eyes were courteous, full of peace and love; 

In look a saint, an angel bright in show, 
So in her visage grace and virtue strove ; 

Her robe aeem'd aomeiimes red and sometimes blue, 
And changed still as she did stir or move ; 

That look how ofl man's eye beheld the same. 

So ofl the colors changed, went and came : 

The feathers so, that tender, sof\ and plain. 

About the dove's smooth neck close couched been, 

Do in one color never long remain. 

But change their hue 'gainst glimpse of Phcsbus sb 

And now of rubies bright a vermeil chain, 
Now make a carknet rich of emeralds green ; 

Now mingle both, now alter, turn, and change 

To thousand colors, rich, pure, fair, and strange.— 

Enter this boat, you happy men (she says), 
Wherein through raging waves secure I ride ; 

To which alt tempest, atorm, and wind obeys. 
All burdens light, benign is stream and tide. 

My Lord, that rules your journeys and your ways. 
Hath sent "me here, your servant and your guide.— 

This said, her shallop drove she 'gainst the sand. 

And anchor cast amid the steadfast land. 



They enter'd in ; her anchor she up.wound, 
And launched forth to sea her pinnace Hit; 

Spread to the wind her.sails she broad unbound. 
And at the helm sat "down to govern it; 

Swelled the flood that all his banks ho drown'd, 
To bear tlie greatest ship of burden fit; 

Yet was her frigate little, swifl and light. 

That at>biB lowest ebb bear it he might. 
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Swider than thought the friendly wind forth bore 

The sliding boat upon the rolling wave j 
With curded foam and froth the hillowa hoar 

About the cable murmur, roar and rave: 
At last they came where all his watery store 

The flood in one deep channel did engrave, 
And forth to greedy eeas his streams he sent, 
And BO hia waves, his name, himself, he spent. 

The wond'rous boat scant touch'd the troubled main, 
But all the sea still, hush'd, and quiet was ; 

Vanish'd the olouda, ceased the wind and rain, 
The tempests threaten'd over-blow and pass ; 

A gentle breathing air made even and plain 

The azure face of heav'n's smooth looking-glass ; 

And heav'n itself smil'd from the skies above, 

With a calm clearness, on the earth his love. 

By Ascalon they sailed, and forth drived 

Toward the west their speedy course they frame, 

In sight of Gaza till the bark arrived 

(A little port when first it took that name. 

But since by others' loss so well it thrived 
A city great and rich that it became). 

And there the shores and borders of the land 

They found as full of armed men as sand. 

The passengers to land-ward turn'd their sight, 
And there saw pitched many a stately tent ; 

Soldier and footman, captain, lord, and knight ; 
Between the shore and cily came and went : 

Huge elephanls, strong camels, coursers light. 
With homed hoofs the sandy ways out rent ; 

And in the haven many a ship and boat 

(With mighty anchors faslen'd) swim and float : 

Some spread their sails, and some with strong oars sweep 
The waters smooth, and brush the buxom wave ; 

Their breasts in sunder oleave the yielding deep, 
The ttTokftQ waa {bt kogar foacn tod nve. 
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When thus their guide began — Sir knighu, take keep 

How all these shores are spread with squadrons bnve, 
And troops of hardy knights ; yet on these sands 
The monarch scant hath gftther'd half bis bands. 



Of Egypt only these the forces arc, 

And aid from other lands they here attend. 

For 'twixt the noon-day sun and morning star, 
All realms at his command do bow and bend ; 

So that I trust we shall return from far, 
And bring our journey long to wished end, 

Before this icing or his lieutenant shall 

These«rmjes bring to Sion,'s conquer'd wall. — 



While thus she said, as soaring eagles fly 
'Mongst other birds securely through the air, 

And mourning up behold with wakeful eye 
The radiant beams of old Hyperion's hair ; 

Her gondola so passed swiftly by 

'Twixt ship and ship, wilhouteo fear or care 

Who should her follow, trouble, stop or stay, 

And forth to sea made lucky speed and way. 

Themselves forcnenst old Raphia's town they fiind, 
A town that Arst to sailors doth appear 

As they from Syria pass to Egypt land ; 
The sterile coasts of barren Rliiocccre 

They pass'd ; and seas where Casius' hill doth stand. 
That wiib his trees o'erspreads the waters near. 

Against whose roots breaketh the brackish wave, 

Where Jove his temple, Pompey bath his grave : 

Then Damietta next, where they behold 
How to the sea his tribute Nilus pays. 

By his seven mouths, renown'd in stories old, 
And by a hundred more ignoble ways : 

They pass'd the town built by the Grecian bold. 
Of him call'd Alexandria till our days ; 

And Pharos' tower and isle, remov'd of yore 

Far from the land, now joined to the shore. 
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Both Crete and Rhodes they lefl by north unseen, 
And Boil'd along the coasts of Afric lands, 

WboM sea towns fair, but realms more inward bet 
All full of moDsters and of desert sands : 

With her five cities then they lefl Cyrene, 

Where that old temple of false Ammoa stands : 

Next Ptolemais, and that sacred wood 

Whence spring the silent slreanis of Lethe flood. 



The greater Sirtes (Ihai sailors often cast 
Id peril great of death and loss extreme) 

They compass'd round about and safely pasa'd ; 
Then Cape Judeca and flood Magras' stream ; 

Then Tripoli, 'gainst which is Malta plac'd, 
That low and hid, to lurk in seas doth seem ; 

The little Sirtes then, and Alzerbe's isle. 

Where dwelt the folk that lotos eat erewhile : 



N'»xt Tunis on the crooked shore they spy'd, 
Whose bay a rock on either side defends ; 

Tunis, all towns in beauty, wealth and pride 
Above, as far as Lybia's bounds extends ; 

'Gainst which (from fair Sicilia's fertile side) 
His ragged front great Lllibenni bends. 

The dame there pointed out where sometimes stood 

Rome's stately rival whilome, Curlhage proud : 

Great Carthage low in ashes cold doth lie. 

Her ruins poor the herbs in height scant pass ; 

So cities fall, so perish kingdoms high. 

Their pride and pomp lie hid in sand and grass : 

Then why should mortal man repine to die. 

Whose life is air, breath wind, and body glass? 

From thence the seas next Biscrt's walls they cleft. 

And far Sardinia on their right hand left. 

Numidia's mighty plains ihey coasted then. 

Where wandering shepherds us'd their Hocks to feed ; 

Then Bugia and Algiers, th' in&moua den 
or pirates false ; Oimn ibey left with speed; 
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All Tingitan they swiftly over-ren, 

Where clephaDta and angry lions breed ; 
Where now the realms of Fez and Moroc be, 
'Gainst which Granada's shores and coasia they aee. 

Now are they there where firs* the sea brake in 

By great Alcidea' help (as stories feign) ; 
True may it be that where those floods begin 

It whilocne was a firm and solid main. 
Before the sea there through did passage win, 

And parted Afric from the land of Spain ; 
Abila hence, thetice Calpe great up springs, 
Such power hath time to change the face of thioga. 

Pour limes the sun had spread his morning ray 

Since first the dame launch'd forth her wond'rous bttrge, 

And never yet took port in creek or hay, 
But fairly forward bore the knighta her charge ; 

Now through the strait her jolly ship made way, 
And boldly sail'd upon the ocean large ; 

But if the sea in midst of earth was great, 

O what was this wherein earth hath her seat ! 

Now deep engulphed in the mighty flood, 
They taw not Gades nor the mountains near ; 

Fled was the land and towns on land that stood, 
Heav'n cover'd sea, sea seem'd the heav'ns to bear, 

At last — Fair lady (quoth Ubaldo good). 

That in this endless main doih guide ue here, 

If ever man before here sailed tell. 

Or other lands here be wherein men dwell 1 — 



Great Hercules (quolh she) when he had quell'd 
The monsters fierce in Afric and in Spain, 

And all along your coasts and countries sail'd, 
Yet durst he not assay the ocean main j 

Within his pillars would he have impal'd 
The over-daring wit of mankind vain ; 

Till Lord Ulysses did thoae bounders pass, 

To see and know be «o deairoiu wm : 



But yet the greedy ocean 
Naught helped him his 

Willi him all iviiness of i 
Lies buried iherc, no ti 

And ihey whom slorm ha 

Are drowned all, or unrel 

So thai this mighty sea is 
Where thousand iaies a 

Not void of men as some I 
But peopled well and v 

The land is fertile grount 
Air wholesome, temp're 

But (quoth Ubaldo) dame 

Of that hid world what be 

As divers be their nations 
Their tongues, their rit' 

Some pray lo beasts, somi 
Some to the earth, the i 

Their meals unwholesomi 
Some eat man's tlesh a 

And all from Calpic's mou 

In faith profane, in life ai 

But will our grucioua Got 
That with hia blood all 

His truth for ever and his 
Prom all Ibose lauds, a 

O no (quoih she), his nan- 
Shall there be known, i 

Nor shall these long and I 

Your world and theirs, tht 



The lime shall come that 
To talk or argue of Al< 

And lauds and seas that ni 
Shall well b» koown, A 
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The ships encompass shall the solid main, 
As far as seas oulstretch their waters great, 

Anil measure all the world ; and with the bud, 
About this earth, this globe, tliis compass ruu. 

A knight of Genes shall liave the hardiment 
Upon this wond'rous voyage first to wend ; 

Nor winds nor waves that ships in sunder rent, 
Nor seas unus'd, strange clime, or pool unken'd, 

Nor oiher peril nor astonishment. 

That mskes frail hearts of men to bow and bead> 

Within Abila's strait shall keep and hold 

The noble spirit of this sailor bold : 



Thy ship, Columbus, shall her canvas wing 
Spread o'er that world that yet concealed lies ; 

That scant swift Fame her looks ^lall after bring. 

Though thousand plumes she have and thousand eye»: 

Let her of Bacchus and Alcides sing, 

Of thee to future age let this suflice, 
That of thine acta she some forewarning give, 
Which shall in verse and noble story live. — 

Thus talking, swift 'iwixt south end west they nin, 
And sliced out 'twixt froth and foam their way ; 

At once Iliey saw before the setting sun. 
Behind the rising beam of springing day ; 

And when the mom her drops and dews begun 
To scatter broad upon the flow'ring lay. 

Par off a hill and mountain high they epy'd. 

Whose top the clouds environ, clothe, and hide. 

And drawing near, the hill at ease they view, 

When all the clouds were molten, fallen, and fled ; 

Whose top, pyramid-wise, did pointed show. 

High, narrow, sharp, tlie sides yet more outspread ; 

Thence now and then fire, flame, and smoke out flew, 
As from that hill where undei lies in bed 

Encetadus, whence with impericus sway 

Bright fire breaks out by night, black smoke by day. 
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About the hill lay olher islands small, 

Where other rocks, crags, cliils, and mouniaina alood ; 
The Isles FortuDBle those elder times did call, 

To which high hcav'n they feiga'd so kind and gtx>d. 
And of his blessings rich so liberal, 

That without tillage earth gives corn Tor food j 
And grapes, that swell with sweet and precious wine. 
There, without pruniag, yields the fertile vine ; 

The olive fat there ever buds and flow'rs. 
The honey drops from hollow oaks distil, 

The falling brook her silver streams down pours, 
With gentle murmur from their native bill ; 

The western blast tcmp'reth wiili dews Biid show'rd 
The sunny rays, lest heat the blossoms kill ; 

The Fields Glysian (as fond heathens feign) 

Were there, where souls of men in bliss remaia. 

To these their pilot steer'd — And now (quoth she) 
Your voyage long to end is brought well near ; 

The happy Isles of Fortune now you see, 

Of which great fame, and little truth, you hear ; 

Sweet, wholesome, pleasant, fertile, fat they be, 
Yet not 80 rich as fame reports they were. — 

This said, towards an island fresh she bore, 

The first of ten that lie next Afric's shore. 

When Charles thus — If^ worthy governess. 
To our good speed such tarryance be not let. 

Upon this isle that beav'n so fair doth bless, 
To view the place, on land awhile us set ; 

To know the folk, and what God they confess, 

And all whereby man's heart may knowledge get, 
Ixit 1 may tell the wonders therein seen, 

Aaothcr day, and say there have I been. — 

She answer'd him — Well fits this high desire 

Thy noble heart, yet cannot 1 consent, 
For heav'n's decree, firm, stable, and entire, 

Thy wish repugns, and 'gainst thy will is bent ; 
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Nor yet the time hath Titan's gliding fire 

Mete forth, prefix'd for this discoverment, 
Nor is it lawful of the ocean main 
That you the secrets know, or known explain. 

To you, wiihouten needle, map, or card. 

It's given to pass Diese seas, and there arrive 

Where in strong prison liea your knight imbarr'd. 
And of her prey you must the witch deprive ; 

If further to aspire you be prepar'd. 

In vain 'gainst fate and heav'n's decree you strive.- 

While thus she said, the first-seen isle gave place, 

And high and rough the second show'd his face. 

They saw how eastward atretch'd in order long. 
The happy islands sweetly flow'rin^ lay-; 

And how the seas betwixt those isles inthrong. 
And how they ahoulder'd land from land away. 

In seven of them the people rude among 

The shady trees their sheds had built of clay; 

The rest lay waste, unless wild beasts unseen, 

Or wantcn nymphs, roam'd on the mountains green. 

A secret place they found in one of those. 
Where the cleft shore sea in his bosom takes, 

And 'twixt his stretched arms doth fold and close 
An ample bay ; a rock the haven makes. 

Which to the main dolh his broad back oppooe. 
Whereon the roaring billow cleaves and breaks ; 

And here and there two crags, like turrets high, 

Point forth a port to all that sail thereby. 

The quiet seas below lie safe and still, 

The greenwood like a garland grows aloft ; 

Sweet caves within, cool shades, and waters ^rill. 
Where lie the nymphs on moss and ivy soil : 

No anchor there needs hold her frigate still, 
Nor cable twisted sure, though breaking ofl. 

Into this desert, silent, quiet glede, 

Enter'd the dame, and there ner haven made.— 
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The palaco proudly built (quoth she) behold, 
That sils un top of yonder luountain'a height, 

Of Christ's true faith there lies the champion bold, 
In idlenc^ss, love, fancy, folly light. 

When Phmbus shall his rising beams unfold, 
Prepare you 'gainst the hill lo mount upright ; 

Nor let this stay in your bold hearts breed care. 

For, save that one, all hours unlucky are ; 

But yet this evening (if you make good speed) 

To that hill's foot with day-light might you pass.— 

This said, the dame, their guide and they agreed. 
And look their leave, and leap'd forth on the grass : 

They found the way that to the hill doih lead, 
And soilty went that neither tired was ; 

But at the mountain's foot they both arrived 

Before the sun his team in waters dived. 



They saw how from Ihe crags and elites bcjow 
His proud and stately pleasant top grew out, 

And how his sides were clad with frost and snow ; 
The height waa green with herbs and flow'rels stout 

Like hairy locks llie trees about him grow. 
The rocks of ice keep watch and ward about 

The lender roses and the lilies new ; 

Thus art can nature change, and kind subdue. 



Within a thick, a dark, and shady plot. 

At the hill's foot that night the warriors dwell ; 

But when the sun his rays, bright shining, hot, 
Dispred, of golden light th' eternal well. 

Dp, up ! they cried, and fiercely up they got. 
And climbed boldly 'gainst the mountain fell; 

But forth there crept (from whence I cannot say) 

An ugly serpent which forestall'd their way ; 



Armed with golden scales, hts head and crest 
He lifted high, his neck aweli'd great with ire, 

Flamed his eyes, and hiding with his breast 
All the broad path, be pouon breath'd and fire ; 



♦ 
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Now reoch'd be forlh in folds and forward press'd ; 

Now would he back in rolls and heaps retire j 
Thua he presents himself to guard the plaoe ; 
The knights press'd forward with assured pace. 



Charles drew forth his brand to strike the snake : 
Ubaldo cried — Stay, my companion dear. 

Will you with sward or weapon battaile make 
Against this monster that affronts us here ? — 

Thb said, he 'gan bis charmed rod to shake, 
So that the serpent durst not hiss for fear. 

But fled, and dead for dread fell on the grass, 

And so the passage plain, eath, open was. 



A little higher on the way they met 

A Hoh fierce, that hugely roar'd and ory'd; 

His orest he reared high, and opeo set 

Of his broad gaping jaws the furnace wide, 

His stern hia back ofl smote his rage to whet : 
But when the sacred staff he once espy'd, 

A trembling fear through his bold heart was spread, 

His native wrath was gone, and swift he fled. 



The hardy couple on their way forth wend, 
And met a host, that on them roar and gape, 

Of savage beasts, tofore unseen, unken'd, 

Difl^ring in voice, in semblance, and in shape : 

All monsters which hot Afric doth forth send, 
Twtxt Nilus, Atlas, and the southern cape, 

Were all there met, and all wild beasts besides 

Hyrcania breeds or Hyrcane forests hides. 

But yet that tierce, that strange, and savage host, 
Could not in presence of those worthies stand, 

But fled away, their heart and courage lost, 
When Laid Ubaldo shook his charming wand. 

No other let their passage stopp'd or crost. 

Till on ihe mountain's top themselves ihey fand, 

Save that the ice, the frost, and drifted snow, 

Oft made them feeble, weary, &int, and slow ■ 
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But having passed all that frozen ground, 
And overgone that winter sharp and keen, 

A warm, mild, pleasant, gentle sky they found. 
That overspread a large and ample green ; 

The winds breaih'd spikenard, myrrh, and balm a 
The blasts there lirm, unchfinged, slable been ; 

Nor as elsewhere the winds now rise now fall. 

And Phccbus there aye shines, sets nol at all : 



Not as elsewhere, now sunshine bright, now show're, 
Now heal, now cold, there interchanged were. 

But everlasting spring mild heav'n down poura, 
In which nor rain, nor siorm, nor clouds appear ; 

Nursing to fields their grass, to grass his flowers. 
To flowers their smel), to trees the leaves they bea 

There by a lake a stately palace stands. 

That overlooks all mountains, seas, and lands. 



The passage hard against the mountain steep 
These travellers had faint and weary made. 

That through those grassy plains they scantly creep, 
They walk'd, they rested oft, Ihey went, they stay'i 

When from the rocks that seem'd for joy to weep, 
Before their feet a dropping crystal play'd. 

Enticing them lo drink, and on the flow'rs 

The plenteous spring a thousand streams down poun 

All which united, In the springing grass 

Eat forth a channel through the tender green, 

And underneath eternal shade did pass, 

With murmur shrill, cold, pure, end scantly seen ; 

Yet so transparent that perceived was 

The bottom rieii, and sands that golden been ; 

And on the brims the silken grass aloft 

Proffer'd them seats, sweel, easy, fresh, and soft. — 

See here the stream of laughter, see the spring 
(Quolh (hey) of danger and of deadly pain ; 

Here fond desire must by fair governing 

Be rul'd, our lust bridled with wiadom's reio ; 
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Our ears be stopped while these syrens nn^, 
Their notes enticing man to pleasure vain. 
Thus past they forward where the stream did make 
An ample pond, a large and 'spacious lake : 

There on the table was all dainty food 
That sea, that eanh, or liquid air could give ; 

And in the crystal of the laughing flood 

They saw two naked virgins bathe and dive, 

That sometimes toying, sometimes wrestling stood. 
Sometimes for speed and skill in swimming strive; 

Now underneath Ihey div'd, now rose above. 

And 'ticing baits laid forth of lust and love ; 

These naked wantons, tender, fair and white, 
Moved so far the warnors' stubborn hearts. 

That on their shapes they gazed with delight; 
The nymphs applied their sweet alluring arts, 

And one of them above the waters quite 

LiH up her head, her breasts, and higher parts, 

And all that might weak eyes subdue and take; 

Her lower beauties veil'd the gentle lake. 



As when the morning star escap'd and fled 
From greedy waves with dewy beams up flies, 

Or as the queen of love, new born and bred 
Of th' ocean's fruitful froth, did first arise ; 

So vented she, her golden locks forth shed 

Round pearls and crystal moist therein which lies: 

But when her eyes upon the knights she cast, 

She start, and feign'd her of their sight aghast ; 

And her fair locks, that on a knot were tied 
High on her crowu, she 'gan at large unfold ; 

Which falling long and thick, and spreading wide. 
The ivory soft and white mantled in gold ; 

Thus her fair skin the dame would clothe and hide. 
And that which hid it no less fair was hold : 

Thus clad in waves and locks, her eyes divine 

From them ashamed did she turn and twine : 

VOL. 11. ^ 
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Withal she smiled, and she blusli'd withal, 

Her blush her smiling, smiles her blushing graced ; 

Over her face her amber tresses fall, 

Whercund(?r love himself in ambush placed : 

At last she warbled forth a treble small, 

Acd with sweet looks her sweet songs interlftoed :— 

O happy men ! that have the grace (quoth she) 

This bliss, this heav'ii, this paradise to see. 



This is the place wherein you may assuage 
Your sorrows past, here is that joy and blisa 

That fkiurish'd in the antique golden age ; 

Here needs no law, here none doth aught amiss; 

Put otr those arms, and fear not Mars his rage. 
Your sword, your shield, your helmet needless is ; 

Then consecrate them here to endle^ rest, 

You shall love's champions be and soldiers blest. 



The fields for cotnbat here are beds of down, 

Or heaped lilies under shady brakes : 
But come and see our queen with golden crown, 

That all her servants blest and happy makes ; 
She shall admit you gently for her own, 

Number'd with those that of her joy partakes: 
But first within this lake your dust and sweat 
Wash oif, and al that table sit and eat. — 

While thus she !iung, her sister lur'd them high, 
With many a gesture kind and loving show, 

To music's sound as dames in court apply 

Their cunning feet, and dance now swift now slow. 

Bui slill the knights unmoved passed by. 

These vain delights for wicked charms they know ; 

Nor could their heav'nly voice nor angel's look 

Surprise their hearts, if eyo or ear they took : 

For if that sweetness once but louch'd their hearts, 
And profler'd there to kindle Cupid's Gre, 

Straight armed reason to his charge upstarta, 
K\A <\uencheth lust and killeth ibnd deairB : 
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Thus scorned were the dames, their wiles and arts, 

And 10 the palace gates ihe knights retire. 
While in their streams the damsels dived sad, 
Asham'd, disgrac'd, for that repulse they had. 
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Arm'd with his club fair lole forth run. 

His club with blood of monsters foul defil'd; 
And on her back his lion's skin had she, 
Too rough a bark for such a tender tree. 

Beyond was made a sea, whose azure flood 
The hoary froth crush'd from the surges blue, 

Wherein two navies great well ranged stood 
Of warlike ships, Are from their arms out flew ; 

The waters burnt about their vessels good, 
Such flames the gold therein enchased threw ; 

Cssar his Romans hence, the Asian kings 

Thence Antony and Indian princes, brings: 



The Cyclades seem'd to swim amid the main, 

3^na hill 'gainst hill and mount 'gainst mountain smote; 

Wilh such great fury met those armies twain, 
Here burnt a ship, there sunk a bark or boat ; 

Here darts and wildfire flew, there drown'd or dain 
Of princes dead the bodies fleet and floai ; 

Here Ctesar wins, and yonder conquer'd been 

The eastern ships, there fled th' Egyptian queen : 



Antonius eke himself to fight betook. 

The empire lost to which he would aspire ; 

Yet fled not he, nor fight for fear forsook, 
But follow'd her, drawn on by fond desire : 

Well might you see, within his troubled look, 
Strive and contend love, courage, shame and ire; 

Ofl look'd he back, oft gazed he on the light. 

But oft'ner on his mistress and her flight : 

Then in the secret creeks of fruitful Nile, 
Cast in her lap he would sad death await. 

And in the pleasure of her lovely smile 
Sweeten the bitter stroke of cursed fate. 

All this did art with curious hand compile 
In the rich metal of that princely gate. 

The knights these stories viewed first and last. 

Which seen, they forward preas'd and in they paa«*d. 
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Ceased the birds, the wind loud answer made, 

And while they sung it rumbled soil and low : 
Thus, were it hap or cunning, chance or art. 
The wind in this atrange music bore his part. 



With party-color'd plumes and purple bill, 

A wond'roua bird among the rpat there flew, 
That in plain speech sung lovelays loud and shrill, 

Her leden was like human language true ; 
So much she talk'd, and with such wit and skill. 

That strange it seemed how much good she knew ; 
Heir feather'd fellows all stood hush'd to hear, 
Dumb was the wind, the waters silent were. — 

The gently-budding rose (quoth she) behold, 
The first scant peeping forth with virgin beama. 

Half ope, half shut, her beauties doth up-fold 
In their dear leaves, and less seen fHirp.r seems. 

And after spreads them forth more broad and bold. 
Then languisheth and dies in last extremes : 

For seems the same that decked bed and bow'r 

Of many a lady late and paramour : 

So in the passing of a day doth pass 

The bud and blossom of the life of man, 

Nor e'er doth flourish more, but like the grass 
Cut down, becometh withered, pale, and wan ; 

O gather then the rose while time ihou has. 
Short is the day, done when it scant began ; 

Gather the rose of love while yet thou mayst, 

Loving be lov'd, embracing be embrac'd. — 

She ceas'd ; and as approving all she spoke 
The choir of birds their heav'niy tunes renew ; 

The turtles sigh'd and sighs with kisses broke, 
The fowls to shades unseen by pairs withdrew; 

It seem'd the laurel chaste and stubborn oak. 
And all the gentle trees on earth that grew. 

It seem'd the land, the sea, and heav'n above. 

All breath'd out fimoy sweet and sigh'd out love. 
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For painted in my heart and portray'd right) 

Thy worth, thy beauties, aDd perfectioos be ; 
Of which the form, the shape, and fashioD beat, 
Not in this glass is seen, but in my breast ; 



And if thou me disdain, yet be content 
At least so to behold thy lovely hue. 

That while thereon thy looks arc fix'd and bent. 
Thy happy eyes themselves may see and view ; 

So rare a shape no crystal cao present, 

No glass contain that heav'n of beauties true : 

O let the skies thy worthy mirror be, 

And in clear stars thy shape and image see ! — 

And with that word she smil'd, and ne'-erthelew 
Her love-toys still she us'd and pleasures bold. 

Her hair, that done, she twisted up in tress, 
And looser locks in silken laces roll'd ; 

Her curls in garland-wise she did up dress. 
Wherein (like rich enamel laid on gold) 

The twisted tlow'rets Smil'd; and her while breaat, 

The lilies there that spring, with roses dress'd : 

The jolly peacock spreads not half so &ir 
The eyed feathers of his pompous train ; 

Nor golden Iris so bends in the air 

Her twenty-color'd bow through clouds of rain : 

Yet all her ornaments, strange, rich, and rare. 
Her girdle did in price and beauty slain ; 

Not that (with scorn) which Tuscan Guilla lost, 

Nor Venus' ceston could match this for cost ; 



Of mild denays, of tender scorns, of sweet 
Repulses, war, peace, hope, despair, joy, fear. 

Of smiles, jesls, mirth, wo, grief, and sad regrelj 
Sighs, sorrows, tears, embracements, kisses dear, 

That mixed first by weight and measure meet. 
Then at an easy fire attemper'd were. 

This wond'rous girdle did Armida frame. 

And w^ea ihe would be loved vmn th« 'oaine : 
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His sword, that many a Pagan stoul had shent, 

Bewrapt with flow'rs hung idly.by his side, 
So nicely decked that it seem'd tho knight 
Wore it for fashion sake, but not for fight. 

As when from sleep and idle dreams abray'd • 
A man awak'd calls home his wita again, 

So in beholding his atiire he play'd, 

But yet to view himselfcould not sustain ; 

His looks he downward cast and naught lie said, 
Griev'd, shamed, sad, be would have died (kin ; 

And of) he wish'd the earth or ocean wide 

Would swallow him, and so his errors hide. 

Ubaldo look the time and thua begun : — 
All Europe now and Asia be in war ; 

And all that Christ adore, and fame have won 
In battaile strong, in Syria fighting are ; 

But thee alone (Bertoldo's noble son) 
This liiile corner keeps, exiled far 

From all the world, buried in sloth and shame, 

A carpet champion for a wanton dame ! 

What letharge halh in drowsiness uppend 

Thy courage thus 7 What rtloth dolh thee infectl 

Up ! lip ! OUT camp and Godfrey for thee send. 
Thee fortune, praise, and victory expect : 

Come, fatal champion, bring to happy end 
This enterprise begun, and all that sect 

(Which oft thou shaken hast) to earth full low 

With Ihy sharp brand strike down, kill, overthrow, — 

This said, the noble infant stood a apace 

Confused, speechless, senseless, ill, ashamed ; 

Bui when that shame to just disdain gave plaoe. 
To fierce disdain, from courage sprung unlamed. 

Another redness blushed through his face, 

Whence worthy anger shone, displeasure flamed; 

His nice attire in scorn he rent and tore, 

For of his bondaga vile that witneM bore : 
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She ran and hasted after him that (led, 

Through frost and snow, through brier, buah, and tborn ; 

And sent her cries on message her befbro, 

That reach'd not him till he had reach'd the abore. — 



O thou that leav'st but half behind (quoth she) 
or my poor heart, and half with thee dogt csny, 

O take this part, or render that lo me, 

Else kill them both at once ; ah ! tarry, tarry, 

Hear my lost words ; no parting kiss of thee 
I crave, for some more fit with thee to marry 

Keep them : unkind ! what fear'st thou if thou stay t 

Thou may'st deny as well as run away. — 

At this Rinaldo stopp'd, stood still, and stay'd. 

She came, sad, breathless, weary, faint, and weak, 
So wo-begone was never nymph or maid ; 

And yet her beauty's pride grief could not break ; 
On him she look'd, she gaz'd, but naught she said ; 

She would not, could not, or she durst not speak. 
At her he look'd not, glanc'd not ; if he did. 
Those glances sbameiast were, close, secret, hid. 

As cunning singers, ere they strain on high 
In loud melodious tunes their gentle voice. 

Prepare the hearers' ears to harmony, 

With feignings sweet, low notes, and warbles choice ; 

So she, not having yet forgot pardie. 

Her wonted shifts and sleights in Cupid's toys, 

A sequence first of sighs and sobs forth cast 

To breed compassion dear, then spake at last : — 

Suppose not, cruel t that I come to woo 
Or pray, as ladies do their loves and lords ; 

Such were we late, if thou disdain it now, 
Or scorn to grant such grace as love afibrds. 

At least yet as an en'my listen thou, 

vill talk and chafTcr wonia ; 



For what I ask thee may'st thou grant right well. 
And leasea naught thy wrath and anger lell 
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MMut xvl] op jebusaleh 

I follow thee in spite of death and fate 

Through battles fierce where dangers most appekr ; 
Courage I have and strength enough, perchanoe, 
To lead thy courser spare and bear thy laooe : 

I will or bear or be myself thy shield, 

And to defend thy life will lose mine own ! 

This breast, this bosom soft, shall be thy bield 

'Gainst storms of arrows, darts, and weapons thrown j 

Thy foes pariiie encount'ring thee in field, 

Will spare to strike thee (mine aifection known), 

Lest me they wound, nor will sharp veng'anc* take 

On thee, for this despised beauty's sake. 

wretch ! dare I still vaunt or help invoke 

From this poor beauty, sconied and disdained t — 
She said no more, her tears her speeches broke. 

Which from her eyes like streams from springs down ra 
She would have caught him by the hand or cloak. 

But he stepp'd backward and himself restrained ; 
Conquer'd his will, his heart ruth soften'd not. 
There plaints no issue, love no entrance, got : 

Love enter'd not to kindle in his breast 

(Which reason late had quench'd) his wonted flame; 
Yet enter'd pily in the place at least 

(Love's sister, but a cliastc and sober dame). 
And stirr'd him so that hardly he suppress'd 

The springing tears thai to his eyes up came ; 
But yet e'en there his plaints repressed were. 
And (as he could) he look'd and feigned cheer. — 

Madam (quoth he), for your distress I grieve. 
And would amend it if 1 might or could ; 

From your wise heart that fond afleulion drive ; 
I cannot hate nor scorn you, though I would ; 

1 seek no vengeance, wrongs I all forgive. 

Nor you my servant nor my foe 1 hold ; 
Truth is, you err'd, and your estate forgot ; 
Too great your hale was, and your love too hot : 
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Hear how he counsels me, how be 'gan preach 
(Like chaste Xenocrates) 'gainst love divine: 
Oh heav'ns ! oh goda ! why do these men of shame 
Thus spoil your temples aad blaspheme your namel 

Go, cruel, go ! go with such peace, such rest, 
Such joy, such comfort as thou Icav'st me here ; 

My angry soul, discharg'd from this weak breast. 
Shall haunt thee ever and attend thee near. 

And fury-lilie, in snakes and fire-brands dress'd, 
Shall aye torment thee whom it late held deai : 

And if thou 'scape the aeas, the rocks, and sands, 

And come to fight amid the pagan bands. 

There lying wounded 'mongst the hurt and slain, 
Of these my wrongs thou sbalt ibe vengeance beKr, 

And otl Armida shalt thou call in vain 

At thy last gasp ; this hope I soon to hear.— 

Here fainted she, with sorrow, grief, and pain, 
Her latest words scant well expressed were. 

But in a awoon on earth oulstretch'd she-lies, 

Stiff were her frozen limbs, clos'd were her eyea. 

Thou clos'd thine eyes, Armida ; heav'n envied 
Ease to thy grief or comfort to thy wo : 

Ah open them again, see tears down slide 

From his kind eyes whom thou esteem'st thy Ibe ; 

If thou hadst heard, his sighs had mollify'd 
Thine anger hard, he sigb'd and mourned so; 

And, as he could, with sad and rueful look 

His leave of ihee and last farewell betook. 



What should be do ? Leave on Ibe naked sand 
This woful lady, half alive, half dead 1 

Kindness forbade, pity did that withstand ; 

But hard constraint, alas ! did thence him lead. 

Away he went, the west wind blew from land 
'Mongst the rich tresses of their pilot's head. 

And with that golden sail the waves she cleft: 

To land he look'd till land unseen he left. 
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Wak'd from licr trancp, forsaken, speeclilesa, sad, 
Armida wildly slar'd njid gnz'd about : — 

And is he gone (quotli slie), nor pity had, 

To leave me thus 'iwixt lire and drath in doubt? 

Could lie not slay ? could not llie iraiior lad 
From this lust trance help or recall me out ? 

And do { love liim still, and on this sand 

Still uiircveng'd, still mourn, still weeping stand ? 

Fie ! DO ; complaints farewell t with arms and art 
I will pursue to deatli tills spiteful knight ; 

Not earth's low ccnlrc, nor sea's deepest part. 

Nor heav'n, por hell, can shield him fronrmy might; 

I will o'ertakc liiin, lake him, cleave his heart ; 
Such veng'ance fits a wronged lover's spile : 

la cruelty that cruel knight surpass 

I will : but what avail vain words, alas ! 

O fool I thou sliouldcst have been cruel then 
(For then this cruel well deserved ihinc ire), 

When thou in prison hadst entrapp'd (he man ; 
Now, dead with cold, too late thou askest fire : 

But tlmugh my wit, my cunning nothing can, 
Some other means shall work my heart's desire: 

To Ihee, my beauty, tliinc bo all these wrongs, 

Vengeance to thoe, to thee revenge belongs; 

Thou shalt be his reward, with murd'ring brand 
Thai daro ibis traitor of his head deprive. 

you my lovers, on this rock doth stand 
The castle of her love for whom you strive ; 

I, the sole heir of all Damascus' land. 

For this revenge mysflf and kingdom give; 
If by this price my will I cannot gain. 
Nature gives beauty, fortune wealth, in vain. 

But thee, rain gift ! vain bcauly ! thee I scorn, 
I hate the kingdom which 1 have to give, 

1 hate myself, and rue that 1 was born ; 

Only in hope of sweet revenge I live.— 
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And as true witness of her frantic ire. 

Her locks wav'd loose, face shone, eyes spsrkled lira. 

When she came hoine, she call'd wilh outcriea shrill 
A thousand devils in Limbo deep that wchi ; 

Black clouds the skies with horrid darkness fill, 
And pale for dread became th' eclipsed sua ; 

The whirlwind bluster'd big on every hill, 
And hell to roar under her feel begun ; 

You might have heard how through the palace wide 

Some spirits howi'd, some bark'd, some hias'd, some cry'd. 

A shadow blacker than the mirkest night 
Bnviron'd all the place with darkness sod. 

Wherein a firebrand gave a dreadful light, 
Kindled in hell by Tisiphone the mad. 

Vanish'd the xbadc, the sun appear'd in sight, 
Pale were his beams, the air was nothing glad, 

And all the palace vaniahM was and gone. 

Not of so great a work was left one stone. 



As oft the clouds frame shapes of castles great 

Amid the air, that little time do last. 
But are dissolv'd by wind or Titan's heat, 

Or like vain dreams soon made and sooner paas'd ; 
The palace vanish'd so, nor in his seat 

heSi aught but rocks and crags by kind there plao'd : 
She in her coach, which two ola serpents drew, ' 
Sat down, and as she us'd away she flew : 

She broke the clouds and cleft the yielding sky, 
And 'bout her gather'd tempest, storm, and wind ; 

The lands that view the south pole flew she by. 
And left those unknown countries far behind ; 

The straits of Hercules she pass'd, which lie 
'Twixt Spain and Afric ; nor her flight inclin'd 

To north or south, but still did forward ride, 

Cer seas and streams, till Syria's coasts she spy'd : 
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Nor went she forward to Damascua fair. 
But of her country dear ahe fled the sight, 

And guided to Asphalte's lake her chair. 

Where stood her castle, there she ends her flight ; 

And from her damsels fair she made repair 
To a deep vault, far from resort and light, 

Where in sad thoughts a thousand doubts she cast, 

Till grief and shame to wrath gave place at last. — 

I will not hence (quoth she) till Egypt's Lord 
In aid of Sion's King his host shall move, 

Then will 1 use all helps that charms afibrd, 
And change my shape or sex if so behove ; 

Well can I handle bow, or lance, or sword, 
The worthies all will aid me for my love : 

I aeek revenge, and lo obtain the same, 

Farewell regard of honor, iarewell shame . 

Nor let mine uncle and protector me 

Reprove for this, he most deserves the blame ; 

My heart and sex (that weak and tender be) 
He bent to deeds (hat maidens ill became; 

Hia niece a wand'ring damsel first made he, 
He spurr'd my youlh, and 1 cast ofi* my shame ; 

His be the fault, if aught 'gainst mine estate 

I did for love, or shall commit for hate.— 

This said, her knights, her ladies, pages, squires. 
She all assembleth, and for journey fit. 

In such fair arms and vestures them attires, 

Aa show'd her wealth and well declar'd her wit ; 

And forward marched full of strange desires ; 
Nor rested she by day or night one whit, 

Till she came there where all the eastern bands. 

Their kings and princes, lay on Gaza's sands. 
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BOOK X?II. 



BlgjprB great host, in battle 'taj Tortb broughtt 
The Caliph tenia nilh Godfrey's pow'r to fight. 

Armida. vrlia Rinaldo's ruin Bought, 
To them adjoins herself and Syria's might; 

To satisfy her cruel will and thought. 

She gives herself to him that kills her knight. 

He takes his fatal arms, and in hia shield 

His uceiton and their great deeds behield. 



Gaza (the city) on the frontier slaods 
Of Judah's realin, as men to Egypt ride, 

Built near the sea ; beside it of dry sanda 
Huge wildernesses lie and deserts wide, 

Which the strong winds lift from the parched lands, 
And loss like roaring waves in roughest tide. 

That from those storms poor passengers alrooat 

No refuge lind, but there are drowird and loot. 



Within this town, won from the Turks of yore. 
Strong garrison the kins of Egypt plao'd ; 

And, for it nearer was and fitted more 

That high emprize to which his thoughts- he i»Bt, 

He lefl great Memphis, and to Gaza bore 

His regal throne j and there, from countries vast 

Of his huge empire, all the puissant host 

Assembled he, and muster'd on the coast. 



Come say, my Muse ! what manner times these were, 
And in those times how stood the state of things ; 

What pow'r this monarch had, what arms they bear. 
What nations aubjeot, and what friends he brings; 
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For from e!1 lanJa the soulhorn ocean 

Or morning star, came princes, duki 
And only ihoii, of half the world well-n 
The armies, lords, and captains canst ( 



When Egypt Trom the Greekish erapen 
Rebelled (trst and Christ's true faith 

Of Mahomet's descent a warrior 

There set iiia throne and rul'd that k 

Caliph he highl, and caliphs since that 
Are his successors named all beside 

So Nilua oltl his kings long time had sc 

Thai Ptolemies and Pharaohs call'd hai 



Bslablisli'd was that kingdom in short 1 
And grew so great, that over Asia's 1 

And Lybia's realms it stretched many i 
From Syria's coasts as far as Cyrent 

And southward passed 'gainst the coun 
Through the hot clime where burnt ! 

Hence bounded in with sandy deserts w 

And thence with Euphrates' rich flood i 

Maremma, myrrh and spices that dolh 
And all the rich Red Sea it compreii 

And ta those lands toward the morning 
That lie beyond that gulf, it far exte 

Great is that empire, greater by the kin 
That rules it now, whose worth the li 

And makes more famous; lord thereof 

By wisdom, valor, and all virtues good. 



With Turks and Persians war he oft di 
And oft he won, and sometime lost th 

Nor could his adverse fortune aught as; 
His valor's heat, or make his proud 1 

But when he grew unfit for war ihroug 
He Mheath'd his sword, and laid aside 

But yet his warlike mind he laid not di 

Nor his great thirst of rule, praise, snd 
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Bui by hia knights still cruel wars maintaio'd : 
So wise his words, so quick his wit appears. 

That of the kingdom lai^e o'er which he reign'd 
The charge seem'd not too weighty for his years : 

Hisgreaiaess Africk's lesser kings consirsin'd 
To tremble at his name ; all Inde hitn fears ; 

And other realms that would his friendship bold. 

Some armed soldiers sent, some gifls, some gold. 



This mighty prince assembled had the flow'r 
Of all hia realms against the Frenchmen stout, 

To break their rising empire and their pow'r, 
Nor of sure conquest had he fear or doubt. 

To him Armidfl came, ev'n at the hour 

When in the plains (old Gaza's walls without) 

The lords and leaders all their armies bring 

In battle 'ray, muster'd before their king. 



He on his throne was set, to which on hight 
Who clomb an hundred ivory slairs Arst told, 

Under a pentise wrought of silver bright, 
And trod oq carpets made of silk and gold ; 

His robes were such as best beseemen might 
A king so great, so grave, so rich, so old ; 

And twin'd of sixty ells of lawn and more, 

A turban strange adora'd his tresses hoar : 



His right hand did his precious sceptre wield, 
His beard was grey, his looks severe and grave ; 

And from his eyes {not yet made dim with eild) 
Sparkled his former worth and vigor brave ; 

His gestures all the majesty upheild ^ 

And state, as his old age and empire crave. 

So Phidias carv'd, Apetles so, pardie. 

Erst painted Jove, Jove thund'ring down from sky. 

On either side him stood a noble lord. 

Whereof the first held in his upright hand 

Of severe justice the unpartial sword ; 
The other bore tne soole and cauaes aoann'd, 



Ktc),iiif,' his li>lk ill \.i-M'- a,'A -uuil ac;;urii, 

And termed was Lord Chancellor of the 

But Marshal was the first, and lu'd to lead 

His armies forth to war oft with good spem 



or bold Circassians with their halberds loDg 
About his throne his guard stood in a rii 

All richly arm'd in golden corslets strong, 
And by their side^i their crooked swords 

Thus set, thus sealed, his grave lords amon 
His hosts and annies great beheld the kii 

And evory band, as by his throne it went. 

Their ensigns low inclia'd and arms down 



Tbeir squadrons first the men of Egypt ^( 
In four troops, and each his several guid< 

Of the high country two, two of the low. 
Which Nile had won out of the salt sea 

His fertile slime first slopp'd the water's fio 
Then hardeo'd to firm land the plough tc 

So Egypt still increas'd, within far plac'd 

That part is now where ships erst anchor c 

The foremost band the people were that dw 
In Alexandria's rich and fertile plain, 

Along the western shore, whence Nile expe 
The greedy billows of the swelling main 

Araspes was their guide, who more excell'c 
In wit and craft than strength or warlike 

To place an ambush close, or to devise 

A treason false, was none bo sly, so wise. 



The people next that 'gainst the morning rt 
Along the coast of Asia have their seat ; 

Arontes led them, whom no warlike praise 
Ennobled, but hifrh birth and titles great 

His helm ne'er made him sweat in toilsome 
Nor was his sleep e'er broke with trump 

But from soft ease to try the toil of fight, 

Hk fond ambition brought this carpet knigh 
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The third Beem'd not a troop or squadron anull, 
But a huge host, nor seem'd it bo much gnuo 

In Egypt grew aa 10 sustain them ell ; 
Yet Iroin one town thereof came all Uwt train, 

A town in people lo huge shirea equal, 

That did a thousand streets and more contain ; 

Great Cair it highl, whose commnna from each aida 

Came swarming out to war, Campson their guide. 

Next under Gazel marched they that plough 
The fertile lands above that town wliich lie. 

Up to the plane where Nilus tumbling low, 
Falls from his second cataract on high. 

Th' Egyptians weapon'd were with sword and bow, 
No weight of helm or hawberk list they try ; 

And richly arm'd in their strong foes no dread 

Of death, but great desire of spoil, they bred. 

The naked folk of Barca these succeed. 
Unarmed half; Alarcon led that band, 

That long in deserts liv'd in extreme need. 

On spoils and preys purchas'd by strength of hand. 

To battle strong unfit, their king did lead 
His army next brought from Zumara land. 

Then he of Tripoli, for sudden 6ght 

And skirmish short, both ready, bold, aud light. 

Two captains next brought forth their bands to show, 

Whom Stony sent and Happy Arable, 
Which never felt the cold of frost and snow, 

Or force of burning heat, unless fame lie ; 
Where incense pure and all sweet odors grow. 

Where the sole phcenix dolh revive, not die ; 
And midst Ihe perfumes rich and flow'rels brave. 
Both birth and burial, cradle hath and grave ; 

Their clothes not rich, their garments were not gay. 
But weapons like th' Egyptian troops they had. 

Th* Arabians ne.xt that have no certain stay, 
No house, no home, no mansion good or bad. 
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But ever (as ihe Scylliiun liordas stray) 

From place to place llicir wand'ring citii 
These have both voice and stature fumininc 
Hair long and black, block face, and fiery 

Long Indian canes, witJi iron ann'd, tliey 1> 
And as upon tbcir nimble steeds they rid 

LikR a swift Nlorni their speedy troops appe 
If iv'inds Ko last bring sliirms from heavci 

By SypliBX led ilie first Arabians tvcre; 
Aldine tlio second squadron had to guide 

And Aliiazar proud brou;;!)! to the fight 

The third, a thief, a nmrd'rer, not a knight 



The islanders came ilicn (licir prince befori 
Whose lands Arabia's gulf inclos'd aboul 

Wherein lliey fish and gather oysters store, 
Wliosc shells great pi'arles rich and roun 

The Red Hvo. sent with them from his left s 
Of negroes ^rim a black and ugly rout ; 

These Agricalt, and those Osniida brought, 

A man that set law, faith, and truth al nauj 



The Eibinps next which Meroc Jolh breed 
(That swecl and gentle isle of Meroe), 

'Twixl Nile and Astraborc that far rioth spr 
Where twu ri'lif,'ions are, and kingdoms t 

These Assannro and Canario lead, 

Bulb kings, both pagans, and brith subjco' 

Tq llie great calipli ; but the third king kej 

Christ's sacred faith, nor to these wars outsi 



After two kings (bnih subject also) ride. 
And of two bands of archers had the cha 

The first Soldan of Orms, ptac'd in the wid. 
IIupc Persian bav, n town rich, fair and 

The lost of Bcuciin," wl.i.h a! everv lido 
The sea cuts olf from Persia's souLbern i 

And makes an isle ; but when it ebbs agair 

The passage there is sancy, dry, and plain. 
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Nor tliee, great Altamore ! in her chaste bed 
Thy loving queen kept with her dear embrace ; 

She tore her locks, she smote her breast, and shed 
Salt tears to make thee stay in that sweet place : — 

Seem the rough seas more calm, cruel ! she said, 
Than the mild looks of thy kind spouse's face ? 

Or is thy shield, with blood and dust defil'd, 

A dearer armful Ihan thy tender child ? — 

This was the mighty king of Sarmachand, 
A captain wise, well skill'd in feats of war; 

In courage fierce, matchless for strength of hand. 
Great was his praise, his force was noised far ; 

His worth right well the Frenchmen understand. 
By whom his virtues fear'd and loved arc : 

His men were arm'd with helms and hauberks strong. 

And by their sides broad swords and masses long. 

Then from the mansions bright of fresh Aurore 
Adrastus came, the glorious king of Inde, 

A snake's green skin spotted with black he wore, 
That was made rich by art and hard by kind; 

An elephant this furious giant bore, 

He fierce as fire, his mounture switl as wind ; 

Much people brought he from his kingdoms wide, 

'Twixt Indus, Ganges, and the salt sea side. 

The king's own troops came next, a chosen crew. 
Of all the camp the strength, the crown, the flow'r. 

Wherein each soldier had with honors due 
Rewarded been for service ere that hour ; 

Their arms were strong for need and fair for show ; 
Upon fierce steeds well mounted rode this pow'r, 

And heav'n itself with the clear splendor shone 

Of their bright armor, purple, gold, and stone. 

'Mongst these Alarco fierce, and Odemare 
The muster-masler was, and Hidraort, 

And Rimedon, whose rashness took no care 
To shuD death's bitter stroke in field or fort ; 
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Tigranes, Rapold siern, the men ihat fare 

By sea, thai robbed in each creek and port ; 
Ormoad, and Marlabusl th' Arabian nam'd, 
Beoause that land rebellious he reclaim'd. 



There Pirga, Arimoti Orindo are, 

Brimarte the scaler, and with him Swifant 

The breaker of wild horses brought from far: 
TheD the great wrestler, strong Aridamante ; 

And Tisapherne, the thunderbolt of war. 

Whom none surpass'd, whom none to match durst 

At tilt, at lournay, or in combat brave. 

With spear or lance, with sword, with mice or glaive 

A false Armenian did this squadron guide. 

That in his youth from Christ's true faith and tight 

To the blind lore of paganism did slide. 
That Clement laic, now Emireno hight ; 

Yet to his king he faithful was and iry'd, 
True in all causes, bis in wrong and right ; 

A cunning leader and a soldier bold. 

For strength and courage young, for wisdom old. 

When all these regiments were pass'd and gone, 
Appear'd Armide, and came her troop to show ; 

Set in a chariot bright with precious stone. 
Her gown luck'd up, and in her hand a bow : 

In her sweet face her new displeasures shone 

Mix'd with the native beauties there which grow. 

And quicken'd so her looks, that in sharp.wise 

]( seems she threats, and yet her threats entice : 

Her chariot, like Aurora's glorious wain. 

With carbuncles and yacinlhs glister'd round ; 

Her coachman guided with the golden rein 
Four unicorns, by couples, yoked and bound; 

Of squires »nd lovely ladies hundreds twain 

(Whose rattling quivers at their backs resound) 

On milk-while steeds wait on the chariot bright, 

Their ateeda to manage ready, awift to fli^t : 
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Follow'd her troop, led forth by Aradin, 

Which Hidraort rrom Syria's kingdom sent. 

Ab whan the new-born phoenix doth begin 
To fly to Eihiop-wara at the &ir bent 

Of her rich wings, strange plumes, and feathers thin. 
Her crowns and chains with native gold besprent; 

The world amazed stands, and with her fly 

A host of wond'riog birds, that sing and cry : 



So pass'd Armida, look'd on, gaz'd on so, 
A wond'rous dame in habit, gesture, face ; 

There liv'd no wight to love so great a foe. 

But wish'd and long'd those beauties to embrace ; 

Scant seen, with anger sullen, sad for wo. 

She conquer'd all the lords and knights in place ; 

What would she do (her sorrows past) think you, 

When her fair eyes, her looks, and smites shall woo 1 

She past, the king commanded Emiren 

Of his rich throne to mount the lofty stage, 

To whom his host, his army, and his men. 
He would commit, oow in his graver age. 

With stately grace the man approached then. 
His looks his coming honor did presage : 

The guard asunder cleft and passage made ; 

He to the throne up went, and there he stay'd ; 



To earth he cast his eyes, and bent his knee. 

To whom the king thus 'gan his will explain : — 
To thee this sceptre, Emiren ! to thee 

These armies I commit ; my place sustain 
'Mongat them ; go set the King of Judah free. 

And let the Frenchmen feel my just disdain ; 
Go, meet them, conquer them, leave none alive. 
Or those that 'scape from battle bring captive. — 

Thus spake the tyrant, and the sceptre laid 

With all his sovereign power upon the knight.— 

t take this sceptre at your hand (he said). 
And with your happy lortuiw go to figlit ; 
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Nor yet suppose this ia the foremost day 
Wherein to wiir I beat my noble thought, 

But for the surety of thy realms, and stay 
Of our religion true, ere this 1 wrought. 
■ Yourself best know if this be true I say. 
Or if my former deeda rejoic'd you aught, 

When Godfrey's hardy knights and prinqes strong 

I captive took, aod held id bondage long : 

I took them, bound them, and ao sent them bound 
To tbee, a noble gift, with whom they had 

Condemned low in dungeon under ground 
For ever dwelt, in wo and torment sad ; 
. So might thine host an easy way have found 
To end ihLs doubtful war with conquest glad, 

Had not Rinaldo fierce ray kniglita all slain, 

And set those lords (his friends) at large again : 



Rinaldo is well known (and there a long 
And true rehearsal made she of his deeds) ; 

This is the knight that since hath done me wrong. 
Wrong yet untold, that siiarp revengement needi; 

Displeasure, therefore, mix'd with reason strong, 
This thirst of war in me, this courage breeiia ; 

Nor how he iojur'd me lime serves to tell. 

Let this suffice, I seek revengement fell ; 

And will procure it, for all shafts that fly 

Light not in vain, some work the shoolei's will ; 

And Jove's right hand, with thunders cast from sky, 
Takes open vengeance oft for secret ill : 

But if some champion dare this knight defy 
To inonal battle, and by fight him kill, 

And with his hateful head wUl me present, 

That gift my aoul shall please, my heart content : 

So please, that for reward enjoy he shall 
(The greatest gift I can or may afford) 

Myself, my beauty, wealth, and kingdoms all, 
To mwrry him aiod take him for my lord, 
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This promise will I ke«p, whate'er befall, 

And thereto bind himself by oath and word ; 
Now he that deems this purchase worth his pain, 
Let him step forth and spe&k, I none disdain. — 



While thus the princess said, his hungry eyne 
Adrastus fed on her sweet beauty's light :— 

The gods forbid (quoth he) one shafl of thine 

Should be discharg'd 'gainst that discourteous knight j 

His heart unworthy is, shootress divine I 
Of thine artillery to fee! the might; 

To wreak thine ire behold me prest and fit, 

I will his head cut off, and bring thee it ; 

1 wilt his heart with this sharp sword divide, 
And to the vultures cast his carcass out. — 

Thus threaten'd he, but Tisaphere envy'd 
To hear his glorious vaunt and boasting stout, 

And said — But who art thou, that so great pride 
Thou show'st before the king, me, and this rout? 

Pardie, here are some such whose worth exceeds 

Thy vaunting much, yet boast not of their deeds. — 

The Indian fierce reply'd — I am the man 

Whose acts his words and boasts have aye surpaas'd j 
But if elsewhere the words thou now began 

Had utter'd been, that speech had been ihy last. — 
Thus quarrcll'd they ; the monarch stay'd them then. 

And 'twixt the angry knights his sceptre cast: 
Then to Armida said : — Fair queen, I see 
Thy heart is stout, thy thoughts courageous be ; 

Thou worthy art that their disdain and ire 

At thy commands these knights should both appeaae,' 

That 'gainst ihy foe their courage hot as fire 

Thou may'sl employ, both when and where thou pleai 

There all their pow'r and force, and what desire 
They have to serve thee, may they show at ease. — 

The monarch held his peace when this was uid. 

And tiwy neiP*profiw of their nrrioe made i 
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Nor they alone, but all that famous were 

In fe&ls of arms, boast that he sliall be dead ; 

All oITer her their aid, all say and swear 
To take revenge on his condemned head. 

So many arms mov'd she against her dear, 
And swore her darling under foot to tread. 

But he, since first tb' enchanted isle he left. 

Safe in his barge the roaring waves still clefi. 



By the same way return'd the well-taught boat 

By which it came, and made like haste, like speed : 
The friendly wind, upon lier sail that smote, 
* So turn'd as to return her ship had need. 
The youth sometime the pole or bear did note, 

Or wand'ring alars which clearest nights forth Spread; 
Sometimes the floods, the hills, or mountains steep, 
'Whose woody fronts o'ershade the silent deep. 



Now of the camp the man the state inquires. 
Now asks tiie customs strange of sundry lands ; 

And sail'd till clad in beams and bright attires 

The fourth day's sun on th' eastern threshold stands; 

But when the westetn seas had quench'd those fires, 
Their frigate struck against the shore and sands. 

Then spoke iheir guide — The land of Palestine 

This is ; here roust your journey end and mine. — 

The knights she set upon the share all three. 
And vanish'd thence in twinkling of an eye. 

Up rose the night, in whose deep blackness ba 
All colon hid of things in earth or sky ; 

Nor could they house, or hold, or Jiarbor see, 
Or in that desert sign of dwelling spy ; 

Nor track of man or horse, or aught that might 

Inform them of some path or passage right. 

When they had mus'd what way they travel should, 
From the waste shore their steps at last they twin'd ; 

And, lo ! far oS at last their eyes behold 
Something, they wist not what, that clearly ihin'df 

roL. II. 11 



THE RECOVERY 



With rays of silver and with beams of gold, 

Which (ho dark folds of night's black mantle lin'd ; 
Forward they went and marcned 'gatnat the light, 
To see and find the thing that shone go bright. 



High on a tree they saw an armor new, 

That glisier'd bright 'gainst Cinihia's silver ny; 

Therein, like stara in skies, the diamonds show 
Fret in ihc gilden helm and hauberli gay ; 

The mighty shield all scored full they view 
Of pictures fair, ranged in meet array ; 

To keep them sat an aged man beside. 

Who to salute them rose when them he spy'd. 

T.W twain who first were sent in this pursuit. 
Of their wise friend well knew the aged &ce ; 

But when the wizard sage their firat salute 
Receiv'd, and quitted liad with kind embrace. 

To the young prince, that silent stood and mute. 
He turn'd hia speech : — In this unused place 

For you alone I wait, my lard (quoth he). 

My chieiest care your state and welfare be ; 

For, though you wot it not, 1 am your friend, 
And for your profit work, as these can tell ; 

I taught them how Armida's charms lo end. 
And bring you hither from love's hateful cell : 

Now to my words (though sharp perchance) attend. 
Nor be a^riev'd although they seem too fell ; 

But keep them well in mind, till in the truth 

A wise and holier man instruct thy youth. 

Not underneath sweet shades and fountaiai shrill, 
Among the nymphs, the fairies, leaves, and flow'n 

But nn the sleep: the rough, and craggy hill 
Of virtue, stand this bliss, this good of ours ; 

By toil and travail, not by sitting still 

In pleasure's lap, we come to honor's bow'rs: 

Why will you thua in sloth's deep valley lie f 

Tba nral Mglw oo Ugh mgimtMiM flr : 
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Nature lilb up thy forehead to the skiea, 

And fills thy heart with high and noble thought, 

That thou to heav'nward aye shouldst lift thine eyes, 
And purchase fame by deeds well done and wrought; 

She gives thee ire, by which hot courage flies 

To conquest ; not through brawls and battles fought 

For civil jars, nor that thereby you might 

Your wicked malice wreak and cursed spile ; 

But that your strength spurr'd forth with noble wrath, 
With greater fury might Christ's foes assault; 

And that your bridle should with lesser scath 
Each secret vice, and kill each inward fault ; 

For BO his godly anger rulcth hath 

Each righteous man beneath heav'n's starry vault; 

And at his will makes it now hot, now cold, 

Now lets it run, now doth it fctter'd hold. — 



Thus parted he. Rinaldo, huah'd and still, 

Great wisdom heard in those few words compil'd; 

He mark'd his speech ; a purple blush did fill 
His guilty cheeks ; down went his eyesight mild. 

The hermit by his bashful looks his will 

Well understood, and said : — Look up, my child, 
And painted in this precious shield behold 
The glorious deeds of thy forefathers old ; 

Thine elders' glory herein see and know, 
In virtue's path how they trod all their days. 

Whom thou art far behind, a runner alow 

In this true course of honor, fame, and praise. 

Up ! up ! thyself incite by the fair show 

Of knightly worth which this bright shield bewrays j 

That be thy spur to praise. — At last the knight 

Look'd up, and on those portraits bent his sight. 

The cunning workman had in little apace 
Infinite alwpes of men there well expreaa'd ; 

For there described was the worthy race. 
And pedigree of all the houee of Bate ; 




Come from a Roman spring, o'er all me place 

Flowed pure streams of crystal east and west j 
With laurel crowned stood the princess old, 
Tbeir wan the hermit and their battles told ; 



He show'd him Caius first, when first in prey 
To people strange the falling empire went, 

First Prince of Este, that did the sceptre sway 
O'er such as chose him lord by free consent ; 

His weaker neighbors to his rule obey, 

Need made them stoop, consiraint doth force content. 

After, when Lord Honorius cali'd the train 

Of savage Goths into his land again, 

And when all Italy did burn and flante 

With bloody war, by this fierce people made. 

When Rome a captive and a slave became, 
And to be quite deslroy'd was most afraid, 

Aurelius, to his everlasting fatne, 

Preserv'd in peace the folk that him obey'd. 

Next whom was Forrest, who the rage withstood 

Of the bold Huns, and of their tyrant proud : 

Known by his look was Attila the fell 

Whose dragon eyes shone bright with anger's spark; 
Worse Giced tliaii a dog, who view'd him well 

Suppos'd they saw hini grin and beard him bark ; 
But when in single fight be lost the bell. 

How through his troops ho fled there might you mark 
And how Lord Forrest after fortified 
Aquilia's town, and how for it he died ; 

For there was wrought the fatal end and fine 
Both of himself and of the town he kept : 

But his great son, renowned Acarine, 

Into his father's place and honors stopp'd. 

To cruel fate, not to the Huns, Altine 

Gave place ; and when time serv'd again forth leapt, 

And in a vale of Po built tbr his aeat, 

Of tuny a Tillage Bnud], ■ irity great ; 
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Against the swelling flood he honk'd it strong ; 

*And thence up rose the fair and noble town 
Where they of Bste should by auccfession long 

Command, and rule in bliss aad high renown. 
'Gainst Odoacer then he fought ; but wrong 

Ofl spoileth right, fortune treads courage down. 
For there he died ior his dear country's sake, 
And of his fathers' praise did so partake: 

With him died Alphorisio ; Azzo waa 
With his dear brother into exile sent : 

But homewards they in arms again repass 

(The Herule king oppress'd) from banishment 

His front through pierced with a dart (alas !), 
Next them of Bste th' Epaminondas went, 

That smiling seem'd to cruel death to yield, 

When Totila was fled, and safe his shield. 



OfBonifave I speak. Valerian, 

His son, in praise and pow'r succeeded him. 
Who durst sustain, in years though scant a man. 

Of the proud Goths an hundred squadrons trim. 
Then he that 'gainst ihe Sclaves much honor woe, 

Ernesto, threat'ning stood with visage grim ; 
Before him Aldoard, the Lombard stout 
Who from Monscclces boldly erst shut out. 

There Henry was, and Berengare the hold. 

That serv'd Great Charles in his conquests high. 

Who in each battle gave the onset would, 
A hardy soldier and a captain sly. 

After, Prince Lewis did he well uphold 
Against his nephew, king of Italy ; 

He won the field, and look that king alive. 

Nejtt him stood Otho with his children five. 



Of Almerike the image next they view. 
Lord Marquis of Ferrara first create, 

Founder of many churches, that upthrew 
His eyes like one that used to contemplate. 
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'Gainst him the second Azzo stood in rew, 
With Bcrengarius that did long debate, 
Till after of\en change of fortune s stroke, 
He won, and on all Italy laid the yoke. 

LXXVI 

Albert, his son, the Germans warr*d among, 

And there his praise and fame was spread so wide. 

That having foil'd the Danes in battle strong, 
His daughter young became great Olho's bride. 

Behind him Hugo stood, with warfare long 
That broke the horn of all the Romans' pride. 

Who of all Italy the Marquis bight. 

And Tuscane whole possessed as his righu 

Lxxvn. 
After Tedaldo, puissant Boniface 

And Beatrice his dear possessed the stage ; 
Nor was there left heir male of that great race 

T* enjoy the sceptre, state, and heritage ; 
The Princess Maude alone supplied the place, 

Supplied the want in number, sex, and age ; 
For far above each sceptre, throne, and crown, 
The noble Dame advanc'd her veil and gown. 

LXXVIII. 

With manlike vigour shone her noble look. 

And more than manlike wrath her face o'erspread; 

There the fell Normans, Guichard there forsook 
The field, till then who never fcar'd nor fled ; 

Henry the Fourth she beat, and from him took 
His standard, and in church it oflered ; 

Which done, the Pope back to the Vatican 

She brought, and plac'd in Peter's chair again. 

LXXIX. 

As he that honor'd her and held her dear, 
Azzo the Fifth stood by her lovely side : 

But the Fourth Azzo's offspring far and near 
Spread forth, and through Germania fructify'd : 

Sprung from that branch did Guelpho bold appear, 
Guelpho his son by Cunigond his bride ; 

And in Bavaria's field transplanted new. 

This Roman grail flourished, increased, and grew. 
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A branch of Este there in the Guel&an tPM 

Ingraffed was, which of iiaeir wu old, 
WhereoD you might the Guelphoi biftr see 

Renew their sceptres and their crowns of gold; 
On which heav'n's good aspects ao bended be. 

Thai high and broad it spread and fioamb'd brJU, 
Till uoderneaih his glorious brantbes laid 
Half Germany, and ail under his >bade : 

This regal plant from hU Italian rvA 

Sprung up as high and blosKim'd fair atcire. 

For nenst Lord Guelpho, Beriold iKued out. 
With the Sixth Azzo, whom all virtue* lore. 

This was the pedigree of worthi':^ stout. 

Who seem'd in that bright shield lo live and move. 

Rinaldo waked up and cheer'd his face, 

To see these worthies of his house and race. 

To do like acta his courage wish'd and sought. 
And with that wish transported him so far, 

That all those deeds which filled aye his thought 
{Towns won, forts taken, armies kill'd in war), 

As if they were things done indeed and wrought. 
Before his eyes he thinks they present are ; 

He hastily arms him, and with hope and haste 

Sure conquest met, prevented, and embrac'd. 

But Charles, who had told the death and fall 

Of the young Prince of Danes, his late dear lord. 

Gave him ths fatal weapon, and withal — 

Young knight (quoth he), take with good luck this iwordi 

Your just, strong, valiant hand, in battle shall 
Employ it long, for Christ's true faith and word ; 

And of its former lord revenge the wrongs, 

Who lov'd you so, that deed to you belongs. — 

He answered : — God for his mercy sake 

Grant that this hand which holds this weapon good. 

For thy dear master may sharp vengeance take. 

May cleave tlie Pagan's heart and shed his blood. — 
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To this but short reply did Charles make. 

And thank'd him much, nor more on terms they stood ; 
For, lo ! the wizard sage that waa their guide. 
On their dark jouruey liastes them forth to ride : — 

High time it is (quoih lie) fsr you to wend 

Where (lodfrey you awaits and many a knight, 

There may we well arrive ere night doth end, 

And througli this darkness can I guide you tight. — 

This said, up to his coach ihey all ascend, 

On its swiil wheels forth roH'd the chariot light; 

He gave his coursers fleet the rod and rein, 

And galbp'd forth and eastward drove amain. 

While silent so through night's dark shade they fly. 
The hennit thus bespake the young man stout :— 

Of thy great house, thy race, thine offspring high, 
Here hast tiiou seen the branch, the bole, the root. 

And as these worthies born to chivalry 

And deeds of arms it hath loforc brought out; 

So is it, so it shall be fertile still, 

Nor time shall end, nor age that seed shall kill. 

Would God, as drawn from the forgetful lap 
Of antique time 1 have thine ciders shown. 

That so I could the catalogue unwrap 

Of thy great nephews yet unborn, unknown ; 

That ere this light they view, their fate and hap 
I might foretell, and how their chance is thrown ; 

That like thine elders so thou might'st behold 

Thy children many, famous, stout and bold : 

But not by art or skill of things future 

Can the plain truth revealed be and told, 
Although some knowledge doubtful, dark, obscure, 

We have of coming haps in clouds up-roll'd ; 
Nor all which in this cause I know for sure 

Dare I foretell ; for of that failier old, 
The hermit Peter, learn'd [ much, and he, 
Withoutan veil beav'n's secrets great doth see ; 
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Bui this (to him reveal'd by grace divine) 
By him lo me declar'd, to thee I say, 

Was never race, Greek, Barb'rous, or Latine, 
Great in times past, or famous at this day, 

Richer in hardy knighis liian this of thine : 

Sucli blessings heav'n shall on thy children lay, 

That ihey in &me shall pass, in praise o'ercome 

The worthies old of Sparta, Carthage, Rome : 



But 'mongat the rest 1 choose Alphonstis bold. 
In virtue first, second in place and name. 

He shall be born when this frail world grows old, 
Corrupted, poor, and bare of men of feme ; 

Better than he none shall, none can, or could 
The sword or sceptre use, or guide the same, 

To rule in peace, or to command in fight, 

Thine ofTspring's glory and thy house's light : 

His younger age foretokens true shall yield 

Of future valor, puissance, force, and might ; 
From him no rock the savage beast shall shield ; 



At tilt or lournay match him shall no knight ; 
Afler he conquer i^ball in pitched field 

Great armies, and win spoils in single fight ; 
And on his locks (rewards for knightly praise) 
Shall garlands wear of grass, of oak, of bays. 

His graver age, as well that eild it fits, 

Shall nappy peace preserve and quiet blest. 

And from his neighbors strong 'mongst whom he sits, 
Shall keep his cities safe in wealth and rest. 

Shall nourish arts, and cherish pregnant wits. 
Make triumphs great, and feast his subjects best ; 

Reward the good, the ill with pains torment, 

Shall dangers all foresee, and seen prevent : 

But if it hap, against those wicked bands 

That sea and earth infest with blood and war, 

Aod in these wretched limes to noble lands 
Give laws of peace false and unjust that are, 
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Thai he be sent l5 drivo thoir guilty hai 

From Clirisi's pure aliars and high te 

O what revenge, what vengeance shall 

On that false seel and their accursed kti 



Too late the Moors, too late the Turkish 
'Gainsl him should arm tlieir iroops a 

For ho beyond great Euphrates should 1 
Beyond the frozen tops of Taurus co! 

Beyond the land where is perpeiuai sprt 
The cross, the eagle while, llie lily of 

Anil, by baptizing of the Elhiops brown, 

Of aged Nile reveal the springs unknoi 

Thus said the hermit, and his prophecy 
The Prince accepted with content anc 

The secret thought of his posterity, 
Of his concealed joys heap'd up the n 

Meanwhile ihe morning bright was itwui 
And chang'd heav'n s silver wealth lo 

And high above the Oiristian tents they 

How the broad ensigns trembled, wav'd. 

When thus again their loader sage begu 
See how bright Phoibus clears the dai 

See how with gentle beams the friendly 
The tents, the towns, the hills and dal 

Through my well guiding is your voyaj 
From danger safe in travel oft which 

Hence, without fear of harm or doubt oi 

March to the camp ; I may no nearer gi 

Thus took he leave, and made a quick r 
And forward went the champions thre 

And marching right against the rising a 
A ready passage to the camp found oi 

Meanwhile had speedy fame Ihe tidings 
That lo ihe tenia approach'd these Iwi 

And starting from his throne and kingly 

To entertain them rose Godfredo great. 
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BOOK XVIII. 



Tbe host uT Exypt comes. VaTrine the ipj 

Ent'Gelh their camp, atoul, cralt}, wise, and bold. 

Sharp is the fi)Eht about Ihe bulwarks high 
And ports of Zion, to iBsault Ihe hold, 

Oodftey bath aid fnim heav'n ; by Torce tbe town 

[s won, the Paijaas slain, walls beaten down. 



Abbi^'d where Godfrey to embrace him atood : — 
My sovereign lord, Rinaldo meekly said, 

To 'venge my wrongs against Gernando proud, 
My honor's care provok'd my wrath unstay'd: 

But that 1 you displeas'd, my chieftain good. 

My thoughts yet grieve, my heart is still diamay'd; 

And here [ come, presi all exploits to try, 

To make me gracious in your gracious eye. — 

To him that kneel'd (folding his friendly arms 
About his neck) the Duke this answer gave :— 

Let pass such speeches sad of passed hamu, 
Remembrance is the life of grief, his grave 

Forgetfulness ; and for amends, in arms 
Your wonted valor use and courage brave ; 

For you alone lo happy end must bring 

The strong enchantments of the charmed spring. 

That aged wood whence heretofore we got 
To build our scaling engines timber lit. 

Is now the fearful seat, but how none wot. 
Where ugly fiends and damned apirits ait ; 
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To cut one livist iJiereof ndventurelh no 

The boldest knight we have ; nor wii 

This wall can bntter'ci be : where other 

There venture thou, and show thj' COUF 



This said he ; aod the kntghl in speech 
ProBer'd his service lo altenipl the thi 

To hard assays his courage willing (lew 
To him praise was no spur, words we 

Of his dear friends then he embrac'd thi 
To welcome him which came ; for in 

About him Guelpho, Tancrcd, and the i 

Stood, of the camp the greatest, chief, ai 



When with the Prince these lords had il 
Their welcomes oi\, and ofi their deal 

Towards the rest of lesser worth and sta 
He turn'd, and them received with g( 

The merry soldiers 'i>out with shout and 
With cries as joyful and as cheerful I 

/is if in triumph's chariot bright as sun 

He had reiurn'd, Afric or Asia won. 



Thus marched to his tent the champion 
And there sat down with all his frieni 

Now of the war he asks, now of the wc 
And answerM each demand they list 

But when they left him to his ease, upsi 
The hermit, and fit time to speak one 

My lord, he said, your travels wond'rou 

Far have you strayed, erred, wander'd 



Much arp you bound lo God above, whc 
You safe from false Armida's oharmc 

And thee a straying sheep whom once ) 
Hath now again reduced lo hin fold ; 

And 'gainst his heathen foes, those men 
Hath chosen thee in place next Godti 

Yet may's! thou not, polluted thus with 

In his high service war or fight begin : 
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The world, the flesh, with their infections vile 
PoUuie thy thoughts impure, thy spirit staia ; 

Not Po, not Ganges, nor sev'n- mouthed Nile, 
Not tlie wide seas can wash thee clean again ; 

Only to purge all faults which thee defile 

His blood hath power who for thy sins was slain : 

His help therefore invoke, to him bewray 

Thy secret faults, mourn, weep, complain, and pray. — 



This said, the knight first with the witch unchaste 
His idle loves and follies vain lamented ; 

Then kneeling low, with heavy looks down cast, 
His other ains confeas'd, and all repented. 

And meekly pardon crav'd for first and last. 
The hermit with his zeal was well contented, 

And said — On yonder hill next mom go pray, 

That turns his forehead 'gainst the morning ray ; 

That done, march to the wood, whence each one brings 
Such news of furies, goblins, fiends and sprites ; 

The giants, monsters, and all dreadful things 

TiKiu shalt subdue, which that dark grove unites; 

Let no strange voice that mourns or sweetly sings. 
Nor beauty whose glad smile frail hearts deligbta. 

Within thy breast make ruth or fury rise, 

But their false looks and prayers false d^pise. — 

Thus he advia'd him, and the hardy knight 

Prepar'd him gladly to this enterprise ; 
Thoughtful he past the day, and sad the night ; 

And ere the silver mom began to rise. 
His arms he look, and in a coat him dight 

Of color strange, cut in the warlike guise ; 
And on his way, sole, silent, forth he went 
Aloae, and tetl his fHends, and left bis tent. 

It was the time when 'gainst the breaking day 
Rebellious night yet strove, and still repined ; 

For in the east appear'd the morning grey. 

And yet^onae latnpa in lore's high palace shined ; 
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When 10 mount Oiivel he look his «ay, 

And Mw (as round about his eyes be twined) 
Night's shadows hence, from thence the morning's ahine 
This bright, that dark ; that earthly, this divine. 

Thus to himself he thouphl : how many bright 

And splendid lamps shine in heav'n's temple high; 

Day hath his golden sun, her moon the night, 
Her tix'd and wand'ring stars the azure sky ; 

So froraed ail by their Creator's might, 

Tiiat still ihey live and shine, and ne'er shall die. 

Till (in a moment) with the !asl day's brand 

They burn, and with them burns sea, air, and land. 



Thus as he mused to the lop he went. 

And there kneel 'd down with reverence mod fear, 
His eyes upon heav'n's eastern face he bent, 

His thoughts above all heav'ns uplifted were: — 
The sins and errors (which I now repent) 

Of mine unbridled youth, O Father dear ! 
Remember not, but let thy mercy fall, 
And purg« my faults, and mine ofTences all. 

Thus prayed he. With purple wings up flew, 
In golden weed, the morning's lusty queen, 

Begilding, with the radiant beams she threw, 
His helm, his harness, and the mountain green : 

Upon his breast and forehead gently blew 

The air, that balm and nardus brealh'd unseen ; 

And o'er his head, let down from clearest skies, 

A cloud of pure and precious dew there flies: 

The heav'nly dew was on his garments spread, 
To which compar'd his clothes pale ashea seen, 

And sprinkled so that all that paleness fled. 

And thence of pure.st while bright rays out-stream 

So cheered are the flow'rs, late withered, 

With the sweet comfort of the morning beam ; 

And so, return'd to youth, a serpent old 

Adorns benelf in new and native gold. ■ 
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The lovely whiteness of his changed weed 
The Prioce perceived well and long adinir'd : 

Towards the forest march'd he on with speed, 
Reaolv'd as such adventures great required : 

Thither he came whence shrinking back for drettd 
Of that strange desert's sight the firat retir'd ; 

But not to him fearful or loathsome made 

That forest was, but sweet with pleasant shade. 

Forward he pass'd, and lo the grove before 

He heard a sound that stninge, sweet, pleaung was ; 

There roll'd a crystal brook with gentle roar. 

There sigh'd the winds as through the leaves tbey pai 

There did the nightingale her wrongs d«plore. 
There sung the swan, and singing died, alas '. 

There lute, harp, cittern, human voice he heard, 

And all these souuds odq sound right well decUr'd. 



A dreadful thunderclap at last be heard, 

The aged tree-s and plants well-nigh that rent ; 

Yet heard he nymphs and syrens afterward, 

Birds, winds, and waters, sing with sweet ooosent : 

Whereat amaz'd he slay'd, and well prepar'd 
For his defence, heedful and slow forth went : 

Nor in his way his passage aught withstood, 

Except a quiet, still, transparent flood : 

On the green banks which that fair stream in-bouod, 
Flowers and odors sweetly smil'd and smell'd. 

Which reaching out its stretched arms around, 
All the large desert in its bosom held ; 

And through the grove one channel [lassage found, 
That in the wood, in that llie forest dwdlVJ ; 

Trees clad the streams, streams green those trees aye made, 

And so exchang'd their nwisture aud their shade. 

The knight some way soi^ht out the flood to pass. 
And, as he sought, a wondrous bridge appear'd, 

A bridge of gold, a huge and weighty mass, 
On arches gisat of that ri(^ DWUl rear'd: 
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When through that golden way he cntcr'd was, 

Down fell the bridge, swelled the stream, and weRr'd 
The work away, nor sign \eii where ii stood, 
And of K river calm became a flood. 



He turn'd, amaz'd to see it troubled so. 

Like sudden brooks increas'd with molten snow ; 

The billows fierce that tossed lo and fro. 

The whirlpools sui^k'd down to their bosoms low ; 

But on be went lo seareh for wonders mo. 

Through the thick trees, there high and broad which gi 

And in that forest huge and desert wide 

The more he sought, more wonders siill he spy'd : 

Whereso he stepp'd, it sccm'd the joyful ground 
Renew'd the verdure of her flowery weed ; 

A fountain here, a well-spring there he found ; 
Here bud the roses, there the lilies spreed ; 

The aged wood o'er and about hijn round 

Flourish'd with blossoms new, new lea^-es, new seed ; 

And on the boughs and branches of those treen 

The bark was sofleu'd, and renew'd ihe green : 

The manna on each leaf did pearled lie. 

The honey stilled from the tender rind, 
Again he heard that wond'rous harmony. 

Of songs and sweet complaints of lovers kind ; 
The human voices sung a treble high. 

To which respond the birds, the streams, the wind ; 
But yet unseen those nymphs, those singers were, 
Unaeen the lutes, harps, viols, which they bear. 

He look'd, he lisien'd, yet his thoughts deny'd 
To think that true which he both heard and aee : 

A myrtle in an ample plain he spy'd. 
And Ibither by a beaten path went he ; 

The myrtle spread her mighty branches wide. 
Higher than pine, or palm, or cypress tree ; 

And far above all other plants was seen 

That fiireM'e lady, and that dewrt's queen. 
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(Jpon the tree his eyes Rinaldo bent, 

And there a marvel great and strange began ; 

Ad aged oak beside him cleft and rent, 
And from bis fertile hollow womb forth ran 

(Clad in rare weeds and strange habiliment) 
A nymph for age able to go to man ; 

An hundred plants beside, even in his sight, 

Childed an hundred nymphs, so great, so digbl ; 

Such as on stages play, such as we see 

The Dryads painted, whom wild Satyrs love ; 

Whose arms half naked, locks untrussed be, 
Wiih buskins laced on their legs above, 

And silken robes tuck'd short above their knee ; 
Such seem'd the Sylvan daughters of this grove, 

Save that, instead of shafts and boughs of tree, 

She bore a lute, a harp or cittem she ; 



And wantonly they cast them in a ring, 

And sung and danc'd to move his weaker sense ; 

Rinaldo round about environing. 

As centres are with their circumference : 

The tree they compass'd eke, and 'gan to sing, 
That woods and streams admir'd their escellenoe : 

"Welcome, dear lord ! welcome to Ibis sweet grove ; 

Welcome, our lady's hope \ welcome her love ! 

Thou com'st to cure our princess, faint and sick 
For love ; for love of thee, faint, sick, distressed ; 

Late black, late dreadful, was this forest thick. 
Pit dwelling lor sad folk with grief oppressed ; 

See, with thy coming how the brandies quick 
Revived are, and in new blossoms dressed. — 

This was their song ; and after from it went 

First a sweet sound, and then the myrtle rent. 

If antique times admir'd Silcnus old, 

That oft appear'd set on his lazy ass, 
How would they wonder if ihcy did behold 

Such sights as from the myrtle high did pass I 
VOL. n. 12 
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Thente came a lady fair, with lool 

That like in shapt;, in face, and 

To sweet Armida : Rinald tliiuks 1 

Her gestures, smiles, and glances 



On hiin a sad and smiling loah shK 
VVIiich twenty passions sirange i 

And art thou come (quoth she), re' 
To her from whom but lato ihou 

Com'st thou to comfort me for sorr 
To ease my widow'd nights and 

Or corneal ihou to work me grief i 

Why nilt thou speak ? why not th; 

Com'st thou a friend or foe ? 1 dii 
That golden bridge to entertain 

Nor open'd flow'rs and fountains a 
To welcome him with joy that h 

Put off ihy helm ; rejoice mo with 
Of thy bright eyes, whence first 

Kiss me, embrace me, if you furth 

Love keeps the gale, the fort is ea 

Thus as she woos, she rolls her ru 
Wiih piteous look, and changeil 

An hundred sighs from her false h 
She sobs, she mourns, it is grea 

The hardest breast sweet pity moi 
What Blony heart resists a worn 

But yel the knight, wise, wary, nc 

Drew forth his sword, and from he 



Towards the tree he march'd ; sht 
Before him stepp'd, embrac'd tb 

Ah ! never do me such a spiteful ] 
To cut my tree, this forest's joy 

Put up Ihy sword, el.re pierce ther 
Of thy forsaken and despis'd Ai 

For through this breast, and ihrou 

To this fair tree ihy sword shall pi 
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He lift his brand, nor car'd, though oft ahe pray'd ; 

And she her form to other shape did change ; 
Such monsters huge, when men in dreams are laid. 

Oft Id their idle fancies roam and range j 
Her body swell'd, her face otisciire was made, 

Vanish'd her garments rich and vestures strange ; 
A giantess before him high she stands, 
Like Briareus armed with an hundred hands. 



With fifty swords and fifty targets bright, 

She ihreaten'd death, she roared, cry'd, and fought: 

Each other nymph, in armor likewise dight, 

A Cyclops great became. He fear'd them naught. 

But on the myHle smole with all his might. 

That groan'd like living souls to death nigh brought; 

The sky seem'd Pluto's court, the air seem'd bell, 

Therein such monsters roar, such spirits yell : 



Lighten'd the heav'n above, the earth below 
Roared aloud ; that thunder'd, and this shook ; 

Bluster'd the tempests strong, the whirlwinds blow, 
The bitter storm drove hailstones in his look : 

But yet hia arm grew neither weak nor slow, 
Nor of that fury heed or care he took. 

Till low to earth the wounded tree down bended ; 

Then fled the spirits all, the charms all ended : 

The heav'ns grew clear, the air wax'd calm and still. 
The wood returned to its wonted state ; 

Of wiichcrafls free, quite void of spirits ill, 
Of horror full, but horror there innate : 

He further prov'd if aught withstood hia will 
To cut those- trees as did the charms of late ; 

And finding naught to stop him, smil'd and said — 

O shadows vain T O fools, of shades afraid ! — 

Prom thence home to the camp-ward lurn'd the knight, 
The hermit cry'd, up starting from his seat — 

Now of the wood the charms have lost their might, 
The sprites are conquer'd, ended ia the feat : 



See where lie comes. — la glisl 

Appeor'd ihe man, bolij, sta' 

His eaglo'a silver wings lo shi 

With wond'rous Bpleudor 'gair 



The camp receiv'd him with a 
A cry the dales and hilla ab 

Then Godfrey welcom'd him » 
His glory quench'd all spite, 

To yonder dreadful grove (quo 
And from the fearful wood, 

Have driven the sprites away ; 

Your people aeni, [tie way is si 

Sent were the workmen thithei 
Timber enough, by good adi 

And tbough by skilless builder 
Their engines rude and ram 

Ycl now the forts and low'rs fi 
Were framed by a cunning 

William, of all the Geiioaa lor 

Which late rul'd all the seas f 



But forced to retire from it at 1 
The Pagan fleet Ihe sea's mi 

Hia men with all their stuff an 
Home to the camp with theii 

la skill, in wit, in cunning, hit 
\ et never engineer benealh 

Of carpenters an hundred larg 

That what their lord devised n 



an began with wondrou 
rams, not mighty brake! 

ivith the firm and solid ' 



a dart 



rlhro 



Wherei 
Toe, 
But fram'd of pines and firs 

To build a fortress huae, to 
Yet ever like ; whereof lie clol 
Against Ihe balls of fire, with i 
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3 and sockets framed just, 

The beams, the studs, and puncheons join'd he fast ; 
To beat the city's wall, beneath forth burst 

A ram with horned front ; about her waist 
A bridge the engine from her side out-thrust. 

Which on the wall when need required she cast j 
And from her top a turret small up stood, 
Strong, surely arm'd, and builded of like wood : 

Set on an hundred wheels the rolling mass 

On the smooth lands went nimbly up and dowa, 

Though full of arms and armed men it was, 
Yei with small pains it ran as it had flown. 

Wonder'd the camp so quick to see it pass, 

They prais'd the workmen and their skill unknown ; 

And on that day two tow'rs they builded more, 

Like that which sweet Clorinda burnt before. 



Yet wholly were not from (he Saracines 
Their works concealed and tlieir labors hid, 

Upon that wall which next the camp conlines,.. 
They placed spies who marked all they Tlid : 

They saw the ashes wild and squared pines. 

How to the tents, Irail'd from the grove, they slid ; 

And engines huge they saw, yet could not tell 

How they were built, their forms they saw not well. 

Their engines eke_they rear'd, and with great art 
Repair'd each bulwark, turret, port, and tow'r, 

And Rirlify'd the plain and easy part. 

To bide the storm of every warlike stour; 

Till as they thought, no sleight or force of mart 
To undermine or scale the same bad pow'r; 

And false Ismeno 'gan new balls prepare 

Of wicked Are, wild, wond'rous, strange, and rare. 

He mingled brimstone with bitumen fell, 

Fetch'd from that lake where Sodom erst did sink ; 

And from that flood which nine times compass'd helli 
Some of the liquor tiot be brought, I think, 
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Wherewith the quenchless fire he temper'd well, 
To malte it smoke and flame and deadly stink ; 
And for kin wood cut down the aged sire 
Would thus revengement take with flame and fire. 

While thus the camp, and thus the town were bent. 
These to assault, these to defend the wall, 

A speedy dove through the clear welkin went. 
Straight o'er the tents, seen by the soldiers all j 

With nimble fans the yielding air she rent. 
Nor scem'd it that she would alight or fall. 

Till she arriv'd near that besieged town, 

Then from the clouds at last she stooped down : 

But, lo ! from whence I nolt, a falcon came. 
Armed with crooked bill and talons long. 

And 'twixt the camp and city cross'd her game. 
That durst not bide her foe's encounter strong, 

But right ujwn the royal tent down came. 

And there the lords and princes great among. 

When the sharp hawk nigh touch'd her lender head, 

In Godfrey's lap'she fell, with fear half dead : 

The Duke receiv'd her, saved her, and spy'd. 
As he beheld the bird, a wond'rous thing; 

About her neck a letter close was lied 

By a small thread, and thrust under her wing; 

He loosed forth the writ and sproad it wide, 
And read th' intent thereof: — To Judah's king 

(Thus said the schedule) honors high increase, 

Th' Egyptian chieftain wisheth health and peace : 

Fear not, renowned Prince, resist, endure 
Till the tnird day, or till the fourth at most ; 

I come, and your deliverance will procure. 

And hili your coward foes and all iheir host. — 

This secret in that brief waa clos'd up sure. 
Writ in strange language, lo the winged post 

Qiv'n to transport ; for in their warlike need, 

Tlw Baat suob menags tw'd oft with good ^eed. 
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The Duke let go the captive dove at targe. 
And she that had his counsel close bewray'd, 

Traic'ress to her great lord, loucli'd not the ma^a 
Of Salem's town, but fled far thefice afraid. 

The Duke, before al! (hose which had or charge 
Or otiice high, the letter read, and said — 

See how the goodoess of the Lord foreshows 

The secret purpose of our crafty foes ; 



No longer then let us protract the time, 

But scale the bulwarks of this fortress high ; 

Through sweat and tabor 'gainst those rocks subliine 
Let us ascend, which to the southward lie : 

Hard will it be that way in arms to climb. 
But yet the place and passage both know I ; 

And that high wall, by site strong on that part. 

Is least defcnc'd by arms, by work, and art. 



Thou, Raimond, on this side with all thy might 
Assault the wall, and by those crags ascend ; 

My squadrons with mine engines huge shall fight, 
And 'gainst the northern gate my puissance bend; 

That so our foes, beguiled with the sight. 

Our greatest force and pow'r shall there attend. 

While my great tow'r from thence shall nimbly slide. 

And batter down some worse-defended side : 

Camillo, thou not far from me shall rear 

Another tow'r, close to the walls ybroil^ht. — 

This spoken, Raimond old that sat him near 

(And wbi'.e he talk'd- great things tost in his thought). 

Said — To Godfrcdo'a counsel given us here 

Naught can be added, from it taken naught j 
Tet this I further wish, that some were sent 
To spy their camp, their secret, and intent ; 

That may (heir number and their squadrons brave 
Describe, and through their tents disguised mask.— 

Quoth Tancred — Lo 1 a subtlo squire I have, 
A pencm fit to uadartake this tuk ; 
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A man, quick, ready, bold, sly to deceive, 

To answer wise, and well advis'd to ask ; 
Well languaged ; and that with time and place 
Can change his look, his voice, his gait, hu grace.^ 

Sent for, he came ; and when his lard him told 
Whet Godfrey's pleasure was, and what his own, 

He smiled and said, forthwith he gladly would : 
I go (quoth he), careless what chance be thrown, 

And where encamped be these Pagans bold ; 
Will walk in every tent, a spy unknown, 

Their camp even at noon day 1 enter shall, 

Aod number all their horse and footmen all ; 

How great, how strong, how arm'd this army is. 
And what their guide intends, I will declare ; 
To mo the secrets of that heart of his 

And hidden thoughts shall open lie and bare. — 
Thus Vafrine spoke, nor longer stay'd on this. 

But for a mantle chang'd the coat he ware ; 
Nak'd was his neck, and 'bout hie forehead bold 
Of linen white full twenty yards he roU'd : 

His weapons were a Syri 

His gestures barb'rous 
Wonder'd all they that heard his tongue deliver 

Of every land the language true and plain; 
In Tyre, a born Phoenician, by the river 

Of Nile, a knight bred in th' Bgypliaii main. 
Both people would have thought him : forth he rides 
On a Bwift steed o'er hills and dales that glides. 

But ere the third day came the French forth sent 
Their pioneers to even the rougher ways. 

And ready made each warlike instrument. 
Nor aught their labor interrupts or stays ; 

The nights in busy toil they likewise spent. 

And with long evenings lengthen'd forth short days; 

Till naught was led the hosts that binder might 

To use their utmcM powar and ■trength in 4ghL 
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That day whicb of th' assault the day forerun. 
The godly Duko in prayer spent well Digh, 

And all the rest, because they had misdone, 
The sacrament receive, and mercy cry ; 

Then oil the Duke his engines great begun 

To show, where least he would their strength apply. 

His foes rejoLc'd, deluded in that sort, 

To see him bent against their surest port ; 

But after, aided by the friendly night, 

His greatest engine to that side he brought 

Where plainest seem'd the wall, where with their might 
The flankers least could hurt them as they fought ; 

And to the Bovithem mountain's greatest height. 
To raise his turret old Raimondo sought : 

And thou, Camillo, on that part had'st thine, 

Where from the north the walla did westward twine. 



But when amid the eastern heav'n appear'd 
The rising morning bright as shining glass, 

The troubled Pagans saw, and seeing tear'd, 
How the great tow'r stood not where late it was ; 

And here and (here tofore unseen was rear'd. 
Of timber strong, a huge and fearful mass ; 

And numberless with beams, with rapes, and strings, 

They view the irhi rams, the brakes, and slings. 

The Syrian people now were no whit slow 
Their best defences to that side to bear 

Where Godfrey did his greatest engine show, 

Prom thence where late in vain they placed were ; 

But he who at his back right well d'd know 
The host of Egypt to be 'proaching near, 

To him call'd Guelpho and the Roberts twain. 

And said-^n horseback look you still remain. 

And have regard, while all our people strive 

To scale this wall where weak it seems and thin, 

Lest unawares some sudden host arrive, 

J^nd at our backs unlook'd-lbt war begin,— ^ . 



TO THE RECOVERY Cm 

This said, three fierce assaults at once they give. 

The hardy soldiers all would die or win ; 
And on three parts resistance makes the King, 
And rage 'gainst strength, despair 'gainst bt^ doth brii 

Himseirupon his limbs, with feeble eild 

That shook unwieldy with their proper weig^ 

His armor laid, and long unused shield, 

And march'd 'gainst Raimond 10 the mountain's heig 

Great Soliman 'gainst Godfrey took the field; 
Forenenst Caraillo stood Argantes straight, 

Where Tanored strong he found ; so fortune will 

Tliat this good Prince his wonted foe shall kill. 



The archers shot their arrows sharp and keen, 
Dipp'd in the bitter juice of poison atroug. 

The shady face of heav'n was scanlly seen. 

Hid with the clouds of shafts and quarries long ; 

Tel weapons sharp with greater fury been 

Cast from the towers the Pagan troops among, 
Cor thence flew stones and clifts of marble rooka, 

Trees shod with iron, timber, logs, and blocks : 



A thunderbolt seem'd every stone, it brake ^ 

His limbs and armors so on whom it light, 

That life and soul it did not only take, 

Bui all his shape and face disfigured quite : 

The lances stay'd not in the wounds they make. 
But through the gored body took their flight. 

From aide to side, through flesh, through skin and rind 

They flew, and flying left sad death behind. 

But yet not all this foroe and fury drove 

The Pagan people to forsake the wall. 
But to revenge these deadly blows they strove. 

With darts that fly, with stones and trees that fall : 
For need so cowards oft courageous prove, 

For liberty they fight, for life and all, 
And ott with arrows, shafts, and stones that fly, 
Oin tntteraoawer toa ifatrp reply. 
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This while' the fierce ass&ilanis never cense. 
But sternly still maintain a threefold charge, 

And 'eainst the cloude ofsbafls draw nigh at ease, 
Uuaer a pentise made of many a targe. 

The armed towers close to the bulwarks prease. 
And strive to gmpple with the battled marge. 

And launch their bridges out ; meanwhile below 

With iroD froiits the rams the walls down throw. 



Tet still Rinaldo unresolved went. 

And far unworthy him this service thought, 

Ifmongst the cominoD sort his pains he spent; 
Renown go got the Prince esteemed naught ; 

His angry looks on every side he bent. 

And where most harm, most danger was, he sought : 

And where the wall high, strong, and surest was, 

That part would he assault, and that way pass: 

And turning to the worthies him behind, 

All hardy knights, whom Dudon late did guide : 

O shame ! (quoth he) this wall no war doth find, 
When batter'd is elsewhere each part, each side; 

All pain is safety to a valiant mind, 

Each way is ealh to him thai dares abide ; 

Come, let us scale this wall, though strong and high. 

And with your shields keep ofTthe darts that fiy.— 

With him united all while thus he spake. 

Their Urgeis hard above their heads they throw, 

Which join'd in one an iron pentise make, 

That from the dreadful storm presery'd the orew; 

Defended thus their speedy course they take. 
And to the wall without resistance drew. 

For that strong penticle protected well 

The knights from all that flew and all that fell. 

Against the fort Rinaldo 'gan up.rear 

A ladder huge, an hundred steps of height. 

And on bis arm the same did eas'ly bear 
And more, ai winds do reed* or rushes light j 
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Sometimes a tree, a rock, a dart or apear. 

Pelt from above, yet forward climb'd the kaight. 
And upward fearless preased, careless still 
Though mount Olympus fell or Ossa hilt : 

A mount of ruins, and of shafts a wood, 
Upon his shoulders and his shield he bore. 

One band the ladder held whereon he stood. 
The other bare his targe his face before ; 

His hardy troop, by liis ensamplegood 

Provnk'd, with him the place assaulted sore. 

And ladders long against the walls they clap, 

Unlike in courage yet, unlike in hap : 

One died, another fell, he forward went. 

And these he comforts and he threat'neth thoeei 
' Now with his hand outstretch'd the battlement 
Well nigh he reach 'd, when all his armed foes 

Ran thither, and their force and fury bent 

To throw him headlong down, yet up he goes ; 

A wond'rous thing, one knight whole armed l>ands, 

Alone, and hanging in the air, withstands ! 

Withstands, and forceth liis great strength so far, 
That like a palm whereon huge weight doth reat* 

His forces so resisted sirongcr are, 

His virtues lii^her rise Ihe more oppress'd, 

Till all that would his entrance bold debar 
He iMckward drove, upleaped, and possess'd 

The wall, and safe and easy with his blade 

To all ihat afler came the passage made. 

There killing such as durst and did withstand, 
To noble Eustace, that was like to fall, 

He reached forth hts friendly conqu'ring hand. 
And next himself lielp'd him to mount the wait. 

This while Godfredo and his people fand 

Their lives to greater harms and dangers thrall; 

For there not man with man, nor knight with knight 

Contend, but enginea there with engineB fight : 
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For in that place the Paynima rear*!! a post, 

Which late had serv'd some gallant ship for nuut, 

And over it another beam they crosa'd, 
Pointed witli iron sharp, to it made fast 

With ropes, which, as men would, the dormant tort 
Now out, now in, now back, now forward cast j 

la its swift pulleys oA the men withdrew 

The tree, and ofl the riding balk forth threw ; 



The mighty beam redoubled ofl its blows, 

And with such force the engiae smole and hit, 

That her broad side the tow'r wide open throws, 
Her jointa were broke, her rafters cleft and split: 

But yet, 'gainst every hap whence mischief grows 
Prepar'd, the peece ('gainst such extremes made fit) 

Launch'd forth two scythes, aharp, cutting, long, and broad, 

Aod cut the ropes whereon the engine rode. 

As an old rock, wliich age or stormy wind 

Tears from some craggy hill or mountain steep, 

Doth break, doth bruise, and into dual doth grind 
Woods, houses, hamlets, herds, and folds of sheep; 

So fell the beam, and down with it all kind 
Of arms, of weapons, and of men did sweep, 

Wherewith the towers once or twice did shake. 

Trembled the walla, the hills and mountains quake. 

Victorious Godfrey boldly forward came. 
And had great hope even then the place to win : 

But, lo! a lire, with stench, with smoke, and flaniei 
Withstood his passage, stopp'd his entrance in: 

Such burnings ^tna yet could never frame. 
When from her entrails hot her fires begin ; 

Nor yet in summer, on the Indian plain. 

Such vapors warm from scorching air down rain. 

Here balls of wildfire, there lly burning spears, 
This flame was black, that blue, this red as blood ; 

Stench well-nigh choketh them, noise deafs their ears, 
Smoke bliniu their eyes, fire kiadleth oa th« wood ; 
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Nor those rawhides, which forderence itweara, 
Coulil save the low'r, in such distress it stood ; 
For Qow they wrinkle, now it sweats and fries, 
Now burns, unless some help come down from Aies. 



The hardy Duke before his folk abides, 

Nor chang'd he color, countenance, or place, 

But comforts those that from the scaldred hides 

With water strove ih' approaching flames to chase : 

Id these extremes, the Prince and those he guides 
Half roasted stood before fierce Vulcan's face; 

When, lo! a sudden and unlook'd-for blast 

The flames against the kindlers backward oast ; 



The winds drove back the (ire where heaped he 
The Pagans' weapons, where their engines were : 

Which kindling quickly in that substance dry. 
Burnt all their store and all their warlike gear. 

O glorious captain ! whom the Lord from high 
Defends, whom God preserves and holds so dear; 

For thee heav'n fights, to thee the winds from far, 

Call'd with thy trumpet's blast, obedient are. 

But wicked Ismen to his harm that saw 

How the fierce blast drove back the fire and flame. 
By art would nature change, and thence withdraw 

Those noisome winds, else calm and still the same: 
'Twixt two false wizards, without fear or awe. 

Upon the walls in open sight he came ; 
Black, grisly, loathsome, grim, and ugly faced, 
Like Pluto old betwixt two furies placed : 

And now the wretch those dreadful words begun. 
Which tremble make deep hell and ell her flock ; 

Now troubled is the air, [he golden sun 

His fearful beams In clouds did close and lock : 

When from the towV, which Ismen could not shun. 
Out flew a mighty stone, lale half a rock. 

Which light so just upon the wizards three, 

Tliat driVn to dust their bones and bodies be ; 
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To lees than naught their members old were torn. 
And shiver'd were their heads to pieces small. 

As small as are the bruised grains of com, 
When from the mill resolv'd to meal they fall ; 

Their damned souls to deepest hell down borne, 
Far from the joy and light celestial, 

The furies plunged in th' infernal lake : 

O maDbiod ! at their ends eosample take. 



This while the engine, which the tempest cold 
Had sav'd from burning with his frienillj' blast 

Approached had so near the batter'd hold, 

That OD the walls her bridge at ease she cast ; 

But Soliman ran thither fierce and bold, 

To cut the plank whereon the Christians paas'd, 

And had perform'd his will, save that up-rear'd 

High in the skies a turret oew appear'd ; 



Far in the air up-climb'd the fortress tall. 

Higher than house, than steeple, church, or iaw«r ; 

The PagaDs trembled to behold the wall 
And city subject to its shot and power : 

Tet kept the Turk his stand, though on him fall 
Of stones and darts a sharp and deadly shower; 

And still to cut the bridge he hopes and strives. 

And those that fear with cheerful speech revives. 

The angel Michael, to all the rest 

Unseen, appear'd before Godfr^o'a eyes, 

In pure and heav'niy armor richly dress'd, 
brighter than Titan's rays in clearest skies : 

Godfrey (quoth he), thia is the moment bless'd 
To free this town that long in bondage lies ; 

See ! see what legions in thine aid I bring, 

For heav'n assists thee, and heav'n's glorious King : 

Lift up thine eyes and in the air behold 
The sacred armies how they muster'd be ; 

That cloud of flesh in which from times of old 
All mankind wrapped is I take from thee. 



OF JERUSALEM. 



And on the bridge he stepp'd, but there was stay'd 

By Soliman, who entrance all denied : 
That narrow tree to virtue grrat was made 

The field, as io few blows right soon was Iry'd ^— 
Here will I give my life for Sion's aid, 

Hero will I end my days (the Soldan cry'd) ; 
Behind me cut or break this bridge, that I 
May kill a thousand Christians first, then die. — 

But thither fierce Rinaldo threatening went, 
And at liis sight fled all the Soldan's train. — 

What shall 1 do? ir here my life be spent, 

1 spend and spill (quoth he) my blood in vain. — 

With that his steps from Uodfrey back he bent. 
And to him let the passage free remain. 

Who threatening follow'd as the Soldan fled. 

And on the walls the purple cross dispread ; 

About his head he toss'd, he turn'd, he cast 
That glorious ensign, with a thousand twines. 

Thereon the wind breathes with his sweetest blast, 
Thereon with goldcnjvys glad Phcebus shines. 

Earth laughs for joy, the streams forbear ihcir haate, 
Floods clap their hands, on tnounlains dance the [»ne% 

And Sion'e towers and sacred temples smile 

For iheir deliverance from that bondage vile. 

And now the armies rear'd the happy cry 

Of victory, glad, joyful, loud, and shrill, 
The hills resound, the echo shouteth hi^^h. 

And Tancred bold, that lights and combats still 
With proud Argantes, brought his tower so nigh. 

That on the wall, against the boaster's will. 
In his despite his bridge he also laid, 
And won the place, and there the cross display'd. 

But on the southern hill, where Raimond fought 
Against the townsmen and their aged King, 

His hardy Gascoignea gained small or naught, 
Their engine to the walli ihey could oot bring; 

TOl. II. 13 
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For thither all his strengtli the Prince had brought. 

For life and safely sternly combatting ; 
And for tlie wall was feeblest on that cuaat, 
There were liia soldiera best and engines niosl. 

Besides, the tow'r upon tliat quarter found 
Unsure, uneasy, and uneven the way, 

Nor art could help, but that the rougher grounil 
The rolling mass did oRen atop and stay : 

But now of victory the joyful sound 

The King and Raimond licard amid iheir fray, 

And by the shout they and their soldiers know 

The toWQ was enler'd on the plain below. 

Which heard, Raimondo thus bcspake this crew:— 
The town is won, my friends, and dolh it yet 

Resist ? Are wo kept out still by these few ? 
Shall we no share in this high conquest get 1 

But from that part the King at last withdrew, 
Ho strove in vain their entrance there to let, 

And to a stronger place his folk he brought, 

Where to sustain th' assault awhile he thought. 

The conquerors at once now enter'd all, 

The walls were won, the gales were open'd wide ; 

Now bruised, broken down, destroyed fall 

The ports and lowers that battery durst abide : 

Ragelh the sword, death murd'relh great and small. 
And proud 'twist wo and horror sad doth ride; 

Here runs the blood, in ponds there stands iho gore. 

And drowns the knights in whom it liv'd before. 
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BOOK XIX. 



Ttncred in aingle combat killi hit Tqe 

Argantea Mrong. The King and Soldkn fl/ 

1 Darid's tow'r, and save their peraons aa. 
Erminia well initruclB Vafrine tbeipj; 

With him ihe ridei away, and ai the; go 

Finds where her lord for dead on earth doth lie; 

First she lamenli, then cure* him. Godfrey hear* 

Ormondo'a treaioo, and what marks he bears. 



Now death, or fear, or care to save their lives, 
From their forsakeQ walls the Pagans chase ; 

Yet neither force, nor fear, nor wisdom drives 
The constant knight Ai^ntes from bis place ; 

Alooe against tea thousand foes he strives, 

Yet dreadless, doubtless, careless seem'd his &oe; 

Not death, not danger, but disgrace he fears, 

And still unconquer'd (though beset) appears. 

But 'mongst the rest upon his helmet gay 

With his broad sword Tancredie came and smote : 

The Pagan knew the Prince by his array. 
By bis strong blows, his armor, and his coat ; 

For once they fought, and when night atay'd that fray. 
New time ihey chose to end their combat hot. 

But Tancred fail'd, wherefore the Pagan knight 

Cry'd — Tancred, corn's! thou thus, thus late to fight f 



Too late thou com'st, and not alone, to war. 
But yet the fight I neither shun nor fear, 

Although from knighthood true thou errest &r, 
Since like aa engiiiMr thou dost appear. 
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That tower, that troop, thy shield and safety are ; 

Strange kind of arms in single fight to bear ! 
Yet shalt thou not escape (O conqueror strong 
Of ladies fair !) sharp death to 'venge that wrong. — 

Lord Tancred smiled with disdain and scorn, 

And answer'd thus : — To end our strife (quoth he) 

Behold at last I come, and my return 

(Though late) perchance will be too soon for thee ; 

For thou shalt wish, of hope and help forlorn, 

Some sea or mountain plac'd ^twixt thee and me ; 

And well shalt know, before we end this fray, 

No fear or cowardice hath caus'd my stay ; 

V. 

But come aside, thou by whose prowess dies 
The monsters, knights, and giants in all lands. 

The killer of weak women thee defies. — 
This said, he turned to his fighting bands 

And bids them all retire :— Forbear (he cries) 
To strike this knight ; on him let none lay handsi 

For mine he is, more than a common foe, 

By challenge new and promise old also.— 

VI. 

Descend (the fierce Circassian *gan reply) 
Alone, or all this troop for succor take, 

To deserts waste, or place frequented high, 
For Vantage none I will the fight forsake. — 

Thus given and taken was the bold defy, 

And through the pre^se (agreed so) they brake ; 

Their hatred made them one, and as they wend, 

Each knight his foe did for despite defend. 

VII. 

Great was his thirst of praise, great the desire 
That Tancred had the Pagan's blood to spill, 

Nor could that quench his wrath or calm his ire. 
If other hand his foe should foil or kill ; 

He sav'd him with his shield, and cry'd — Retire 
(To all he met), and do this knight none ill.— ' 

And thus defending 'gainst his friends his foe. 

Through thousand angry weapons safe they go. 
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They left the city, and they left behind 

Godfredo's camp, and far beyond it pass'd ; 

And came, where into creeks and bosoms blind 
A winding bill hja comers tuni'd and cast ; 

A valley small and shady dale ihey find 

Amid the mountains sleep, so laid and plac'd 

As if some theatre or closed place 

Had beeD, for men to fight or beasts to chase : 

There stay'd the champions both. With rueful eyes 
Argantes 'gao the fortress won to view. 

Tancred bis foe withouten shield espies. 
And far away his ta^t therefore threw, 

And said — Whereon doth thy sad heart devise T 
Tliink'st thou this hour must end thy life untrue 1 

If this thou fear, and dost foresee thy fate, 

Thy fear is vain, thy foresight comes too late. — 

I think (quoth he) on this distressed town, 
The aged queen of Judah's ancient land, 

Now lost, now sacked, spoil'd and trodden down. 

Whose fall in vain I strived to withstand ; ' 

A small revenge, for Sioo's fort o'erthrown, 

That head can be cut off by my strong hand.— 

This said, together with great heed they flew, 

For each his foe for bold and hardy luiew. 

Tancred of body active was and light. 

Quick, nimble, ready both of hand and foot : 

But higher by the head the Pagan knigbt 
Of limb far greater was, of heart as stout. 

Tancred laid low and travers'd in bis fight, 
Now to his ward retir'd, now struck out ; 

Oft with bis sword his foe's fierce blows he broke 

And rather ohoso to ward than bear his stroke. 

But bold and bolt upright Areantes fought, 
Unlike in gesture, tike in skill and art ; 

His sword outstretch'd before him far he brought, 
Nor would his weapon touch, but pierce his hesrt . 
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To catch his point Prince Tancred strove and sought, 

But at his breast or helm's unclosed part 
He threatea'd death, and would with stretch'd-out bnnd 
His entrance close and fierce assaults widutand. 



With a tall ship so dolh a galley fight, 

When the still windy stir not th' unstable maui. 

Where this in nimbleness as that in might 

Excels ; that stands, this goes and comes again, 

And shifts from prow to poop with turnings light : 
Meanwhile the other dolb unmov'd remain, 

And on her nimble 'be approacheth nigh, 

Her weighty engines lumbleth down from high. 



The Christian sought to enter on his foe. 

Voiding his point, which at his breast was bent ; 

Ai^antes at his face a thrust did throw. 

Which while the Prince awards and doth prevent. 

His ready hand the Pagan turned so. 

That all defence his quickness faro'erwent. 

And pierc'd his side ; which done, he said, and smil'd 

The craftsmaD is in his own crafl beguii'd. — 

Tancredie bit his lips for scorn and shame. 
Nor longer stood on points of fence and sktl). 

But to revenge so fierce and fast he came. 
As if his hand could not o'ertake his will ; 

And at his vizor aiming just, 'gan frame 

To his proud boast an answer sharp ; but still 

Argantes broke the thrust ; and at half-sword. 

Swift, hardy, bold, in stept the Christian lord ; 

With his left foot fast forward 'gan he stride, 
And with his left the Pagan's right arm bent ; 

With his right hand meanwhile the man's right stdB 
He cut, he wounded, mangled, tore, and rent ; — 

To his victorious teacher (Tancred cry'd). 

His conquer'd scholar hath this answer sent.— 

Argantes chafed, struggled, lurn'd, and twin'd, 

Yet ootild not 00 bis oaptive arm unlnnd : 
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His Bword at last he let hang by the chain, 
And grip'd his hardy foe in both his hands ; 

In his strong arms Tancred caught him again, 
And thus each other held and wrapt in bands. 

With greater might Alcides did not strain 
The giant Antcus on the Lybian sands; 

On hold-fast knots their brawny arms they cast, 

And whom he hateth most each held embrao'd : 



Such was their wrestling, such their shocks and throws, 
That down at once they tumbled both to ground ; 

Argantcs (were it hap or skill, who knows) 
His belter hand loose and in freedom found ; 

But the good Prince, his hand more fit for blows. 
With liis huge weight the Pagan underbound ; 

But he, his disadvantage great that knew, 

Let go his hold, and on his feet up flew. 



Far slower rose ih' unwieldy Saracine, 

And caught a rap ere he was rear'd upright : 

But as against the blusi'ring winds a pine 

Now bends his top, now lifts his head <hi height, 

His courage so, when it 'gan most decline, 
The man reinforced and advanced bis might. 

And with fierce change of blows renew'd the fray, 

Where rage for skill, horror for art bore sway. 

The purple drops from Tancred's sides down railed. 
But from the Pagan ran whole streams of blood, 

Wherewith his force grew weak, his cournge quailed, 
As fires decay which fuel want or food. 

Tancred, that saw his feeble arm now failed 

To strike his blows, that scant he slirr'd or stood, 

Asauag'd his anger and his wrath allay'd. 

And stepping back, thus genlly spoke and said : — 

Yield, hardy knight, and chance of war, or me. 
Confess to have subdued thee in this fight ; 

I will no trophy, triumph, spoil of ihee, 

Nor glory wish, nor seek a Tictoi's rights 
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Heretriih Taocredie furious grew, and saM — 
Villain ! dost thou my mercy bo despise } — 

Therewith he thrust and thrust again his blade, 
And through his vental pierc'd his dazzled eyei. 

Argantes died, yet no complaint he made. 
But as he furious liv'd he careless dies ; 

Bold, proud, di^idainful, fierce, and void of fear, 

His motions laat, last looks, last speeches were. 



Tancred put up his sword and praises glad 
Gave to his God, that sav'd him in this fight ; 

But yet this bloody conquest feebled had 

So much the conqueror's force, his strength, and mighty 

That through the way he fear'd, which homeward led. 
He had not strength enough to walk upright ; 

Yet, as he could, his steps from thence he bent, 

And foot by foot a heavy pace forth went : 

Hb legs could bear him but a little stound, 

And more he hastes (more tir'd) less was hts speed ; 

On his right hand at last, laid on the ground, 
He lean'd, his hand weak like a shaking reed ; 

Dazzled his eyes, the world on wheels ran round. 
Day wrapt her brightness up in sable weed ; 

At length he swooned, and the victor knight 

Naught diSer'd from his conquer'd foe in sight. 

But while these lords their private fight pursue. 
Made fierce and cruel through their secret hate, 

The victors' ire destray'd the faithless crew 

From street to street, and chas'd from gale to gate. 

But of the sacked town the image true 

Who can describe, or paint the woful state ; 

Or with fit words this spectacle express 

Who can, or tell the city's great distress ? 

Blood, murder, death, each street, house, church dcfil'd. 
There heaps of slain appear, (here mountains high ; 

There, underneath th' unburied hills up-pii'd 
Of bodies dead, the living buried lie ; 
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Uke ns a wolfabout the closet] fold 

Rangelh by night hia hoped prey lo get, 
Enrag'd with hunger and with malice old. 

Which kind 'twixt him and harmless sheep hath set : 
So searcli'd he high and low aboul that hold, 

Where lie might enter without stop or let ; 
In the great court he alay'd : his Toes above 
Attend th' assault, and would their fortune prove. 

There lay by chance a posted tree thereby. 
Kept for some needful use : whate'er it were, 

The armed galleys not so thick nor high 
Their tall and lofly maets at Genes up-rear : 

This beam the knight against the gates made fly 

From his strong hands, all weights which lift and bear ; 

Like a light lance the tree he shook and tosa'd, 

AdcI bruis'd the gate, the threshold, and the poat : 



No marble stone, no metal strong out-bore 
The wond'rous might ofthat redoubled blow. 

The brazen hinges from the walls it tore, 

II broke the locks, and laid the doors down low ; 

No iron ram, no engine could do more. 

Nor cannons great (hat thunderbolts forth throw ! 

His people like a flowing stream in throng, 

And ader them enter'd the victor strong. 

The woful slaughter black and loathsome made 
That house, sometime the sacred house of God. 

Heav'niy Justice ! if thou be delay'd. 
On wretched sinners sharpfjr falls thy rod ; 

In them, this place profaned which invade, 
Thou kindled ire, and mercy all forbade, 

Until with their hearts' blood the Pagans vile 

This templa wash'd, which they did late defile. 

fiat Soliman this while himself fast sped 

Up [o the fort, which David's Tower is named, 

And with him all the soldiers left he led, 
And 'gainst each entrance new defences framed ; 
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The Pagans galher'd heart at last, though fear 
Their courage weak had put to flight but late, 

So that the conquerors repulsed were 

And beaten back, else slain before the gate. 

The Soldan ('mongst the dead beside him near 
That saw Lord Kaimond lie in such estate) 

Cry'd to his men — VVilhin these bars (quoth he) 

Come draw this knight, and let him captive be.-»- 

Forward they rush'd lo execute his word, 

Bui hard and dang'rous that emprise they found, 

For none of Raimond's men forsook their lord, 
But to their guide's defence they flocked round ; 

Thence fury fights, hence pity draws the sword, 
Nor strive they for vile cause or on light ground; 

The life and freedom of that champion brave, 

Those spoil, these would preserve, those kill, these save. 

But yet at last, if they had longer fought, 
The hardy Soldan would have won the field, 

For 'gainst his thund'ring mace availed naught, 
pr helm of temper fine, or seven-fold shield ; 

But from each side great succor now was brought 
To his weak foes, now fit to faint and yield ; 

And both at once, to aid and help the same, 

The sovereign Duke and young Rioaldo came. 

As when a shepherd, raging round about 

That sees a storm with wind, hail, thunder, rain 

(When gloomy clouds have day's bright eye put out). 
His tender Hock drives from the open plain 

To some thick grove or mountain's shady foot, 

Where heav'n's fierce wrath they may unhurt sustain: 

And with his book, his whistle, and his cries. 

Drives forth his fleecy charge, and with them flies ; 

80 fled the Soldan when he 'gan descry 

This tempest come from angry W'ar forth cast ; 

The armors clash'd and lighten'd 'gainst the sky, 
And from each side swonb, weapons, fire, out brut : 
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This said, he went where Raimond pantins lay, 
Wak'd from the swoon wherein he l&te had been. 

Nor Soliman, with countepaDce leas gay 

Beepake his troops, and kept hia grief unseen :, 

My friends, you are unconquered this day, 
In spite of fortune still our hope is green. 

For underneath great shows of harm and fear, 

Our dangers small, our losses little were : 

Burnt are your houses, and your people slain. 
Yet safn your town is though your walla be gonc^ 

For in yourselves and in your sovereign 
Consists your city, not in lime and stone : 

Yottr king is safe, and safe is all his train. 
In this strong fort defended from their foDe ; 

And on this empty conquest let ihem boast, 

Till with this town again their lives be lost ; 

And on their heads the loss at last will light, 
For with good fortune proud and insolent. 

In spoil and murder spend they day and night. 
In riot, drinking, lust, and ravishment ; 

And may amid their preys, witb little fight. 
At ease be overthrown, kill'd, slain, and spent ; 

If in this carelessness th' Egyptian host 

Upon them fidl, which now draws near this coast : 

Meanwhile, the highest buildings of this town 

We may shake down with stcmes about their ears. 

And with our darts and spears from engines thrown 
Command that hill Christ's sepulchre that bears.— 

Thus comforts he iheir hopes and hearts cast down. 
Awakes their valors, and exiles their fears. 

But while these things hsp'd thus, Vafrino goes 

Unknown amid ten thousand armed foes. 

The sun nigh set had brought to end the day, 
When Vafrine went the Pagan host to spy ; 

He post unknown, a close and secret way, 
A tnTeller, fiiati, cunning, crafty, sly ; 



THE RECOVERY 



Past AacaloQ he saw the morniDg grey 

Step o'er the threshold of the eastern sky, 
And ere bright Titan half his course had run, 
That oam^, thst mighty host, to show begun : 

Tents infinite and standards broad he spies. 

This red, that white, that blue, this purple wh ; 

And hears strange tongues, and stranger harmoaieB 
Of trumpets, clarions, and well-sounding brass; 

The elephant there brays, the camel cries, 
The horses neigh, as to and fro they pass ; 

Which seen and heard, he said within his thought — 

Hither all Asia is, all Afric brought. — * 



He view'd the camp awhile, her site and seat, 

What ditch, what trench it had, what rampire strong 

Nor cloee nor secret ways to work his feat 

He longer sought, nor hid ^im from the throng. 

But enter d through the gates, broad, royal, great. 
And otl he ask'd, and answer'd od among ; 

In questions wise, in answers short and sly ; 

Bold was his look, eyes quick, front lifted high. 

On every side be pryed here and there. 

And mark'd each way, each paasage, and each tent: 
The knights he notes, their steeds, and arms they bear. 

Their names, their armors, and their government ; 
And greater secrets hopes to learn, and hear 

Their hidden purpose and their close intent. 
So long he walk'd and wander'd, till he spy'd 
The way t' approach the great pavilion's side : 

There, as he took'd, he saw the canvas rent. 

Through which the voice found eath and open waj 

Prom the close lodgings of the regal tent. 
And inmost closet where the captain lay ; 

So that if Emireno spake, forth went 

The sound to them that listen what they say ; 

There Vafrine waicb'd, and those that saw him thought 

To mend the breach that than ha stood and wrought 
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The captain great within bare-headed stood, 
His body arm'd, and clad in purple weed ; 

Two pages bore his shield and helmet good ; 
He, leaning oa a bending tance, gare he»l 

To a big man, whose looks were fierce and proud. 
With whom he parted of some haughty deed ; 

Godfredo's name, as Vafrine watch'd, he heard, 

Which made him give more heed, take more regard. 

Thus spake the chieflain to that surly sire : — 
Art thou so sure that Godfrey shall be slain 1 

I am (<juoth he), and swear ne'er to retire, 
Except he firat be kill'd, to court again : 

I will .prevent Uiose that with me conspire ; 
Nor other guerdon ask I for ray pain, 

But that I may hang up his harness brave 

At Caire, aud under them these words engrave : 



These arn: 

Prom Godfrey proud, that spoil'd all Asia's lands, 
And with them took bis life ; and here on height, 

In memory thereof, this trophy stands. — 
Tbe Duke reply'd— Ne'er shall that deed, bold knight. 

Pass unrewarded at our sov'reign's hands ; 
What thou demandest shall he gladly grant. 
Nor gold nor guerdon shalt thou wish or want ; 

Those counterfeited armors then prepare. 
Because tbe day of tight approacheth fast. — 

They ready are {quoth he). — Then both forbear 
From further talk, these speeches were the last. 

Vafrine (these great things heard) with grief and care 
Remain'd astound, and in his tboughls oft cast 

What treason false this was, how feigned were 

Those arms, but yet that doubt he could not clear. 

From thence he parte^^nd broad waking lay 
All thot long night, nor slumber'd once nor slept ; 

But when the camp by peep of springing day 
Their banners spr^, and knights on horseback leapt, 
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Wiih ihem he marched forth in meet array. 

And where ihey pitched lodg'd, and with them ke[ 
And then from tent to tent he stalk'd about. 
To hear and see, and learn this secret out. 



Searching about, on a rich throne he fand 
Armida sat, with dames and knights around ; 

Sullen she sal and sigh'd, it seem'd she scand 
Some weighty matters in her thought profound ; 

Her rosy cheek lean'd on her lily hand, 

Her eyes (love 'ft twinkling stars) she bent to grouu 

Weep she or no he knows not, yet appears 

Her humid eyes e'en great with child with tears. 

He saw before her set Adrastus grim, 

That seemed scant to live, move, or respire, 

So was he iixed on his mistress trim. 
So gazed he, and ied his fond desire : 

But Tisipherno beheld now her, now him. 

And quak'd sometime for love, sometime for ire ; 

And in his cheeks the color went and came, 

For there wrath's iire now burnt, now shone love's 111 

Then from the garland fair of virgins bright, 
'Mongst whom he fay enclos'd, rose Altemore ; 

His hot desire he hid and kept from sight, 

His looks were rul'd by Cupid's crafty lore ; 

His left eye view'd her hand, her face ; his right 
Both watch'd her beauty's hid and secret store. 

And entrance found where her thin veil bewray'd 

The milken way between her breasts that laid. 

Her eyes Armida lift from earth at last. 
And clear'd again her front and visage sad, 

'Afidst clouds of wo, her looks which overcast, 

She lighten'd forth a smile, sweet, pleasant, glkd :— 

My lord (quoth she), your oath and^^omisa past, 
Hath freed my heart of ail the griefs it had, 

That now in hope of sweet revenge it lives, 

Suoh joy, such ease, desired vengeance givea.— 
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Cheer up thy looks (answer'd the Indkn king), 
And for aweet beauty's sake appease thy wo, 

Cast at your feel, ere you expect the thing, 
I will present the head of thy strong'fcM; 

Else shall this hand his person captive bring. 
And oast in prison deep. — He boasted so : 

His rirat heard him well, yet answer'd naught. 

But bit his lips, and griev^ in secret thought. 

To 'Hsipheme the damsel turning right — 

And what say you, my noble lord 7— (quoth she.) 

He taunting said-^I, that am slow to fight, 
Will follow far behind, the worth to see 

Of this your terrible and puissant knight. — 
In scornful words this bitter scoff gave he. — 

Good reason (quoth the king) thou come behind, 

Nor e'er compare thee witii the Prince of Inde.^ 

Lord Tisiphemea shook his head and said — 
Oh had my power iree like my courage been. 

Or had I liberty to use this blade, 

Who slow, who weakest is, soon shonlil be seen ; 

Nor thou nor thy great vaunts make me afraid, 
But cruel love I fear and this fair queen. — 

This said, to challenge him the king forth leap'd, 

But up his mistress start and 'twist them stepp'd. — 



Which each hath vow'd to give by word and oath 1 
You are my champions, let that title be 

The bond of love and peace between you both; 
He that di^leas'd is, is displeas'd with me. 

For which of you is griev'd, and I not wroth T — 
Thus wam'd she them, their hearts (for ire nigh broke) 
In forced peace and rest thua bore love's yoke. 

All this heard Vafrine as he stood beside. 

And having leam'd the truth, he left the tent. 

That treason was against the Christians' guide 
Coatriv'd, ha wiat, yet wist not how it went ; 
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By words and questiona far off he fry'd 

To fiDd the truth ; more diilicuU, more beat 
Was he to know it, aud resolv'd lo die, 
Or of that secret close th' intent to apy. 



Of sly intelligence he prov'd all ways. 

All crafts, all wiles that in his thoughts abide ; 

Tel all in vain the man by wit assays 

To know that false compact and practice hid : 

But chance (what wisdom could not telt) bewrays. 
Fortune of all his doubt the knots undid ; 

So that prepar'd for Godfrey's last mishap. 

At ease be found the net, and spy'd the trap. 

Thither he turn'd again where seated was 
The angry lover 'twixl her friends and lords. 

For in that troop much talk he thought would pass, 
Each great assembly store of news affords : 

He aided there a lusly lovely lass, 

And with some courtly terms the wench he boards 

He feigns acquaintance, and as bold appears 

As he had known that virgin twenty years. 

He said — Would some sweel lody grace me so, 

To choose me for her champion, friend, and knighti 

Proud Godfrey's or Rinaldo's head, 1 trow. 

Should feel the sharpness of my curtla:^ bright: 

Ask mo the head, fair mistress, of some foe, 
For lo your beauty vowed is my might. — 

So he began, and meant in specH^hes wise 

Further to wade, but thus he brake the ice. 



Therewith he smil'd, and smilinp 'gan lo frame 
Hia looks so lo their old and native grace, 

That towards him another virgin came, 

Heard him, beheld liim, andwiih bashful face 

Said — For Ihy misircss choose no other dame 
But mc, on me thy love and service plaoe ; 

I take ibee lor my champion, and apart 

Would reason with thee, if my knight thou art.— 
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Withdrawn, she thus began : — Vafrine, p&rdie, 
I know ihee well, and me thou know'st of old.— . 

To his laat trump this drove the subtle spy, 

But smiling towards her he tum'd him bold :— 

Ne'er that I wot I saw ihee erst with eye, 

Yet for thy worth all eyca should thee behold ; 

This much I know right well, for from the same 

Which erst you gave me different is my name : 

My mother bore me near Biserta'a wall, 

Her name was Leabine, mine is Almansore. — 

I knew long since (quoth she) what men thee call, 
And thine estate, dissemble it no more, 

From me thy friend hide not thyself at all. 
If I bewray thee let me die therefore ; 

I am Erminia, daughter to a prince, 

Dut TaQcred's slave, thy fellow-aervant sinop * 

Two happy months within that prison kind, 

Under thy guard, rejoiced I to dwell. 
And thee a keeper meek and good did find ; 

The same, the same I am ; behold me well. — 
The squire her lovely beauty call'd to mind, 

And mark'd her visage fair. — From thee expel 
All fear (she aays), for mo live safe and sure, 
I will thy safety, not thy harm procure. 

But yet I pray thee, when thou dost return. 
To my dear prison lead me home again; 

For in this hateful freedom even and mom 
I sigh €ir aorrow, mourn and weep for pain : 

But if to spy perchance thou here sojourn. 

Great hap thou hast to know their secrets plaint 

For I their treasons false, false trains can say. 

Which few beside can tell, none will bewray. — 

On her he gaz'd, and silent stood thia while, 
Armida's aleighta he knew, and trains unjust, 

Women have tongues of craft, and hearts of guile, 
They will, they will not, fools that on tbem Inut, 
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And tor their chieftain wist I knew their guise, 

What garments, ensignB, and what arms you oany, 

Those feigned arras he forc'd me to devise. 

So that from yours but small or naught they vary : 

But these unjust conunands my thoughts despise. 
Within their camp therefore I list not tarry, 

My heart abhors 1 should this hand defile 

With spot of treason or with act of guile. 

This b the cause, but not the cause alone.-^ 

And there she ceas'd and blush'd, and on the nutin 

Cast down her eyes ; these last words scant out-gcme, 
She would have stopt, nor durst pronounce them plaio. 

The squire what she conceal'd would know, as one 

That from her breast her secret thoughts could nrain.— 

Of little &ith (quoth he), why wouldst thou hide 

Those causes true from me thy squire and guide 1 



With that she felch'd a agh, sad, sore, and deep, 

And from her lips her words slow, trembling oame : — 
Fruitless (she said), untimely hard to keep, 

Vain modesty &rewell, and farewell shame: 
Why hope you, restless love, to bring on sleep I 

Why strive your fires to quench sweet Cupid's flame t 
No, no, such cares and such respects beseem 
Great ladies, wand'ring maids thera naught esteem- 
That night, fatal to me and Antioch town, 

Then made a prey to her commanding foe, 
Hy loss was greater than was seen or known, 

There ended not, but thence began my wo: 
Light was the loss of friends, of realm or crown ; 

But with my stale I lost myself also 
Ne'er to be found again, for then I lost 
Hy wit, my sense, my heart, my soul almost. 

Through fire and sword, through blood and death, Vafrina 
(Which all my friends did bum, did kill, did chase ^, 

riNU koow'st I run to thy dear lord and mine. 
When first he enter'd had my father's place. 
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Aifd caus'd me ride to seek mj lord and knight, 
For he that made me sick could Riake me sound ; 

But on an ambush I mischanc'd to light 
Of cruel men in armor clothed rouad; 

Hardly I 'scap'd their hands by mature flight. 
And fled to wilderness and desert ground, 

And there I liv'd in groves and forests wild. 

With gentle grooms and shepherds' daughters mild : 

But when hot love, which fear had late suppress'd, 
Reviy'd again, there nould I longer sit, 

But rode the way I came, nor ere took rest 
Till on like danger, like mishap I hit : 

A troop, to forage and lo spoil address'd, 
Encounter'd me, nor could I fly from it : 

Thus was I la'en, and those that had me caught 

Egyptians were, and me to Gaza brought ! 

And for a present to their captain gave. 
Whom I entreated and besought so well. 

That be mine honor had great care to save. 
And since with fair Armida let me dwell. 

Thus taken oil, escaped oft I have ; 

Ah ! see what haps I pass'd, what dangers fell ! 

So often captive, free so oft again. 

Still my first bands I keep, still my first chain ; 

And he that did this chain so surely bind 

Ah^ut my heart, which none can loose but he, 

Let him not say. Go, wand'ring damsel ! find 
Some other home, thou shalt not bide with tn»; 

But let him welcome me with speeches kind. 
And in my wonled prison set me free. — 

Thus spake the princess, thus she and her guide 

Talk'd day and night, and on their journey ride. 

Through the highways Vafrino would not pass, 
A path more secret, safe, and short he knew ; 

And now close by the city's wall he was 

When Bun was set, night in the east up-flew ; 
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With drops of blood besmear'd he found the grass, 

And saw wliere lay a warrior murder'd new, 
That all be-bled the grouud ; hb face to shies 
He turns, aod seems to tlireat though dead he lies; 

His harness and his habit both bcwray'd 

He was a Pagan. Forward went the squire, 

Aod saw whereas another champion laid 

Dead on the land, all soil'd with blood and mire: 

This was some Christian knight, Vafrino said ; 
And, marking well his anns and rich attire, 

He loos'd his helm and saw his visage plain. 

And cry'd — Atas ! bore liea Taocredie slain ! — 

The woful virgin tarried and gave heed 
To the fierce looks of that proud Saracine, 

Till that high cry, full of sad fear and dread, 

Pierc'd through her heart with sorrow, grief, and pine ; 

At Tancred's name thither she ran with speed. 
Like one half mad or drunk with too mueh wine; 

And wlien she saw his face, jKtle, bloodless, dead, 

She lighted, nay, she tumbled from her steed : 

Her springs of tears she loosetb forth, and cries — 
Hither why bring'at thou me, ah fortune blind t 

Where dead, for whom 1 liv'd, my comfort lies. 
Where war for peace, travail for rest I find : 

Tancred, I have thee, see thee, yel ihine eyes 
Look not upon thy love and handmaid kind; 

Undo their doors, liieir lids fast closed sever; 

Alas .' I find thee for to lose thee ever. 



I never thought that to mine eyes (my dear) 
Thou couldst have grievous or unpleasant been, 

But now would blind or rather dead I were, 

That thy sad plight might be uTiknown, unseen : 

Alas ! where is thy mirlh and smiling cheer 7 

Where are thine eyes' clear beams and sparklea shoeo 

Of thy fair cheek where is the purple red. 

And forehead's whiteness I are all gone, all dead ? 
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Tbo' gone, tho' dead, I love thee still ; behold 
Death wounds but kills not love ; yet if thou live, 

Sweet soul, atill in his brcEut, my follies bold 
Ah pardon, love's desires and stealth forgive ; 

Grant me from his pale mouth some kisses cold, 
Since death doth love of just reward deprive ; 

And of thy spoils, sad death, alTord me this, 

Ijet me hu mouth, pale, cold, and bloodless, kisBt 



O gentle mouth ! with speeohea kind and sweet 
Thou didst relieve my grief, my wo, and paia ; 

Ere my weak soul from this frail body fleet. 
Ah comfort me with one dear kiss or twain ; 

Perchance, if we alive had hap'd to meet. 

They had been giv'n which now are stol'n : O vain, 

O feeble lite, t)etwixt his lips out fly ! 

O let me kiss thee first, then let me die ! 

Receive my yielded spirit, and with thine 

Guide it to heav'n, where all true love hath plane.— 

This said, she sigh'd and tore her t'resses flne. 

And from her eyes two streams pour'd on his face. 

The man, revived with those show're divine, 
Awak'd, and opened his lips a space ; 

His li[» were open, but &st shut his eyes. 

And with her sighs one sigh from him up-fiies. 

The dame perceiv'd that Tancred breath'd and «gbt, 
Which calm'd her griefs some deal and eas'd her fears: 

Unclose thine eyes (she says), my lord and knight. 
See my last services, my plaints, and tears ; 

See her that dies to see thy woful plight, 

That of thy pain her part and portion bears ; 

Once look on me, small is the gill I crave. 

The last which thou canst give, or I can have.-— 

Tancred look'd up, and clos'd his eyes again. 

Heavy and dim, and she renew'd her wo. 
Quoth Vafrine — Cure him first and then complain, 

ICed'oine is life's chief friend, plaint her worst foe.— 
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They pluck'd liis armor off, and she each vein, * 

Each joint, and sinew felt and handled so. 
And Bearch'd so well each thruai, each cut, and ' 
That hope of life her love and skill soon found. 



From weariness and loss of blood ahe spy'd 
Hia greatest pains and anguish mosl proceed. 

Naught but her veil amid those deserts wide 
She had to bind his wounds in so great need ; 

But love could other bands (though strange) provide. 
And pity wept for joy to see that deed, 

For with her amber locks, cut off, each wound 

Sho tied ; (O happy man, so cur'd, so bound !) 

For why 1 her veil was short and thin, those deep 
And cruel hurts to fasten, roll, and bind ; 

Nor salve nor simple had she ; yet to keep 

Her knighl alive strong charms of wondrous kind 

She said, and from him drove that deadly sleep, 
That now his eyes he lifted, tum'd, and iwin'd, 

And saw his squire, and saw that courteous dame 

In habits strange, and wonder'd whence she came. 

He said — O Vafrine, tell me whence com'st thou, 
And who this genile surgeon is disclose. — 

She smil'd, she sigh'd, ahe look'd she wtsl not how, 
She wept, rejoic'd, she blush'd aa red as rose : — 

You shall know all (she saya) ; your surgeon now 
Commands your ailence, rest, and soft repose, 

You shall be sound, prepare my guerdon meet. — 

His head then laid she in her Itoaom sweel. 

Vafrine devia'd this while how he might bear 
His master home ere night obscur'd the land, 

When, lo ! a troop of soldiers did appear. 
Whom he descry'd to be Tanoredie's band : 

With him, when he and Argant met, thoy were ; 
But when they went to combat hand for hand 

He bade them stay behind, and they obey'd ; 

But came to seek him now, so long be slay'd. 
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Besides them, maiiy TollowM that inqueat. 
But tbe»e alone found out the rigbte«t way. 

Upon their friendly arms ihe men addrest 
A seat, wherein he aat, he lean'd, he lay. 

Quoth Tancred — Shall the strong Circassian rest 
In this broad field, for wolves and crows a prey t 

Ah ! no ; defraud not you that champion brave 

Of bis just praise, of his due tomb and grave : 

With his dead bones no longer war have I, 
Boldly he died, and nobly was be slain ; 

Then let us not that honor him deny. 

Which afler death alonely doth remain. — 

The Pagan dead they lifted up on high, 

And afler Tancred bore him through the plain. 

Close by the virgin chaste did Vafrine ride, 

As he that was Tier squire, her guard, her guide. — 

Not home (quoth Tancred) to my wonted tent, 

But bear me to this royal [own, I pray ; 
That if, out short by human accident, 

I die, there I may see my latest day ; 
The place where Christ upon his cross was rent, 

To heav'n perchance may easier make the way ; 
And ere I yield to death's and fortune's rage, 
Perform'd shall i>e my vow and pilgrimage- 
Thus to the city was Tancredie Ixjme, 

And fell on sleep, laid on a bed of down. 
Vafrino, where the damsel might sojourn 

A chamtier got, close, secret, near his own. 
That done, he came the mighty Duke beforne. 

And entrance found ; for till his news were known. 
Naught was concluded 'mongst those knights and lordt^ 
Their counsel hung on his report and words. 

Where weak and weary wounded Raimond laid, 

Godfrey was set upon his couch's side, 
And round about the man a ring was made 

Of lords and knighls, that fill'd the chamber wida : 
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The obief of these tb&t have thy maider ■«<>» 

Is Altamore, the king of SarmaohaDd : 
Adrastua then, whose realm lies near the mora, 

A hardy giant, bold, and strong of hand ; 
This king upon an elephant is borne, 

For under him no horse can stir or stand : 
The third is Tisipheme, as brave a lord 
As ever put on helm or girt on aword. — 

This said, from young Rinaldo's angry eyes 

Flew sparks of wrath, flames in his visage shin'd, 

He long'd to be amid those enemies, 

Nor rest nor reason in hia heart could find. 

But to the Suke Vafrine his talk applies: 
The greatest news, my lord, are yet behind, 

For all their thoughts, their crafts, and counsels lend. 

By treason &lse to bring thy life to end. 

Then all from point to point be 'gan expose 

The false compact, how it was made and wrought ; 

The arms and ensigns feigned, poison close, 

Omiondo's vaunt, what praise, what thank he sought, 

And what reward ; and satisfy'd all those 

That would demand, inquire, or ask of aught. _ 

Silence was made awhile, when Uodfrey thus: — 

Bairooado, say, what counsel giv'st thou us ? — 

Not, as we purpos'd late, next mom (quoth he) 
Let us not scale, but round besiege this tow'r. 

That those within may have no issue free 
To aai'y out and hurt us with their pow'r : 

Our camp well rested and refreshed see. 

Provided well 'gainst this last slorm and show'r; 

And then in pitched field fight if you will ; 

If not, delay, and keep this fortress still ; 

But lest you be endanger'd, hurt, or slain, 
Of all your cares take care yourself to save ; 

By you this camp doth live, dolh win, doth reign. 
Who else can rule or guide these squadrons biave f 
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And, for ihe traitors shall be noted plain, 

Command your guard to change the arms they h 
So shall their guild he known ; in iheir own net 
So shall they fall, eauglit in the snare they set. — 

Ah it hath ever (thus the Duko hegun). 

Thy counsel shows thy wisdom and thy love, 

And what you left in doubt shall thus be done ; 
We wilt iheir Force in pitched battle prove ; 

Clos'd in this wall and trench the light to shun. 
Doth ill this camp beseem and worse behove ; 

But we their strenglh and manhood will assay 

And try, in open field and open day : 

The fame of our great conquests to sustain. 

Or bide our looks and ih reals, they are not able ; 

And when this army is silbdued and slain, 
Then is our empire settled, firm and stable ; 

The tow'r shall yield, or but resist in vain, 
For fear her anchor is, despair her cable. — 

Thus be concludes, and rolling down the west 

Put aet tbe stars, and call'd them all to reat. 
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BOOK XX. 



The pag&D hast arrifei, and cruel light 

Makes with the ChrisliBDg and theii btthfat pow^ 
The Soldan lonn in Reld to pioTe hi» might, 

Wit£ the old King quits the besia^ed toiirr : 
Yet both are slain, and tn eternal niiht 

A famoun hand gives each hi> fatal hour. 
Rinsld sppeaa'd Armida. First the field 
Tbe Chnatiane win, then praise to God thej jietd. 



Fhe sun call'd up the world from idle sleep, 
And of the day ten hours were gone and past, 

When the ^old troop that had the tower to keep 
Eapy'd a sudden mist, that overcast 

The earth with mirk some clouds and darkness deep, 
And saw it was ih' Egyptian camp at last 

Which rais'd the dust for hills and valleys broad 

That boet did overspread and overload. 

Therewith a merry shout and joyful cry 

The Pagans rear'd from their besieged hold ; 
The cranes from Thrace with such a rumor fly, 

His hoary frost and snow when Hyems old 
Fours down, and fast to warmer regions high, 

.From the sharp winds, fierce storms, and tempests cold ; 
And quick and ready this new hope and aid. 
Their hands to shoot, their tongues to threaten made. 

From whence their ire, their wrath, and hardy threat 
Proceeds, the French well knew and plain espy'd. 

For from the walls and ports the army great 

Tbey saw, her strength, her number, pomp, and pride ; 
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Be had not marched Jkr, ere h« espied 

Of hia proud foea the miehty host draw nigh ; 

A hill at first he took and tortified 

At his left hand, which stood his army by ; 

Broad in the front, behind more strait up tied, 
His army ready stood the fight to try. 

And to the middle-ward well arni'd he brings 

Hia fboUnen strong, his horsemen serv'd for wings. 

To the left wing, spread underneath the bent 
Of the steep hill that sav'd their flank and aide, 

The Roberts twain, two leaders good, be sent ; 
His brother had the middle-ward lo guide ; 

To the right wing himself in person went, 

Down where the plain was dang'rous, broad, and wide. 

And where hia foes with Iheir great numbers would 

Perchance environ round his squadrons bold. 

There all bis Lorrainers and men of might, 

All his beat arm'd he plac'd, and chosen bands, 

And with those horse aome footmen armed light. 
That archers were (us'd to that service), staada : 

Th' advent'rers then, in battle and in fight 

Well iry'd, a squadron famous through all lands. 

On the right hand he set, somedeal aside, 

Rtnaldo was their leader, lord, and guide. 

To whom the duke — In thee our hope is laid 
Of victory, ihou must the conquest gain ; 

Behind this mighty wing so far display'd. 
Thou with thy noble squadron close remain ; 

And when the Pagans would our backs invade. 
Assail them then, and make their onset vain; 

For, if I guess aright, they have in mind 

To compass us, and charge our troops behind.— 

Then through hia host, that look so large a scope 
He rode and view'd them all, both horse and foot; 

His &ce was bare, his helm unclos'd and ope ,' 
Lighten'd bis eyes, hip looks bright fin> ahot oat ; 
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Their captnin, clad in purple, arm'd in gold, 
That seems bo (ierce, bo hardy, stoul, and strong 

The Moore or weak Arabians vanquish could, 
Yet can he not resist your valors long ; 

What can he do, tho' wise, tiio' sage, the' bold. 
In that confuBioQ, trouble, thrust, and throng ? 

Ill known is he, and worse he knows his host ; 

Strange lords ill fear'd are, ill obey'd of moat ; 

But I am captain of this chosen crew, 

With whom I oh have conquer'd, triumph'd oft; 

Your lands and lineages long since I knew, 
Each knight obeys my rule, mild, easy, soft ; 

I know each sword, each dart, each shall 1 view, 
Although the quarry fly in skies aloft ; 

Whether the same of Ireland be or France, 

And from what bow it comes, what hand perchance : 



I ask an easy and an usual thing. 

As you have oft, this day so win the field ; 

Let zeal and honor be your virtue's sting; 

Your lives, my fame, Christ's faith, defend and shield ; 

To earth these Pagans slain and wounded bring, 
Tread on their necks, make them all die or yield : 

What need I more exhort you } from your eyes 

I see how victory, how conquest flies ? — 

Upon the captain, when his speech was done, 
It seem'd a lamp and golden light down came, 

As from nighl'a azure mantle oft doth run. 
Or fall, a sliding star or shining flame ; 

But from the bosom of the burning sun 
Proceeded this, and garland- wise the same 

Crodfredo'a noble head encompass'd round. 

And (as some thought) foreshow'd he should be crown'd. 

Perchance (if man's proud thought or saucy tongue 
Have leave to judge or guesa at heav'nly things) 

This was the angel which had kept him long, 

That now oame down and hid him with his winga. 
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Defend m}' laws, uphold my temples brave, 

My blood from washing of my streets withhi4d ; 

From rsTisbing my Tirvins keep, and save 
Thine ancestors' deaB bones and aabes cold; 

To thee thy fethera' dear and parents' grave 
Show their uncover'd heads, white, hoary, cdd ; 

To thee thy wife, her breasts with tears o'erspread, 

Thy SODS their cradles show, thy marriago bed.— 

To all the rest — You, for her honor's sake. 

Whom Asia mokea her champions, by your might 

Upon these thieves, weak, feeble, few, must take 
A sharp revenge, yet just, deserv'd, and right.^ 

Thus many words in several tongues he spake. 
And all his sundry nations to sharp fight 

Encouraged. But now the dukes had (tone 

Tbeir speeches alt, the boats together ran. 

It was & great, a strange, and wond'rous sight, 
When front to front those noble armies met. 

How every troop, how in each troop each knight 
Stood prest to move, to fight, and praise to get. 

Loose in the wind waved their ensigns light. 

Trembled the plumes that on their crests were set; 

Tbeir arms, impresses, colore, gold, and stone, 

'Gainst the sun-beams smil'd, flamed, sparkW, shone : 

Of dry-top'd oaks they seem'd two ibrests thick. 
So did each host with spears and pikes abound : 

Bent were their bows, in rest their lances stick. 

Their hands shook swords, their slings held cobles round. 

Each steed to run was ready, prest, and quick 
At his commander's spur, his hand, his sound ; 

He chafes, he stamps, careers, and turns about; 

He fbttms, snorts, neighs, and fire and smoke breathes out. 

Horror itself in that fair sight seem'd fair. 
And pleasure flew amid sad dread and fear ; 

Ti» trumpets shrill that thunder'd in the air 
Wete music mild and sweet to every ear ; 
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All theae, and maoy more, by time forgot, 

She slew and wounded ; when against Ker oame 

The angi; Persians all, cast on a knot, 

For on her person would they purchase, fame ; 

But her dear spouse and husband wanted not. 
In ao great need, to aid the noble dame : 

Thus join'd, the baps of war unhart they prove. 

Their strength was double, double was their lore. 



The noble lovers use, well might you see, 

A wond'rous guise, till then unseen, unheard; 

To save themselves forgot both he and she. 
Each other's life did keep, defend, and guard ; 

The strokes that 'gainst her lord discharged be, 
The dame had care to bear, to brake, to ward ; 

His shield kept off the blows bent on his dear. 

Which, if need be, his naked head should bear. 



So each sav'd other, each for other's wrong 

Would vengeance take, but not revenge their own. 

The valiant Soldan, Artabano strong. 
Of Boccon isle, hy her was overthrown ; 

And by his hand (the bodies dead among) 

Alvante, that durst his mistress wound, fell down; 

And she between the eyes hit Arimonte, 

(Who hurt her lord) and cleft in twain his frtmt. 

Bot Altamore, who had that wing to lead. 

Far ireater slaughter on the Christians made ; 

For where he tum'd his sword or twio'd his steed. 
He slew, or man and beast on earth down laid ; 

Happy was he that was at first struck dead. 
That fell not down alive, for whom his blade 

Had spar'd, the same oast in the duaty street 

His horse tore with his teeth, bruis'd with his feet. 

By this brave Persian's valor kill'd and slain 
Were strong Bninello and Ardonio great ; 

The first his head and helm had cleft in twain ; 
The last in stranger wise be did entreat, 
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This while Orroondo &lse, whose cruel hand 
Was arm'd and presi lo give the trait'rous blow. 

With all his fellows 'mongst Godfredo's band 
Enter'd UDseen, disguised that few them know ; 

The thievish wolves, when night o'ershades the land. 
That seem like faithful dogs in shape and show, 

So to the closed folds in secret creep, 

And entrance seek, to kill sonie harmless sheep. 

He 'preached nigh, and to Godfredo's side 
The bloody Pagan now was placed near ; 

But when his colors gold and white he spy'd, 
And saw the other signs that forged were — 

See ! Bee • this traitor talae^the captain cry'd), 
That like a Frenchman would in show appear; 

Behold how near his males and he are crept.^ 

This said, upon the villain forth he leap'd : 

Deadly he wounded him ; and that false knight 
Nor strikes, nor wards, nor slriveth to be gone ; 

But (as Medusa's head were in his sight) 

Stood like a man new tum'd to marble stone. 

All lances broke, unsheath'd all weapons bright, 
All quivers emptied were, on them alone ; 

In parts so many were the traitors clefl. 

That those dead men had no dead bodies left. 

When Godfrey was with Pagan blood bespread, 
He enter'd then the fight, and that was past 

Where the bold Persian fought and combatted. 

Where the close ranks be open'd, cleft, and braat; 

Before the knight the troops and squadrons fled, 
As Afric's dust before the souihem blast : 

The Duke recall'd them, in array them plac'd, 

Stay'd those that ded, and him assail'd that choa'd. 

The champions strong there fought a battle stout, 
Troy never saw the like by Xanlhus old. 

A conflict sharp there was meanwhile on foot 
'Twlxt Baldwin good and Muleasses bold. 
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But DOW the Moors, Arabians, ^ttiiups black 
(Of the left wing that held the utmost marge) 

Spread Forth their troops, and piirpoa'd at the back 
And side their heedless foes t' assail and cha^ : 

Slingers and archers were not slow nor slack 
To shoot and cast ; when with his battle large 

Rinaldo came, whose fury, haste, and ire 

Seem'd earthquake, thunder, tempest, storm and fin. 

The first he met was Asimire, his throne 

That set.ia Meroe's hot sun-burnt land ; 
He cut his neck in twain, flesh, skin and bone. 

The sable head down tumbled on the sand ; 
But when by death of this black Prince alone 

The taste of blood and conquest once he fond. 
Whole aquadrans then, whole troops to earth be brought, 
Things wond'raua, strange, incredible, he wrought ; 

He gave more deaths than strokes, and yet hia blows 

Upon his feeble foes fell oft and thick ; 
To move three tongues as a fierce serpent shows. 

Which rolls the one she hath, swift, speedy, quick ; 
So thinks each Pagan, each Arabian trows. 

He wields three swords all in one hilt that stick; 
His readiness their eyes so blinded hath, 
Their dread that wonder bred, fear gave it faith. 

The Afrio tyrants and the Negro kings 

Fell down on heaps, drown'd each in other's blood ; 
Upon their people ran the knights he brings, 

Prick'd forward by their guide's ensample good, 
Kill'd were the Pagans, broke ihelr bows and slings ; 

Some died, some fell, some yielded, none withstood : 
A massacre was this, no fight ; these put 
Their foes to death ; those hold their throats to out. , 

Small while they stood with heart and hardy face 

On iheir bold breasts deep wounds and hurts to bear. 

But fled away, and troubled in the chase. 

Their ranks disorder'd be with loo much fear : 
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The Prince past by the chariot or his dear, 

Like one that did his thoughts elsewhere bestow, 

Yet suffer'd not her knighta and lovers near 
Their riyal ao to 'scape withouten blow : 

One drew his sword, another couched his spear; 
Herself an arrow sharp set in her bow, 

Disdain her ire new sharp'd and kindled hath. 

But lore appeaa'd her, love assuag'd her wrath : 

Love bridled fury, and reviv'd of new 

His fire, not dead, though buried in displeasure ; 

Three timea her angry hand the bow up drew. 
And thrice again let slack the siring at leisure ; 

But wrath prevail'd at last, the reed out flew, 

For love finds mean, but hatred knows no measure ; 

Out flew the shaft, but with the shaft this charm, 

Thb wish she sent — Heav'ns grant it do no harm.— 



She bids the reed return the way it went. 

And pierce ner heart which so unkind could prove. 
Such force had love, though lost and vainly spent ; 

What strength hath happy, kind, and mutual love ! 
But she that gentle thought did straight repent, 

Wrath, fury, kindness, in her bosom strove ; 
She would, she would not, that it raiss'd or hit ; 

Her eyes, her heart, her wishes follow'd it 

^ LIV. 

But yet in vain the quarry lighted not, 
F jr on his hawberk hard the knight it hit. 

Too hard for woman's sfaafl or woman's shot. 
Instead of piercinfc there it broke and split. 

He turn'd away ; she burnt with fury hot. 

And thought he scom'd her power, and in that fit 

Shot ofl and ofl, her shafts no entrance found. 

And while she shot, love gave her wound ou wound.— 

And is he then unpierceable (quoth she). 
That neither force nor foe he needs regard ? 

His limbs (perchance) arm'd with that Irardness be, 
Which makes hb heart so cruel and so hard ; 
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And on that side the woful Prince beheld 
The battle lost, no help nor hope remain'd. 

But on the other wing the Christians yield, 

And fly, such 'vantage there the Egyptiansgain'd: 

One of the Roberts was nigh slain in ^eld ; 
The other by the Indian strong conslrain'd 

To yield himself his captive and his slave. 

Thus equal loss and equal foil they have. 

Godfredo took the time and season fit 
To bring again hia squadrons in array. 

And either camp well order'd, rang'd and knit, 
Renew'd the furious battle, fight and fray : 

New streams of blood were shed, new swords them hit ; 
New combats fought, new spoils were borne away ; 

And unresolv'd and doubtful, on each aide, 

Did praise and conquest, Mars and Fortune ride. 

Between the armies twain while thus the fight 
Wax'd sharp, hot, cruel, though renew'd but late, 

The Soldan climb'd up to the tower's height. 
And saw far off their strife and fell debate ; 

As from some stage or J^aire, the knight 
Saw play'd the tragedy of human state. 

Saw death, blood, murder, wo and horror strange, 

And the great acts of fortune, chance and change. 

At first aatonish'd and amaz'd he stood. 

Then burnt with wrath, and self. consuming ire 
Swelled his bosom like a raging flood ; 

To be amid that battle, such desire. 
Such haste he had, he don'd his helmet good. 

His other arms he had before entire — 
Up, up {he cried), no more, no more within 

T?his fortress stay ; come follow, die or win.— 

Whether the same were Providence Divine 
That made him leave the fortress he possess'd. 

For that the empire proud of Palestine 

This day riiould fall, to rise again more Ueaa'd ; 

TOL. II. 16 
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They met, and Raimand fell amid the field, 
This blow Bgsia upon his forehead light ; 

It waa the fault and weakness of his eild, 
Age is not tit to bear strokes of such might. 

Bach one litl up bis sword, advanc'd his shield, 
Those would destroy, and theae defend the knight 

Od went the Solden, lor the man he thought 

Was stain, or eas'ly might be captive brought. 

Among the rest he ran, he rag'd, he smote. 

And Id small space, small lime, great wonders wrought; 
And as bis rogo him led and fury hote 

To kill and murder, matter new he sought. 
As from his supper poor, wilh hungry throat, 

A peasant hastes to a rich feast ybrought, 
So from this skirmish to the battle great 
He ran, and quench'd with blood his furl's heat. 

Where batter'd was the wall lie sallied out, 
And to the field in baste and heat he goes, 

With him went rage and fury, fear and doubt 
Remain'd behind, among his scalter'd foes: 

To win the conquest strove his squadron stout, 
Which he unperfect lefl ; yet loth to lose 

The day, the Christians fight, resist and die ; 

And ready were to yield, retire and fly ; 



The Gascoigne bands retir'd, but kept array ; 

The Syrian people ran away outright. 
"Die fight was near the place where Tancred lay, 

His house was full of noise and great affright ; 
He rose and looked forth to see the fray. 

Though every limb was weak, faint, void of might ; 
He saw the County lie, bis men o'erthrown, 
Some beaten back, some kill'd, some felled down. 



Courage in noble hearts that ne'er is spent, 
Yet fainted not, though faint were every limb. 

But re-enforc'd each member clefl and rent, 

And want of blood and strength supplied in him : 
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'Whilst Raimond wreaked thus his just diadaiD 
Od the proud heads of captains, lords and peetv. 

He spies great Siou'a King amid the train, 

And to him leaps, and high his sword he rears, 

And on his forehead strikes and strikes again. 

Till helm and head he breaks, he cleaves, he teon; 

Down fell the King, the guiltless land he bit, 

That now keeps him because he kept not it. 

Their guides, one murder'd thus, the olher gone. 
The troops divided were in divers thought ; 

Despair meide some run headlong 'gainst their fbne, 
To seek sharp death, that comes uncall'd, uoaougbt ; 

And some fthat laid their hope on flight alone) 
Fled to tneir fort again ; yet chance so wrought, 

That with the fliers to the victors pass, 

And BO the fortress won and conquer'd was. 

The hold was won, slain were the men that fled. 
In courts, hails, chamtwrs high, above, below. 

Old Raimond fast up to the leads him sped, 
And there, of victory true sign and show, 

His glorious standard to the wind he spread. 
Thai so both armies his success might know. 

But Soliman saw not the town was lost. 

For far from thence he was, and near the host : 

Into the field he came : the lukewarm blood 

Did smoke and flow through all the purple field ; 

There of sad death the court and palace stood, 
There did he triumphs lead and trophies bjeld. 

An armed steed fast by the Sotdan yood, 

That had no guide nor lord the reins to wield ; 

The tyrant took the bridle, and bestrode 

The courser's empty back, and forth he rode. 

Great, yet but short and sudden, was the aid 

That to the Pagans, faint and weak, he brought; 

A thunderbolt he was, you would have said ; 
Great, yet that comes and goes as swift as thought, 
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But to resist against a knight so bold, 

Too weak his will and pow'r divided were ; 

So that he could doI his fair love uphold, 
Nor kill the cruet man that slew his dear. 

Hia arm, that did his mistress kind enfold. 

The Turk cut olf. Pale grew his looks and obeer ; 

He let her fall, himself fell by her lide ; 

And, for be could not save ber, with ber died. 



As the high elm (whom his dear vine hath twtn'd 
Fast in her hundred arms and holds embrac'd), 

Bears down to earth his spouse and darling kiad, 
If storm or cruel steel the tree down cast. 

And ber full grapes to uaught doth bruise and grind, 
Spoils bis own leaves, faints, withers, dies at laat ; 

And seems to mourn and die, not for his own 

But for her death, with him that lies o'erthrown : 



So fell he mourning, mourning for the dame 
Whom life and death had made for ever his ; 

They would have spoke, but not one word could firaroe, 
Deep sobs their speech, sweet sighs their language is; 

Bach gaz'd on other's eyes, and, while the same 
Is lawful, join their hands, embrace, and kiss : 

And thus sharp death their knot of life untied, 

Together fainted they, tc^tber died. 

But DOW swift fame her nimble wings dispread, 

And told each where their chance, their fate, their fall ; 

Rioaldo heard the case by one that fled 

From the fierce Turk, and brought him news of kll : 

Disdain, good-will, wo, wrath, the champion led 

To take revenge ; shame, grief, for vengeance CslK 

But, as he went, Adrastus with his blade 

Forestali'd the way, and show of combat made. 

The giant cry'd — By sundry signs I note, 

That whom I wish, I search, thou, thou art he ; 

I mark'd each worthy's shield, bis helm, his coat. 
And all this day have cali'd and cry'd for thee ; 
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While uDreaolv'd he stood, the victor kaight 

Arriv'd, and seem'd in quickness, haste, and speed, 

In boldness, greatness, goodliness, and might, 
Above all princes tx>rn of human seed : 

The Turk small while resists, not death, nor fight, 
Made hira forget his state or race, through dread ; 

He fled no strokes, he feloh'd no groan nor sigh, 

Bold were his motions last, proud, stately, high. 

Now when the Sotdan (in those battles past. 
That Anl(eus-like, oft fell, ofl rose again. 

Ever more fierce, more fell) fell down at last 
To lie for ever, when this Prince was slain, 

Fortune, thai seld is stable, firm or faal. 
No longer durst resist the Christian Irain, 

But rang'd herself in row with Godfrey's knighla ; 

With them she serves, she runs, she rides, she fights. 

The Pagan troops, the King's own squadron, fled, 
Of all the East the strength, the pride, the flow'r. 

Late call'd Immortal, now discomfited, 
It lost that title proud, and lost all pow'r. 

To him that with the royal standard fled, 
Thus Emireno said, with speeches sour — 

Art not thou he to whom to bear I gave 

My King's great banner and his standard brave 1 

This ensign, Rimedon, T gave not thee 
To be the witngss of thy fear and flight ; 

Coward ! dost thou thy lord and captain see 
In battle strong, and mn'st thyself from fight } 

What seek'st thou 1 safety ? come, return with me 
The way to death is path to virtue right : 

Here let him fight that would escape, for this 

The way to honor, way to safety is. — 

The man retum'd, and swell'd with scorn and shame : 
The Duke with speeches grave exhorts the rest; 

He threats, he strikes sometime, till back ihey came. 
And rage 'gainst force, despair 'ga'nst death address'd. 
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Ode struck ; the other did both strike and wound, 
Hia arms were surer, and hia strength was more j 

From Tisipherne the blood stream'd down around, 
His shield was cleft, his helm was rent and lore. 

The dame (that saw his blood besmear the ground, 
Hia armor broke, limbs weak, wounds deep and aore, 

And all her guard dead, fled, and overthrown) 

Thought now her field lay waste, her hedge lay down : 

Enviroa'd with so brave a troop but late, 
Now stood she in her chariot all alone, 

She feared bondage, and her life did hate, 
AH hope of conquest and revenge was gone ; 

Half-mad and halfamaz'd, from where she sat 
She leaped down, and fled from friends and fone ; 

On a swiA horse she mounts, and forth she ridea 

Alone, save for disdain and tove her guides. 

In days of old, Queen Cleopatra so 

Alone fled from the fight and cruel fray, 

AraunsI Augustus great, his happy foe, 
Leaving her lord to loss and sure decay ; 

And as that lord for love let honor go, 

FoDow'd her flying sails, and loafrthe day ; 

So Tisipherne the fair and fearful dame 

Would follow, but his foe forbids the same. 

But when the Pagan's joy and comfort fled, 
It seem'd the sun was set, the day was night ; 

'Gainst the brave Prince with whom he combated 
He turn'd, and on the forehead struck the knight: 

When thunders forged are in Typhon'a bed. 
Not Bronte's hammer falls so swifl, so right; 

The furious stroke fell on Rinaldo's creat. 

And made him bend his head down to hia breast. 



The champion in his stirrups high up-start. 
And clefl his hawberk hard and itndcr side. 

And sheath'd hia weapon in the Pagan's heart, 
The castle where man's life and soul do Ude ; 
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I pardon will your fear and weakness past ; 

Be Htrone, mine arrows, cruel, sharp 'gaJDst me : 
Ah wretch ! how is ihy chance and fortune cast, 

irplac'd in these thy good and comfort be ! 
But since all hope ia vain, all help is waste, 

Since hurts ease hurts, wounds must cure wounds in theel 
Then with thine arrow's stroke cure strokes of love. 
Death for thy heart must salve and surgeon prove : 

And V'ppy i^^i ''' being dead and slain, 

I bear not with me this strange plague lo hell : 

Love, stay behind ! come thou with me, disdain, 
And with my wronged soul for ever dwell ; 

Or else with it turn to the world again, 

And vex that knight with dreams and visions fell ; 

And tell him, when 'twixt life and death I strove. 

My last wish was revenge, last word was love. — 

And with that word half-mad, half-dead, she seems ; 

An arrow, poignant, strong, and sharp she took ; 
When her dear knight found her in these extremes. 

Now fit to die and pass the Stygian brook. 
Now prest to quench her own and beauty's beams, 

Now death sat on her eyes, death in her look ; 
When to her back he stepp'd, and stay'd her arm, 
Stretch'd forth to do that service last, last harm. 

She turns, and, ere she knows, her lord she spies, 
Whose coming was unwish'd, unthought, unknown ; 

She shrieks, and twines away her 'sdeignful eyes 
Prom his sweet face ; she falls dead in a awoon ; 

Falls as a flow'er half cut that bending lies: 
He held her up, and, lest she tumble down, 

Under her tender side his arm he plac'd, 

His hand her girdle loos'd, her gown unlac'd; 

And her fair face, fair bosom, he bedews 

With tears, tears of remorse, of ruth, of sorrow. 

As the pale rose her color lost renews 

With the fresh drops fall'n from the silver morrow ; 
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Thus nwurned she, and from her watery eyea 
Disdain and love dropt down, roll'd up in tears. 

From his pure fountains ran two streams likewise, 
Wherein chaste pity and mild ruth appears. 

Thus with sweet worda the Queen he pacifies : — 
Madam, appease your grief, your wrath, your fears. 

For to be orown'd, not scorn'd, your life I save: 

Your be nay, but your friend, your knight, your slare. 

But if you trust no speech, no oath, no word, 
Yet in mine eyes my zeal, ray truth behold ; 

For to that throne, whereof thy sire was lord, 
I will restore thee, crown thee with that gold ; 

And if high heav'n would so much grace anbrd 
As from thy heart this cloud, this veil unfold 

Of Paeanism, in all the East no dame 

Should equalize thy fortune, state, and fame. — 

Thus plaineth he, thus prays, and his desire 
Endears with sighs that fly, and tears that &11 ; 

Tliat, as against the warmth of Titan's fire 
Snow drifts consume on tops of mouDtaios tall. 

So melts her wrath, but love remains entire: — 
Behold (she says) your handmaid and your thrall, 

My life, my crown, my wealth, use at your pleasure.— 

Thus death her life became, loss prov'd her treasure. 

This while the captain of th' Egyptian host, 
That saw his royal standard laid on ground, 

Saw Rimedon, that ensign's prop and post, 

By Godfrey's noble hand kill'd with one wound. 

And all his folk discomfit, slain, and lost, 
No coward was in this last battle found, 

But rode about and sought, nor sought in vain. 

Some famous hand of which he might be slain : 

Against Lord Godfrey boldly out he flew. 
For nobler foe he wish'd not, could not spy ; 

Ofdesp'rate courage show'd he tokens true, 
Where'er he joiu'd, or stay'd, or passed by ; 
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This said, be g«ve him to his knights to keep, 
And slier thoee that fled his course he heni ; 

They to their rampirea fled and trenches deepi 
Yet oould not so death's cruel stroke prevent ; 

The camp was woo, and all in blood doth steep, 
The blood in rivers stream'd from tent to tent ; 

It stnl'd, defil'd, deiaoed all the prey. 

Shields, helm^ armors, plimies, aim featbvs gay. 

Thus oonquer'd Godfrey ; and as yet the sua 
Div'd not in silver waves his goldea wain. 

But day>Iight serv'd him to the fortress won 
With his victorious host to turn again : 

His bloody ooet he put not off, but run 
To the high temple with his noble train, 

And there hung up his amu, and there he bows 

His knees, there pray'd, and there per&rm'd Kis towb. 
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Jibrm/td—vmiiti. 
•Mray— afiHght 
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Jbaating — terri fy ing. 
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^QBif— bound. 
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Sallailt—batae, battalion, 
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Baeraied — iiweowtni. 
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Jlrand— •word. 
Briut — bant, 
Aiu(— broken. 
AuA'd— prepared. 
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Canile — > piece, x fngment. 
Carknel — a necklace. 
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Cog—t boaL 
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Comet — companj ofhone. 
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DeiaBt—dteeire. 
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Dtght—cloOtei. 
DmmarU—* large beam. 
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ftftt— thrott, 
Fime — foea. 
F^entnet—ofoadla. 
fbralmeed—Ul lekeued. 
Forrai/'d — Torajjed. 
P^oarte — frothy. 
^utA<if— bruiaed, emihod. 

QigUt-wUe— waatonlr. 
Oile — a yeat. 

Gnarring — growling. 
Greove*— grove*. 
Gree— laTor, good-wtU. 
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Hi^nn— eboD, of ebanj. 

Hent — taken, put on, aeized npi 

HingM — hangl. 

Hault — a wood. 

ZTurl/c— Jdatle, mth agttiut 

£«(— cut. 

Lear'd — learned. 
Leai utg^ralaehood. 

Xedm— langUBge . 

I^gier — craili ly , 

Ltefer — dearer, better, ratber. 

Life— Utde. 

Mmore — Man. 



Eath—euri. 
Efl-Hwon. 
Efitoent — quickly. 
£(/d— age, period oT life. 
Empriie — enterpriae. 



Mitttr — sort, or manner oT. 

Mote — might, may. 

JVor— near. 

jratJdei* — neTerthelcM. 
JVUI-willnoL 
AbuU— would not. 
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